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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS. 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

r.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 
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Milford 
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Y  -Y'  7T  ■  FOR 
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POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
n’;a  We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 
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J.  Carbary,  f9U 
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Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.;  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.;  Telephone  connected. 

v  83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 
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porting  'Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  'V,r  Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

J93  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


V6U 


AT 


ii-V 


Roberts'  Cigar  Store 


♦ 


Co?npliments  of 

■  J  ■’  rtr  ?  v .  *  ,?*, , ,.<&£ * 

'  L.  P.  Webber. 


Hotel  Willian. 


CVJSJfLa 


.  SjjKWK 


K®  v 


ELDREDGE  ©  SON. 

‘  ,*•  ‘  ■  ,v»  O  ‘  a*  ’A'  i”.  *  •'  *  \;i  '  W"'1  ,4  ■-  tSPL?'/  ■.  i  t  < 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


:  S’ 


m 


— 


Compliments  of 


John  E.  Swifts  Esq 


♦  . 


-. .  <3f> byft 


- - 


.  v->r 


i; 


v  ■it’ Pity-. 


HIGH  GRADE 


•;  ; 


k! 


.A  r 


:3jX:55 

5t  £:►> 


DR.  N.  MIETT 


VV<<r% 


'***•." 


gP 


J* 


•#; 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.,  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

- - - t - 


V  £4 


•  m ...  -  -  ...  .~r, 

.  ■  •-  , 

- 


— 


HDUforb  Savings  Bant. 

•  -  - 

eposi 

January, 


S)r.  Elfveb  Cutler, 


Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 
Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

- 

Mfi  /• 


>  e 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


ijV v 

— 


m 


W-vA ;  ;  i 


ADVERTISING  SECTION 


i 


Connolly  &  Lahive 
LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 

GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

M.  D.  HOAaZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


Coal  &  Wood 
Cellar  Building 
Lawn  Grading 
Lime  and  Cement 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 


Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 


151-153  Main  Street, 


Milford.  Mass 


Compliments  of 

JflS.  JOHNSTON, 

prop.  CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  4mFl°fordT 


COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 

LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

tor  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 

Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbftect. 

Brcbitect  dfor  IRew  Ibigb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

Williams  &  Vincent , 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

E.  F.  LIEEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Milford  Electric  Lt.  Sr  Power  Co. 

Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  nost  il 
for  team.  1  ‘ 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

niliSS  MalDOle  C0RNS  removed,  shampooing, 
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The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trade  mark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 


DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 


Alumni  Association. 

President,  Charles  B.  Godfrey,  ’62.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 


faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Civics , 

Elocution. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting ,  Bookkeeping ,  Commercial  Law. 
Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  English,  History,  Science,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 


School  physicians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  j.  V.  Gallagher, 

athletic  Association. 

President,  Principal  Geo.  Hermann  Derry. 

Secretary,  Margaret  Williams,  ’12. 
Executive  Committee,  Ralph  Newcomb,  ’12, 

Linus  Jones,  ’12, 

JiSaseball  ftcam. 

Manager,  Lester  Carey. 

Hoothall  Geam. 

Manager,  James  Quirk. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 

©rcbestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Joseph  Kane,  Frank  Thomas. 

1  lutes,  Paul  Bragg,  Ralph  Luce.  Cornet,  Luigi  De  Cicco. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 


Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

Captain,  Ralph  Newcomb. 

Captain,  William  McCue. 

Secretary,  James  Quirk. 
Treasurer,  Helen  Kiley. 
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Spirits  of  the  Snow. 


Midway  between  the  earth  and  the  sky,  among  the  dull  gray  clouds,  Mas 
gathered  a  group  of  spirits  over  whose  presence  hovered  a  gloom,  thick  and  almost 

impenetrable. 

There  was  not  a  movement  hut  spoke  eloquently  of  disappointment  and  des¬ 
pair.  No  spirit  seemed  to  want  to  express  himself,  yet  each  seemed  waiting  for 
the  other  to  speak.  When  the  silence  became  almost  unendurable,  there  rose  from 
the  gloom  the  form  of  the  tallest  of  the  whole  company.  He  hesitated  a  moment, 
then  raised  his  head  and  spoke — spoke  in  a  tone  which  at  once  commanded  re¬ 
spectful  attention. 

“Why  sit  we  here  idle  and  watch  man  work  out  his  own  destruction  without 
even  exerting  the  least  influence  to  help  the  right?  Why,  I  say,  do  we  sit  here  vhen 
on  this  night,  of  all  nights,  we  should  he  up  and  doing,  distributing  cheer  and  en¬ 
couragement  among  men?  What — will  ye  still  sit  with  faces  of  despair,  vhen  ye 
all  know  your  duty?  Is  it  not  in  your  power  to  make  a  change  e\en  in  this  la.  t 
moment?  Come!  let  us  devise  some  way  by  which  we  can  do  oui  dut\  and 

cheer  and  happiness  to  those  who  most  deserve  it- 

For  an  instant  there  was  silence  among  the  company-  Then  as  if  by  a  com¬ 
mon  consent,  the  company  drew  into  a  compact  mass  and  from  time  to  time  murmurs 
of  dissension  and  then  of  satisfaction  made  their  v ay  out  to  tin  mull  .. 
particles  which  slowly  formed  within  the  dull,  gray  cloud,  and  then  fell  to  eart  i 


s 
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with  the  messages  which  they  received.  Slowly  and  silently  the  members  dis¬ 
appeared  into  the  darkness. 

^  ^  'l'  'l' 

There  was  a  stir  within  the  camp  at  Valley  Forge  that  winter  night.  Great 
excitement  prevailed  among  the  soldiers.  Occasionally  could  be  heard  a  short, 
whispered  word  from  one  man  to  another.  Signs  of  activity  began  to  be  apparent 
but  no  one  knew  exactly  what  had  happened,  although  some  one  had  said  that  a 
stranger  had  gained  admittance  to  their  chief,  their  beloved  Washington.  This 
stranger  had  appeared  very  unexpectedly  and  bore  very  important  news.  Through 
the  camp  the  questions  flew,  “Who  is  he?”  “What  news  does  he  bear?” 

Like  a  flash  every  one  became  excited,  but  all  voices  were  stilled  at  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  the  officers,  who  commanded  that  several  companies  be  made  ready  for 
a  march.  Quickly  and  with  as  little  noise  as  possible,  the  ranks  were  formed  and 
the  march  began.  Far  ahead,  as  the  soldiers  moved  through  the  snow,  they  could 
see  the  outline  of  their  general  and  by  his  side,  the  stranger,  tall  and  straight. 

On  and  on  they  moved  silently  but  wonderingly,  until  thin  and  faint  through 
the  night  came  the  sound  of  music,  like  unto  no  music  that  ever  was  on  land  or 
sea.  Quickly  the  stranger  stepped  forward,  and  for  a  second,  before  the  eyes  of 
those  soldiers,  appeared  a  dull  gray  cloud,  like  those  that  roll  in  from  the  sea. 
Floating  across  the  ranks  but  very  faintly  came  the  words,  “Everything  is  ready; 
the  Hessians  have  had  plenty  to  eat  and  drink  today  and  are  unprepared  for  an 
attack.” 

Even  as  the  words  came,  the  cloud  and  the  stranger  disappeared,  and  be¬ 
fore  them  lay  the  Delaware  and  in  the  distance  to  the  right  could  be  seen  the  glow 
in  the  heavens  of  the  fires  of  the  mercenaries. 

;|c  ;Jc  if:  ^ 

With  a  sudden  gripping  at  his  heart,  an  officer  within  one  of  the  cheery  rooms 
of  the  Trenton  garrison  thought  he  heard  the  sound  of  men  walking  on  the 
snow  outside.  Suddenly  a  shot  was  heard  and  then  the  sound  of  a  stampede  of  men 
— men  fleeing  for  their  lives-  Victory  was  Washington’s!  and  up  among  the  dull, 
gray  clouds,  midway  between  the  earth  and  sky,  was  gathered  a  company,  no  longer 
gloomy;  a  company  over  which  rested  a  consciousness  of  having  done  its  duty  and 
given  aid  to  the  right. 


M.  E.  H.,  T2. 
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After  the  T est. 


They  danced  upon  the  window  pane, 

Those  Figures  right  and  wrong; 

They  clustered  on  the  weather-vane 
And  sang  a  tiresome  song. 

Their  Legs  they  placed  in  Broken  Lines, 

These  Lines  with  might  were  flung, 

O  O’ 

And  as  they  fished  in  vacant  minds 
This  was  the  song  they  sung : 

“We  Angle  for  a  reason, 

To  cheat  it  would  be  treason. 

It  should  be  Plane 
To  those  who’ re  sane 
That  cheating’s  out  of  season.” 

Their  lunch  they  ate 

And  ’twas  my  fate, 

As  they  approached  the  Limit, 

To  see  one  die 

From  eating  Pi 

Because  the  Arcs  were  in  it. 

They  called  him  by  Proportion, 

And  they  acted  pretty  Mean 

When  they  sectored  all  his  portion 
And  inscribed  on  him  “Scalene.” 

They  took  off  all  the  Radii, 

They  pulled  at  every  joint, 

Then  one  tried  to  ex- Postulate, 

But  they  could  not  see  the  Point. 

As  they  Circled  round  his  Figure 
Their  actions  grew  more  Base 

'Phe  Major  Arc  commanded 

That  they  Square  his  Symboled  face. 

Linus  Jones,  ’12. 


This  summer  brought  many  changes  in  the  school  system  of  Milford,  chief 
among  them  the  change  in  principalship  of  the  high  school.  It  was  with  the 
keenest  regret  that  the  town  received  the  news  of  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Edward  R. 
Clarke  who,  in  his  three  years  of  service  here,  brought  the  school  to  a  level  of  merit 
never  before  attained,  and  who,  by  his  vigorous  manliness  and  personal  magnetism 
won  great  popularity,  and  the  lasting  esteem  of  every  pupil  in  the  school.  To 
him  the  pupils  of  the  Milford  High  School  extend  the  hope  of  great  success  in  his 
work  in  Leominster  High  school.  To  his  successor,  Dr.  Geo.  Hermann  Derry, 
they  extend  the  heartiest  greeting  and  welcome.  Dr.  Derry  comes  well  equipped  to 
take  up  the  work  of  the  principalship.  Long  preparation  in  some  of  the  best  schools 
in  America,  and  extensive  study  in  foreign  universities  have  well  fitted  him  for  the 
exacting  duties  of  the  position. 


& 


With  this,  the  first  number  of  the  twenty-eighth  volume,  the  Oak,  Lily  and 
Ivy  is  placed  once  more  before  the  alumni  and  pupils  of  the  Milford  High  school. 
Annually  for  nearly  thirty  years,  the  paper  has  passed  into  the  care  of  a  new  board 
of  editors,  who,  in  turn,  have  accepted  the  two-fold  task — the  upholding  of  the 
standard  of  former  years,  and  the  further  development  of  the  paper  in  literary 
merit.  The  present  editors  hope  to  produce  a  paper  worthy  of  the  school.  To  do  it, 
they  must  have  the  unwavering  support  of  the  entire  student  body  in  subscriptions 
and  manuscripts;  they  must  feel  that  every  pupil  is  willing  to  do  hi§  part  to  make  the 
Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  the  best  paper  in  the  state.  Expression  of  loyalty  can  come  most 
strongly  in  the  abundance  of  matter  sent  in  for  publication.  Pupils,  this  is  your 
paper;  it  is  conducted  for  you  and  by  you!  Show  that  abundant  school-spirit,  of 
which  the  school  is  so  proud,  by  financial,  material  and  literary  support. 
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Now  that  the  football  season  has  begun  we  naturally  begin  to  consider  the 
chances  of  the  team,  to  count  the  veterans  still  with  us,  and  to  discuss  the  merits  and 
faults  of  the  new  members.  We  are  facing  a  year  which  gives  promise  of  being 
very  successful  for  many  of  the  old  men  have  returned,  including  McCue,  (Capt.), 
Fales,  Howard,  J.  Duggan,  E-  Duggan,  G.  Grayson,  Hilton,  Coombs,  Newcomb  and 
Carey.  The  new  material,  too,  looks  very  promising.  Under  the  discipline  of  such 
a  coach  as  Fred  Cenedella  the  team  may  confidently  be  expected  to  be  so  well 
manned  and  trained  that  all  games  must  be  ours.  The  schedule,  arranged  by 


Manager  Quirk,  is  a  splendid  one.  It  reads  as  follows: 
Sept.  30,  Needham 

There 

Oct.  4,  Pawtucket 

There 

Oct.  12,  a.  m.,  South  Framingham 

Here 

Oct.  14,  Natick 

There 

Oct.  21,  Marlboro 

There 

Oct.  28,  Natick 

Here 

Nov.  1,  Westboro 

Here 

Nov-  4,  Hudson 

Undecided 

Nov.  7,  Leominster 

Here 

Nov.  11,  Marlboro 

Here 

Nov.  15,  Leominster 

There 

Nov.  18,  Open 

Nov.  22,  South  Framingham 

There 

Nov.  25,  Woonsocket 

Here 

Nov.  30,  a.  m.,  Alumni,  pending 

Consistent  team  work  will  secure  our  victories,  but  team  work  must  be  re¬ 
inforced  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  entire  school.  The  team  needs  steady  and  rous¬ 
ing  cheering  under  a  competent  cheer-leader. 

Season  tickets  are  now  for  sale  and  may  be  purchased  from  James  Quirk  or 
Allen  Kennedy.  It  is  hoped  that  a  large  number  may  be  sold  this  year. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  Sept.  15,  the  following  officers  were 
elected  for  the  ensuing  year:  President  and  treasurer,  Dr.  Derry;  vice-president, 
Ernest  Hilton;  secretary,  Miss  M.  Williams,  ’12.  The  members  of  the  Executive 
Committee  are:  R.  Newcomb,  ’12,  L.  Jones,’  ’12,  R.  Howard,  ’13-  A  very  inter¬ 
esting  debate  was  held  before  the  last  two  named  were  elected. 

On  Oct.  5,  John  F-  Keane  and  William  F.  Welch  were  elected  cheer-leaders. 

A  league  called  the  Midland  Interscholastic  League  was  formed  recently.  Mil¬ 
ford,  Natick,  South  Framingham,  Marlboro,  Hudson  and  Westboro  high  schools 
form  this  league.  A  meeting  of  the  principals  of  these  schools  took  place  in 
South  Framingham  Sept.  30  and  it  was  voted  to  pay  one  half  ol  the  annual  cues 
of  $5  at  that  time.  Of  this  resulting  amount  $5  was  appropriated  to  be  expended 
by  the  secretary  in  purchasing  a  pennant  as  a  permanent  trophy  for  the  chain- 
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pion  school  of  the  league.  The  colors  for  the  league  are  green  and  gold  and  the 
pennant  is  to  be  inscribed  in  the  following  manner: 

Midland  Interscholastic  League 
Football  Championship  1911 
Won  by 

- High  School. 

A  cup  was  also  offered  by  The  Evenings  News  on  the  conditions  that  it  shall 
rest  at  the  close  of  the  year  in  the  building  of  the  champion  team  until  the  subse¬ 
quent  season  and  that  the  cup  is  to  become  the  property  of  the  school  winning  it 
three  times. 

The  following  is  the  schedule  of. the  league  games: 


Framingham  vs.  Marlboro  at  Framingham . Oct.  4- 

Milford  vs.  Westboro  at  Westboro . Oct.  7. 

Natick  vs.  Hudson  at  Hudson . Oct.  7. 

Framingham  vs.  Milford  at  Milford . Oct.  12. 

Hudson  vs.  Marlboro  at  Marlboro . Oct.  12. 

Milford  vs.  Natick  at  Natick . Oct.  14. 

Marlboro  vs.  Westboro  at  Westboro . Oct.  14. 

Natick  vs-  Westboro  at  Natick . Oct.  18. 

Hudson  vs.  Framingham  at  Hudson . Oct-  21. 

Marlboro  vs.  Milford  at  Marlboro . Oct.  21. 

Framingham  vs.  Marlboro  at  Marlboro . Oct.  28. 

Westboro  vs,  Hudson  at  Hudson . Oct.  28. 

Natick  vs.  Milford  at  Milford . Oct.  28. 

Framingham  vs.  Natick  at  Framingham . Nov.  1. 

Milford  vs.  Westboro  at  Milford . Nov.  1. 

Framingham  vs-  Westboro  at  Westboro . Nov.  4- 

Marlboro  vs.  Natick  at  Marlboro . Nov.  4. 

Hudson  vs.  Milford  at  Hudson . Nov.  4. 

Natick  vs.  Westboro  at  Westboro . Nov.  8. 

Marlboro  vs.  Milford  at  Milford . Nov.  11. 

Framingham  vs.  Westboro  at  Framingham . Nov.  11. 

Marlboro  vs.  Westboro  at  Marlboro . Nov.  15. 

Framingham  vs.  Hudson  at  Framingham . Nov-  18. 

Marlboro  vs-  Natick  at  Natick . Nov.  18. 

Hudson  vs.  Westboro  at  Westboro . Nov.  22. 

Framingham  vs.  Milford  at  Framingham . Nov.  22. 

Framingham  vs.  Natick  at  Natick . Nov.  25. 

Hudson  vs.  Marlboro  at  Hudson . Nov.  30. 


Each  principal  has  the  privilege  of  handing  in  the  name  of  one  man  who  will 
act  as  referee  and  who  will  receive  not  over  $5  for  his  services  in  championship 
games.  Robert  W.  Lamb  of  the  Milford  Daily  Journal  was  the  selection  of 
our  principal,  Dr.  Derry.  From  this  list  the  Secretary  of  the  League  will  ap- 
.  point  a  referee  for  each  game,  but  he  must  not  be  a  resident  of  the  home  towns 
of  the  contesting  teams.  Furthermore  the  referee’s  expenses  are  to  be  paid  by  the 
school  of  the  town  in  which  the  contest  occurs-  Other  officials  will  be  chosen 
by  the  contestants. 

It  was  also  voted  that  whenever  the  principal  or  teacher  of  the  visiting 
eleven  is  not  present,  a  certified  list  of  players  should  be  sent  before  the  game 
to  the  principal  of  the  school  with  whom  the  contest  is  to  be  played. 

Sept.  30  our  team  journeyed  to  Needham  and  after  a  hard  uphill  fight  lost  by 
the  score  of  2-0-  This  score  however  is  considered  very  good  by  us  and  even  by 
the  coach  because  it  was  our  first  game  against  a  heavier  and  veteran  team. 
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Needham’s  score  was  made  on  a  safety  by  G.  Grayson  in  the  last  two  minutes  of 
play.  Robinson  made  some  pretty  passes  and  Hilton  made  a  40-yard  run 
Newcomb  was  given  his  first  experience  in  the  position  of  quarterback  and  ran 
the  team  well.  The  team,  as  a  whole,  put  up  a  good  game  of  ball.  The  lineup: _ 


NEEDHAM  HIGH. 
Dernie  le 
Richwagon  It 
Wright  lg 
Quinlan  c 
Childs  rg 
Blades  rt 
Dawson  re 
G.  Stanwood  qb 
R.  Stanwood  lhb 
Woodward  rhb 
Crossman  fb 


MILFORD  HIGH. 

re  Howard 
rt  Fales 
rg  E.  Grayson 
c  Coombs 
lg  Lang 
It  Crockett 
le  G.  Grayson 
qb  N  ewcomb 
rhb  Hilton 
lhb  Duggan 
fb  Robinson 


Safety,  G.  Grayson.  Referee,  F.  G.  Adams.  Empire,  Batista  Vitalini. 
Timers,  George  Grayson,  Milford;  Charles  Wood,  Needham-  Linesmen,  J.  f. 
Sullivan,  Milford;  Edward  March,  Needham.  Time,  8-minute  periods. 

On  Oct.  4  the  team  travelled  to  a  place  in  Rhode  Island  called  Pawtucket 
and  came  home  singing  “We  have  met  the  enemy  and  they  are  ours.”  The  tune 
was  6-0.  The  school  hopes  that  future  tunes  will  always  resemble  this.  The 
teams  were  evenly  matched  as  the  results  of  the  game  easily  showed.  Milford 
scored  its  touchdown  in  the  last  half  when  Lang  secured  an  onside  kick  on  the 
ten-yard  line  and  firmly  planted  the  pigskin  between  Pawtucket’s  goal  posts. 
The  team  played  a  great  game  and  showed  their  steady  drilling.  The  lineup  : — 


MILFORD  HIGH 
DeCiccio,  Howard,  re 
McCue  rt 
Fales,  Lang,  rg 
Coombs  c 
J.  Duggan  lg 
Crockett  It 
Grayson  le 
Newcomb  2b 
E.  Duggan,  Howard  lhb 
Hilton  rhb 
Robinson  fb 


PAWTUCKET  HIGH 
le  Donnelly 
It  Thayer 
lg  Wilson 
c  Brown 
rg  Lowry 
rt  Simmonds 
re  J.  Henderson 
2  b  Howson 
rhb  Makant 
lhb  Delpapa 
fb  Gatchel 


Touchdown,  Lang.  Goal  from  touchdown,  Lang.  Referee,  Smith.  Umpire, 
Jenney.  Field  Judge,  MacGregor-  Linesmen,  Simonds  and  Jennings.  Time, 
8  minute  quarters. 

The  squad  entered  Westboro  Oct.  7  and  defeated  that  team  12-0.  Wet  and 
uneven  grounds  may  have  been  the  cause  of  slowing  up  our  team,  nevertheless  no 
one  died  from  joy  over  the  result- 
The  lineup : 

MILFORD  HIGH  WESTBORO  HIGH 


Grayson  le 
Crockett  It 
Lang  lg 
Coombs  c 
Duggan  rg 
McCue  rt 

DeCiccio,  Newcomb  re 


re  Whitney 
rt  Hogan 
rg  Pollard 
c  Waldron 
lg  R-  Robinson 
It  N.  Trask 
le  Jones 


r4 
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Newcomb,  Carey  2b  2b  Boland 

Howard  lhb  rhb  W.  Trank,  B.  Robinson 

Hilton  rhb  lhb  Ford 

Robinson  fb  fb  Haskell 


Touchdowns,  Crockett,  Grayson-  Goals  from  touchdowns,  Lang  2.  Referee, 
George  Delaney.  Umpire,  Raymond  Dunphy.  Field  Judge,  Michael  O’Brien. 
Timers,  John  Riley  and  George  F-  Grayson.  Head  linesman,  T.  O’Brien.  Lines¬ 
men,  William  Maloney  and  William  Halloran.  Time,  9-minute  quarters.  At¬ 
tendance,  300. 

The  doughty  warriors  of  Framingham  met  our  braves  here  Columbus  Day  and 
were  defeated  34-6.  The  visitors  secured  their  touchdown  by  a  blocked  onside  kick 
which  went  bad.  G.  Grayson  was  the  star. 

The  lineup : 


MILFORD  HIGH 
G.  Grayson  le 
Crockett,  Fales  It 
J.  Duggan,  Fales  lg 
Coombs  c 

Lang,  E.  Grayson  rg 
McCue  rt 


Dion,  De 
Newcomb. 


FRAMINGHAM  HIGH 

re  Foster 
rt  Gallagher 
rg  Blanhied 
c  Higgins 
lg  Towne 
It  Shea,  Bradway 


Ciccio,  Newcomb  re  le 
Carey  2b  2b  Hueston,  Sallivan 


McLoughlin 


Howard  lhb 
Hilton  rhb 
Robinson  fb 
Touchdowns,  Gallagher, 
touchdowns,  Lang  4,  Reed. 


rhb  C.  Halloran 
lhb  Reed 
fb  Gowell,  Bradway 

G.  Grayson  3,  Robinson,  Howard  2.  Goals  from 
Goals  missed,  Lang,  Newcomb.  Umpire,  R.  Lamb. 


Referee,  Everett.  Field  Judge,  Vitalini.  Linesmen,  Moloney,  Robbins.  Timers, 
Halloran,  Sweeney.  Time,  four  8-minute  periods. 


■+ 


■*- 


In  past  years  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  has  been  accustomed  to  interchange  copies 
with  other  schools  and  as  the  result  of  this  practice  a  deluge  of  magazines  from  all 
over  the  country  has  broken  upon  us  each  month. 

The  journals  have  been  placed  in  the  school  library  to  give  the  pupils  the 
privilege  of  reading  them  during  spare  time-  It  seems  that  they  have  a  habit  of 
looking  for  the  jokes  only  and  omitting  the  stories  and  editorials.  However,  we  are 
persuaded  that  the  pupils  of  the  Milford  high  school  are  not  unparalleled  in  their 
attitude  toward  such  magazines,  a  fact  which  tends  to  make  us  believe  that  school 
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papers  everywhere  are  degenerating  in  regard  to  literary  topics  and  progressing  in 
would-be  funny  stories.  We  do  not  wish  to  criticise  those  schools  who,  in  years  gone 
by,  have  generously  contributed  their  magazines  to  our  exchange  library,  but  we  do 
wish  to  offer  one  suggestion  which  we  shall  try  our  best  to  accomplish  in  the  Oak, 
Lily  and  Ivy,  that  the  department  of  exchanges  hud  out  into  a  truly  helpful  agent 
for  the  accomplishment  of  real  literary  merit.  May  all  the  schools,  whom  we 
should  happen  to  come  in  contact  with,  combine  with  us  in  elevating  the  standard 
of  criticism  in  the  exchanges.  A  brief  criticism  with  a  twofold  utility,  helpful 
and  valuable. 

To  the  papers  we  have  received  we  extend  a  hearty  welcome  and  offer  an 
apology  for  the  tardy  appearance  of  our  own  magazine. 


G.  G. — “Oh,  Elsie,  this  weather  is  simply  rough  on  rats.” 

San-m-te,  translating  in  B  French,  “The  blood  came  out  in  floods  from  his 
mouth.” 

Teacher — “Poor  thing.” 

Doctor  Derry  to  class  in  French: — “Qu’  ’est-ce  qu’une  prune?”  (What  is 

a  plum?) 

Miss  R-b-on  :  “A  prune?” 

Senior  (to  fair  classmate)  “Now,  take  Kane  he  will  be  our  best  man  before 
the  season’s  over.” 

Fair  feminine  Senior  (blushing)  :  “Oh,  but  this  is  so  sudden,  Clifton. 

C-pp-er,  in  B-  History,  reading:  “The  Danes  came  as  far  as  the  Knocknee 

Islands  and  the  Hebrewdides.”  (Orkney  Islands  and  Hebrides). 

Miss  Nichols:  “For  goodness  sake,  where  are  they?” 

Tom’s  Ma :  “Tommy,  where  is  that  custard  pie  that  I  put  in  the  closet? 
Tommy:  It  vanished  into  the  empty  air  (heir). 

B  French.  Miss  Moloney-  Ces  damnees  (condemned  ones!  :  1  hese  ladies. 

Greek — I)r.  Derry  to  Shultz  after  giving  the  Greek  alphabet  very  quickly, 
if  not,  correctly:  “The  Flying  Dutchman.” 

Give  date  of  the  coronation  of  Charlemagne,  Miss  N-  1492. 

Class  A. — Teacher:  If  water  freezes  at  0  degrees  centigrade  and  melt*  at 
0  degrees  centigrade,  what  is  the  result? 

Cr-k-tt :  Ice  water. 
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Geometry  C — Teacher  :  “Give  definition  of  a  transversal.” 

Anxious  pupil:  “Two  parallel  lines  that  meet.” 

M  iss  H-g-n,  B.  English :  “The  mill  was  run  by  an  old,  thrifty  miller  but 
now  moss-grown.” 

Miss  Gilmore  in  D  Commercial :  “Be-rd-el,  what  is  the  rule  for  the  highest 
common  factor?” 

Be-rd-el:  “11.” 

Miss  K-l-y  was  reciting  while  bell  in  hall  began  to  ring. 

Doctor  Derry:  “Just  a  moment,  Miss  K-l-y,  it  is  hard  for  one  belle  to  com¬ 
pete  with  another.” 


AND  CLASS  NOTES. 


Mr.  Austin  E.  Livingstone  ’07,  who  was  graduated  from  B.U.  Law  school 
last  June,  has  opened  an  office  this  October  in  West  Gardner,  Mass.' 

Earle  S-  Draper  ’ll,  is  attending  the  Massachusetts  Agricultural  college  at 
Amherst,  Mass. 

Miss  Hilda  C.  Williams  ’ll  and  Miss  Patrice  A.  Dillon  ’ll  were  enrolled  as 
students  of  Simmons  college,  Boston,  September  20.  Miss  Laura  Johnston  ’07  has 
returned  for  her  third  year. 

Miss  Daisy  L.  Dodge  ’ll  and  Miss  Harriet  F.  Burgevine  ’ll  entered  the 
Nurses’  Training  school  of  the  Milford  Hospital  last  July. 

Miss  Myrtle  E.  Whittemore  ’ll  has  returned  to  high  school  for  a  post-gradu¬ 
ate  course. 

Mr.  Bertram  A.  Albro  ’96  of  Philadelphia,  formerly  of  this  town,  was 
married  at  South  Royalton,  Vermont,  Wednesday,  August  9,  to  Miss  Eva  Ward  of 
that  town.  Mr.  Albro  has  an  excellent  position  as  instructor  in  a  private  school  in 
Philadelphia. 

Miss  Blanche  E.  Celley  T 1  is  employed  as  assistant  stenographer  in  the  offices 
of  Williams  &  Vincent. 

Miss  Mary  Olmstead  of  West  Brookfield,  Mass.,  for  one  year  a  member  of  the 
class  of  1911,  entered  Smith  college  this  fall. 

Wendell  Phillips  ’08  and  Philip  Gallery  ’ll  left  town  September  17,  for  the 
University  of  Notre  Dame,  Indiana. 
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Miss  Mildred  W.  Carpenter  1  1  entered  Boston  University,  September  2 1 
J'he  Misses  Margaret  Watkins  ’08,  Mildred  E.  Whittemore  ’09.  Edith  K.  John¬ 
ston  ’08,  Florence  M.  Whittemore  ’09,  Lewis  A-  Brigham  ’07  and  Harold  B.'fack- 
man  ’08  have  resumed  their  studies  there. 

John  N.  Dalton  ’ll  received  this  summer  a  scholarship  from  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  Institute  of  Technology- 

Miss  Mary  Cameron  ’ll  and  Miss  Loretta  M.  Dolan  ’ll  are  attending  the 
South  Framingham  Normal  school. 

Miss  Angelina  M.  Calabrese  ’ll  is  taking  a  course  of  studies  at  Burdett’s 
Business  college,  Boston. 

Jerry  J.  Sullivan  ’ll  entered  Tufts  Dental  college,  Boston,  September  28. 

William  F.  Moloney  ’ll  and  Thomas  J.  Quirk  TO  have  entered  Holy  Cross 
college,  Worcester. 

The  announcement  of  the  marriage  of  Miss  Lottie  A.  Jones  to  Mr.  J.  Fred 
Denison  of  Greene,  N.  Y.,  was  received  with  much  surprise  and  pleasure  by  the 
people  of  this  town.  Miss  Jones  formerly  lived  in  Milford  and  is  a  graduate  of  the 
class  of  1886- 

Miss  Margaret  I.  Curran  T  1  has  been  employed  for  some  time  in  the  law  office 
of  Mr.  John  E.  Swift. 

Frank  Comba  TO  left  town  last  month  for  Dartmouth  college,  Hanover,  N. 
IT,  to  begin  a  four  years  course  of  studies  there. 

Miss  Agnes  M.  Gilmore  T  1  is  now  employed  in  an  insurance  office  in  Boston. 

Miss  Helen  R.  Hayes  T  1  is  taking  a  course  of  studies  at  the  business  college 
of  Bryant  and  Stratton. 

Miss  Mary  DePasquale  ’09  is  now  teaching  the  first  grade  in  the  new  Plains 
school  building. 

M  iss  Sadie  O’Connell  ’ll  entered  the  Emerson  school  of  Oratory,  Boston,  on 
September  26. 

Henry  Schooner  of  the  class  of  1913  left  school  the  last  of  September  to  work 
for  a  photographing  firm  in  Boston. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Barney  and  Mr.  and  Mrs-  H.  L.  Welch,  the  latter  a  gradu¬ 
ate  of  1886,  passed  through  the  Berkshires  during  the  month  past. 

Fred  D.  Harrington  T  1  is  now  employed  with  the  Miller  Piano  company  on 
Boylston  street,  Boston. 

Miss  A.  Bernice  Ferry  ’ll  has  moved  to  Newton  and  is  training  at  a  Private 
hospital  in  Hyde  Park  to  become  a  nurse. 

Miss  Marrian  Kalter  ’ll  has  moved  to  South  Framingham. 

William  J-  Clancey  ’06  has  registered  at  the  Harvard  Dental  college. 

John  E.  Mahoney  ’ll  is  attending  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Technical  school  in  Boston. 

Raymond  C-  Dunphy  TO  has  entered  Bryant  and  Stratton’s  Business  college, 
Boston. 

Batista  J.  Yitalini  ’08  is  attending  Halley’s  Electrical  school,  Boston. 

Earle  A.  Fairbanks  ex-T2  has  moved  to  Washington,  D.  C.,  where  he  is  at  ¬ 
tending  a  Business  college. 


i8 
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Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  teacher  at  the  Milford  high  school,  has  been 
granted  a  leave  of  absence  on  account  of  the  illness  of  her  mother.  Miss  Marion 
A.  Ryan  ’07  of  Boston  University  and  Mr.  John  T.  Howarth  of  Hobart  college 
have  been  engaged  as  temporary  teachers. 

On  October  17,  in  the  Assembly  hall  Lieutenant  Stuart  C.  Godfrey  ’02,  gave 
a  most  interesting  talk  on  his  life  at  West  Point.  He  also  urged  the  boys  to  enter 
the  competitive  examinations  which  will  be  held  in  November  to  fill  vacancies  at 
West  Point  and  Annapolis. 

Miss  Eleonora  M.  .Sonne  ’08,  who  has  just  been  graduated  from  the  Milford 
hospital  training  school,  was  married  on  October  14,  to  Mr.  Hilding  Holmberg  of 
Elgin,  Illinois. 
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Smoke  ;fl\>e  Bros.  Cigar 
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KINDLING  A 
SPECIALTY. 


Matter  %.  Congas,  IFnsurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

I\  o.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  SOI 

telephones  j  dor^wj8  79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years*  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years*  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  NT.  BRIGGS,  NT.  1) . , 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUT1  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compli?nents  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co.t 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Sharw, 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building,  2 \\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  GiNila,  |pb.  ($.,  Gown  Ibouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Bvcbitect. 

IRooms  7  U2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass, 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford, 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner,  'fables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

IHtQb  School.  Hlew  THospltal. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P,  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET* 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  a.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Clean’ng-  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB, 
PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, . 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass.,  , 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  Jligh 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.,  ? 

AUGUSTUS  W HEELEtt^  -President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier.,  ,  . 

nansioti ;  AHouse, 

MILFORt^i^MASS. 

S.  E.  IIAPGOOl),  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hapk,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  oeca- 
sions.  4-.  ./  \  ,  ■■  V,  vA  ^ 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business*;'  'V- T 3 
Washington  Block,  ?’Milfbrd;; 

s  l  -W  V.:.  *4‘  \'v*  i\ 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

of  A.  4:COBURN. 

. .  . . . .  ■  . . 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers* 
and  Finest  Stationery  % 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  WV.'  .^tiljfbrd. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

USB 

MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED'  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Drugrgist-  r 

242  Main'  Street,  '  j^lford,  Massrx 

Hlealon’s  IHome  Baker?. 

>■'  .  . 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
-hand.  $■; 

J A  ^ ^ Wo :  "  W  y U  a-  U  Ll 

PLEASING  RESULTS  ^ 

|  PHOTOGRAPHY  •> 

>  VL-, ,/•; ;  ;i;  at  the:/,;;;'  ^  * 

Willis'  Studio.  ;f 

Flour,  Grain  and  Haj. 

JAMES  L^LLY, 

w '‘J*." aV  .i*v 1 'r  vrA.  ^  r,; '  f'‘  ■  i .A  -  y..o*y 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 

DSY  1  morses  |  PEPSIA 

RE2MSX>1T 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  ot  ®f.  E.  MORGAN* 

SOI.E  PROP.  MILFORD,  M ASS. . 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass; 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

Compliments  of  Cbomas  f.  jflannfgaii' 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

■224.  Main  Street,;  f'(% 7 


Milford 


Sm  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

M.  Ji  Carbary, 


’91. 


W  O.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
*  burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 


♦  ♦ 
♦  ♦ 


annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected.  •  .^V  ; 

83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


r  V  £  ft 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

.  i  :  . . ;  -1  ”  •  T'  *'  C .  -  u*.  •'  ■“,*  ■ 

J98  Main  Street, 


Milford. 
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L.  P.  Webber. 
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Lilian. 


Hotel  Willian. 


li  I,; 
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ELDREDGE  6 

. Hhapil® 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 
- - - 

Compliments  of  'V- 

y :  $^4#? 


HIGH  GRADE 
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DR.  N.  MIETT  i 
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r. 


"Afrii,  July  and  Octobe;7- 

hours,  9  a.  in.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 

Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

.  r/  n  ifiPT 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the 
January,  April,  July  and  October 

A,  Bank  hours,. 


IDr.  Hlfreb  Curley 


z.  c. 

y:'\-  I  JT  E.  .'w  A1-.IV1I.IV,  ireasurer.  . 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS,  " 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS’  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  T emple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

M.  D.  HOJaZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Coal  &  "Wood 
Cellar  Building 
Lawn  Grading 
Lime  and  Cement 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 


JAS.  JOHNSTON, 

PROP. 


Compliments  of 

CAITILL'S  News  Agency. 


T  jj\  (3are\>  Ovocenes  anb  flbvovtsions. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trade  mark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

].  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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THE  MILFORD  HIGH  SCHOOL. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 

VOL  XXVIII.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  NOVEMBER,  1911.  NO.  2. 


Published  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 


BOARD  OF  EDITORS. 

Editors-in-Chief,  Linns  Jones,  T2,  Sara  Haskard,  T2. 
Business  Manager,  Clifton  Webber,  T2. 


Margaret  Williams,  T2. 
John  Keane,  T2. 


Assistants. 

Luigi  Sanclementi,  T3. 


Ralph  Luce,  T3. 

Julia  McCarthy,  T3. 


Subscription  Rates  :  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 

Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 

Entered  at  the  Milford,  Mass.,  Post  Office,  as  second  class  matter. 

Sunday  In  Sudbury. 

It  was  a  rainy  Sunday  in  the  gloomy  month  of  November.  I  had  been 
detained  a  few  days,  following  my  Thanksgiving  visit,  by  a  slight  illness,  from 
which  I  was  gradually  recovering,  in  an  Inn  in  the  town  of  Nyack.  The  hail  and 
rain  beat  incessantly  against  the  casement,  the  jangling  bells  tolled  the  melancholy 
fact  that  again  it  was  time  for  church.  Through  the  leaded,  many-paned  window, 
under  the  dash  of  the  rain,  I  could  glimpse  at  the  stable  yard  and  the  red-tiled 
roofs  of  the  houses  in  the  valley.  Down  below,  for  a  moment,  the  yard  teemed 
with  life.  The  coach  had  arrived.  Travellers  and  stable-boys,  maids  and 
hostlers  sent  up  to  my  ear  a  deafening  clamor  of  commands  and  instructions. 
But  soon  the  Hash  of  excitement  was  over  and  once  again  the  dreary  monotony 
of  the  beating  rain  settled  upon  me  its  pall  of  gloom. 

I  seated  myself  before  the  fire  to  read  and  smoke  and  call  to  memory  the 
familiar  picture  in  the  room  below.  I  could  see,  as  plainly  as  if  I  were 
there,  the  low-ceilinged  room  with  its  smoke-polished  rafters,  the  deep  oak  wains¬ 
cot  whose  rail  was  crowded  with  the  bright  pewter  tankards  which  had  made  the 
Inn  famous,  the  deep-throated  fire-place  planked  by  ample  settees  upon  which 
now  lounged  the  travellers,  their  high-booted  legs  stretched  before  the  fire,  their 
red  coats  flung  wide  open.  I  saw  the  huge  oak  chairs  against  the  wall  and  I  re¬ 
membered  one  which  always  invited  me, — its  back  carved  with  grinning  imps 
and  plump  cherubs.  From  the  sound  of  the  deep-voiced  conversation,  I  judged 
that  those  strangers  were  yielding  to  the  genial  warmth  of  the  fire  and  talking 
with  one  another  as  if  they  had  been  life-long  friends.  The  constant  tap  of  high- ' 
heeled  shoes  told  me  that  the  pretty  maids,  a  short  time  before  so  sullenly  resent¬ 
ful  of  imposed  work,  were  laying  the  huge  oak  table  and  performing  their  duties 
with  despatch.  Were  there  not  several  young  and  handsome  lads  on  that  coach? 
I,  too,  would  join  the  company  and  so  while  away  the  rest  of  that  doleful  day- 
But  the  depths  of  that  chintz-covered  chair  were  too  inviting  to  resist.  I  hung  my 
long-stemmed  pipe  on  its  hook  by  the  fire-place,  threw  “The  Thoughts  of  Marcus 
Aurelius”  on  the  floor,  and  with  one  long-drawn  yawn  that  stretched  me  as  if  on 
a  quartering  rack,  \  gave  myself  up  to  sleep,  and  dreams  of  the  morrow  and — Betty 

A.  W.  T2. 
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Just  one  hundred  and  ninety  years  ago,  in  a  rudely  and  hastily  constructed 
log  cabin,  a  band  of  Puritan  men  and  women,  stranded  in  a  desolate  land  for 
conscience  sake,  set  apart  a  day  in  which  to  thank  God  for  the  harvest  recently 
gathered,  and  to  petition  His  continuance  of  the  material  blessings  they  so  bitterly 
needed  to  maintain  life.  For  that  harvest  had  meant  life  or  death  to  that 
band  and  so  their  Thanksgiving  was  entered  upon  solemnly,  reverently,  but  withal 
joyously,  for  Death  had  been  conquered  for  a  time  at  least.  Little  did  they  think 
that  this  day  was  to  become  the  great  holiday  of  a  nation  yet  unborn — a  nation 
which  would  stretch  far  beyond  the  horizon  of  their  bleak  New  England  hills 
and  the  summer  shore  of  an  unknown  ocean ;  nor  could  their  wildest  dreams  even 
slightly  fathom  a  realization  of  a  modern  celebration  of  Thanksgiving — a  day  ap¬ 
parently  given  over  to  the  worship  of  appetite.  When  this  papei  is  placed  before 
its  readers  Thanksgiving  Day  will  have  passed — a  wonderfully  beautiful  day.  But 
I  wonder  how  many  of  you,  on  that  day,  remembered  to  give  even  the  slightest 
thanks  for  the  things  you  have  enjoyed  during  the  past  year,  your  opportunities, 
your  victories,  and,  above  all,  your  failures.  How  many  of  you,  readers,  paused 
even  for  a  second  to  offer  heartfelt  thanks  for  that  greatest  of  all  blessings 
you  enjoy,  that  blessing  for  which  that  sturdy  band  of  Puritans  petitioned  so 
earnestly  so  long  ago — life  itself? 


The  method,  necessitated  by  our  extraordinary  enrollment  this  year,  of  allow¬ 
ing  the  pupils,  rather  than  the  teachers,  to  change  from  class  to  class,  requires, 
upon  the  part  of  the  faculty,  utmost  reliance  upon  the  honor  of  the  pupils. 
The  corridors  are  unusually  narrow  for  a  building  the  size  of  our  High  School, 
and  much  complication  will  arise  if  each  pupil  fails  to  realize  a  personal  respon¬ 
sibility  in  the  maintenance  of  good  order  and  decorum.  There  can  be  no  rules 
governing  the  way  in  which  the  pupils  shall  pass  to  class,  other  than  those  tacit 
canons  of  politeness  and  good  taste  governing  any  well-bred  assembly  of  refined 
people.  Nothing  more  is  expected  than  that  pupils  should  everywhere  and  at  all 
times  be  young  ladies  and  gentlemen ;  that  they  should  remember  that,  while  in 
school,  they  are  the  welcome  guests  of  the  town,  and  that  they  have  only  to  com¬ 
port  themselves  as  in  the  home  of  a  beloved  neighbor  or  of  an  honored  and  respected 
host.  True,  a  few  are  still  loud  of  mouth  and  uncouth  in  behavior  but  even  those 
few  have  already  shown  so  much  mate  refinement  that  no  severer  punishment 
proves  necessary  than  the  disapproval  of  their  fellow  classmates. 
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School  IWotes. 


House  of  Representatives. 

A  House  of  Representatives,  modelled  in  every  essential  feature  after  the 
National  House,  was  organized  during  the  past  month  for  the  boys  of  the 
three  upper  classes  of  the  Milford  high  school.  The  purpose  of  the  organization 
is  to  study  the  art  of  argumentation  and  debate,  to  nurture  a  healthy  and  intelli¬ 
gent  interest  in  the  live  issues  of  the  day,  and  to  cultivate  the  powers  of  effective 
and  extempore  speech. 

The  “House”  in  all  its  activities  will  be  an  extension  of  Dr.  Derry’s  classes 
in  civil  government  and  oratorical  composition.  The  traditional  exercise  known 
as  “rhetoricals,”  far  from  being  encroached  upon  or  supplanted,  is  maintained  with 
all  the  enthusiasm  which  the  pupils  have  ever  displayed  in  elocution;  the  “House” 
meets  a  new  and  altogether  different  need.  Besides  the  regular  set  debates,  for 
which  the  pupils  will  prepare  careful  addresses  under  the  master’s  direction, 
the  various  committees  will  furnish  to  the  House  repeated  reports  on  the  state 
of  the  nation,  and  on  the  specific  business  of  their  respective  departments,  which 
will  afford  the  members  inexhaustible  resources  for  ready  and  offhand  discussion. 

At  every  meeting,  too,  Dr-  Derry  will  give  a  brief  conference  on  parliamentary 
law  and  legislative  procedure,  on  brief-drawing  and  the  elements  of  forensic 
logic,  and  on  various  artistic  and  stylistic  problems  inherent  in  public  discourse. 
Towards  the  middle  or  close  of  the  year,  it  is  proposed  to  hold  a  public  session  of 
the  House  and  an  open  debate  in  the  town  hall.  As  a  worthy  prize  to  be  com¬ 
peted  for  by  the  pupils  on  that  occasion,  a  distinguished  resident  of  Milford  and 
alumnus  of  the  school,  has  offered  a  magnificent  gold  medal  of  exquisite  work¬ 
manship  and  design. 

The  House  will  convene  for  its  regular  business  and  debate  Friday  even¬ 
ing  of  each  week.  At  an  enthusiastic  meeting  held  in  the  Assembly  hall  after 
school  a  preliminary  organization  was  effected,  and  the  following  congressional 
officials  were  selected  for  the  ensuing  term :  Speaker  of  the  House,  Ralph 
Newcomb,  ’12;  Clerk  of  the  House,  Ernest  Hilton,  ’ll;  Sergeant-at-arms,  Earle 
Crockett,  ’12;  Leader  of  the  House,  Edward  Duggan,  T2;  Leader  of  the  Op¬ 
position,  John  Keane,  T2;  Committee  on  Ways  and  Means,  Francis  Welch,  T2, 
chairman,  Bartlett  Jones  T2,  Roger  Butler  ’12,  James  Quirk  T2,  R.  Luce 
T 3;  Committee  on  Judiciary,  Albert  Sweet  T2,  Chairman,  Kelsey  Havner  ’12, 
Frank  Quinlan  T2,  Charles  Dion  ’12,  Ralph  Coombs  ’12;  Committee  on  Rules, 
Joseph  Duggan  T2,  Chairman,  Clifton  Smith  ’12,  Lester  Carev  ’12,  Fred  Goucher 
’12,  Joseph  DePasquale  ’12;  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations,  William  McCue 
T2,  Chairman,  Frederick  Nealon  T2,  Louis  Marino  T2,  Walter  Bailey  T2, 
John  Lynch  T2;  Committee  on  Naval  and  Military  Affairs,  Clifton  Webber  T2, 
Chairman,  Linus  Jones  T2,  Chester  Brown  T2,  Frederick  Tully  T2,  Carl 
Kennedy  T2. 


First  Congressional  Session. 

Enthusiasm  surpassing  that  of  football,  was  the  spirit  in  which  fifty-two 
upperclassmen,  each  representing  a  state  of  the  Union,  organized  the  Milford 
High  School  Congress,  on  the  evening  of  Nov.  10.  Assembly  Hall  was  ar¬ 
ranged  after  the  appearance  of  the  National  House.  On  a  raised  dais  on  the 
platform,  sat  Speaker  Newcomb,  T2,  flanked  by  the  leaders  of  the  government 
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and  of  the  opposition  on  a  lower  plane.  On  the  floor  of  the  house,  facing  the 
members’  seats,  was  the  desk  of  the  Clerk,  surrounded  by  official  stenographers  and 
Pages  of  the  House. 

For  the  first  half  hour,  Dr.  Derry  addressed  the  members,  explaining  the 
organization  of  the  House,  the  functions  of  officials  and  committees,  and  out¬ 
lining  the  principles  of  debate.  Speaker  Newcomb  then  reviewed  the  history  of 
tariff  legislation  from  the  days  of  Alexander  Hamilton  to  the  Payne-Aldrich 
Bill,  and  introduced  the  latest  solution,  the  permanent  Tariff  Board.  Francis 
Welch,  ’12,  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Ways  and  Means,  explained  in  de¬ 
tail  the  purpose  and  plan  of  the  Tariff  Board  Bill,  and  based  his  plea  for  its 
adoption  on  the  need  of  scientific  revision,  by  non-partisan  experts,  on  the  lines 
of  the  relative  cost  of  production  at  home  and  abroad.  John  Keane,  T2,  Leader 
of  the  Oppositon,  attacked  the  Bill  with  great  warmth,  declaring  that  the  only 
sane  policy  for  the  Republic  was  the  Democratic  doctrine  of  free  trade. 

Resuming  the  argument  for  the  Bill,  Edward  Duggan,  ’12,  Leader  of  the 
Government,  showed  how  successfully  similar  boards  had  been  operated  in  Germany 
and  other  lands  having  an  extensive  international  trade.  Albert  Sweet,  T2, 
Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Judiciary,  made  a  forceful  rejoinder,  branding 
as  visionary  and  absurd  the  hope  to  keep  such  a  board  strictly  non-partisan,  out 
of  the  clammy  clutch  of  politicians,  and  beyond  the  corrupting  influences  of  the 
special  interests  and  predatory  wealth.  At  this  point,  the  debate  was  thrown 
open  to  the  House.  Every  Senior  and  many  others  spoke  at  length,  some  rising 
five  or  six  times,  in  lively  tilts  over  unexpected  turns  in  the  debate.  The  bill  then 
passed  back  to  the  leaders  for  rebuttal.  Francis  Welch  made  a  a  vigorous  reply  to 
attacks  on  the  bill,  and  John  Keane  summed  up,  in  eloquent  appeal,  the  strong  points 
of  the  opposition-  On  being  put  to  the  vote,  the  Bill  was  lost,  32  to  9. 

At  the  close  of  the  meeting,  Dr.  Derry  congratulated  the  House  on  the  gravity 
and  decorum  with  which  the  discussion  had  been  conducted,  and  expressed  himself 
as  surprised  and  gratified  beyond  expression  at  the  rich  forensic  ability  he  had  dis¬ 
covered  in  the  school-  Two  weeks  hence,  the  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations  will 
introduce  a  bill  embodying  a  new  plan  for  Canadian  Reciprocity. 


Girls’  Literary  Society* 

The  girls  of  the  Milford  high  school,  not  to  be  outdone  by  the  boys  who  are  so 
assiduously  applying  their  English  lessons  to  the  practice  of  debate,  have  organized 
a  society  for  wider  study  and  research  in  special  literary  fields,  for  exercise  in  oral 
and  written  composition,  and  for  the  cultivation  and  diffusion  of  artistic  taste 
throughout  the  school. 

At  a  preliminary  meeting  at  the  home  of  Miss  Edith  Nichols,  faculty  director 
of  the  new  society,  the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year :  Presi¬ 
dent,  Miss  Margaret  Williams,  ’12;  vice-president,  Miss  Helen  Edmands,  T3;  sec¬ 
retary,  Miss  Janet  Cooke,  T2;  treasurer,  Miss  Grace  Keany,  ’13;  executive  com¬ 
mittee,  chairman,  Miss  Ada  Melvin,  T2,  Misses  Margaret  Sullivan,  T2,  Mary 
Hickey,  ’13,  Helen  Kiley,  ’12,  Helen  Clancy,  T3. 

The  girls  purpose  to  meet  fortnightly,  in  round-robin  succession,  at  their  several 
homes.  The  early  winter  months  will  be  devoted  to  an  exhaustive  study  of  Tenny¬ 
son’s  contributions  to  the  lyric  and  elegiac  poetry  of  the  Victorian  Age. 

'Phe  Girls’  Literary  society  of  the  high  school  held  its  first  session,  Nov.  14, 
at  the  home  of  Miss  Helen  Clancy,  West  street.  A  long  list  of  applications  were 
admitted  to  membership,  and  a  committee  was  appointed  to  select  a  distinctive  title 
for  the  club,  indicative  of  the  connection  with  the  high  school  and  of  its  double  de¬ 
votion  to  literature  and  art. 
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The  general  subject  for  the  evening’s  discussion  was  Tennyson’s  contributions 
to  the  lyric  and  elegiac  poetry  of  the  Augustan  age.  Most  of  the  members  spoke 
freely  and  without  notes.  The  topics  developed  at  considerable  length  were  as  fol¬ 
lows:  “The  Tennyson  family  and  the  poet’s  early  life,”  Helen  Clancy;  ‘‘The 
poet’s  apprenticeship,”  Janet  Cooke;  “Previctorian  lyric  verse,”  Marguerite  Curtin; 
“Tennyson’s  lyric  art,”  Marion  Gaffney;  “The  In  Memoriam  and  the  elegiac 
muse,”  Katherine  Doherty;  “The  religious  note,”  Helen  Edmands ;  “Crossing  the 
bar — The  last  phase,”  May  Kimball. 

During  the  evening.  Miss  Margaret  Williams,  president  of  the  club,  made  a 
running  comment  on  the  papers  presented,  and  Miss  Edith  Nichols,  teacher  of 
English,  gave  an  illuminating  talk  on  the  “Aesthetic  factor  in  Tennyson’s  verse.” 


Rhetoricals. 

During  the  past  month  Dr.  Derry  conducted  a  class  nearly  every 
day  in  public  speaking  and  elocution,  to  prepare  for  the  weekly  exercise  in  rhe¬ 
toricals  before  the  whole  school.  In  this  work,  which  is  to  illustrate  and  reinforce 
the  courses  in  English,  literary  analysis  will  be  conjoined  with  the  art  of  interpre¬ 
tative  expression.  Only  the  upper  classes  have  hitherto  participated  in  rhetoricals  ; 
this  year  the  advantages  of  such  training  will  be  likewise  extended  to  the  freshman 
class. 

The  following  have  been  the  programmes  rendered  during  the  past  month : 


OCTOBER  31  : 

“The  Bended  Bow” . Hemans 

Helen  Bragg. 

“Eulogium  on  Andrew  Jackson” 

Roger  Butler. 

“Second  Oration  Against  Catiline” . Cicero 

Lester  Carey 

“Bingen  on  the  Rhine” . Norton 

Marguerite  Curtin. 

“Love  of  Country” . Brown 

Charles  Dion. 

“Opportunities  of  a  Scholar”.  .  . . Grady 

Edward  W.  Duggan- 

“A  Child’s  Dream  of  a  Star” . Dickens 

Sarah  Haskard. 

Selection  from  “Evangeline” . Longfellow 

H.  Kelsey  Havner. 

“'The  Lighthouse” . Moore 

Maie  Hunter. 

“The  American  Indian” . Sprague 

Bartlett  Jones. 

“Virginia  Convention  Speech” . Henry 

Frank  Quinlan. 


NOVEMBER  7 : 
“The  Prairie  Mirage” . 


Anon 


William  McCue. 
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“The  Permanence  of  Grant’s  Fame” . Blaine 

Joseph  DePasquale. 

“The  Dapple  Mare” . Saxe 

Ada  Melvin. 

“A  Scene  on  the  Battlefield” . Grady 

James  Quirk. 

“America’s  Sun-Kissed  Lands” . Vance 

Clifton  Smith. 

“Union  Linked  with  Liberty” . Jackson 

Fred  Goucher. 

“The  Old  Forsaken  Schoolhouse” . Anon 

M  argaret  M  cN  amara. 

“Prospects  of  the  Republic” . Everett 

Clifton  Webber. 

“The  Children” . Dickens 

Helen  Kiley. 

“The  New  South” . Grady 

Francis  Welch. 


Gettysburg  Address” . 

NOVEMBER  14: 

Americanism”  . 

Frederick  Nealon- 

Nicholas  Santosuosso. 

How  We  Hunted  the  Mouse” . 

The  American  System”.  .  .  . 

Olive  Bishop. 

Abraham  Lincoln” . 

Louis  Marino. 

Jean  of  Arc” . 

Janet  Cooke. 

A  Son  of  the  Revolution”. 

Margaret  Sullivan. 

Oliver  Cromwell” . 

Ralph  Newcomb. 

The  Man  of  the  Hour”.  .  .  . 

Albert  Sweet. 

Walter  Bailey. 

NOVEMBER  21  : 


“The  Expulsion  of  the  Acadians” . Longfellow 

Chester  Brown 

“Naturalization”  . Levin 

John  Lynch. 

“Freedom’s  Brighter  Day” . Ware 


Adelaide  Withered. 
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“Oration  at  Plymouth  Rock” . Webster 

Fred.  Tully. 

“The  Two  Roads” . , . Richter 

Katherine  Doherty. 

“Stopping  the  Dykes” . Motley 

Earle  Crockett 

“Mr.  Splicer’s  Umbrella  Shop” . Webb 

Margaret  Williams. 

“The  Eloquence  of  Adams” . Webster 

Linus  Jones. 

“Letting  the  Old  Cat  Die” . ...Jewett 

Catherine  Conway. 

“On  the  Rappahannock” . Beveridge 

John  Keane- 


NOVEMBER  28: 

“Toussaint  L’Ouverture” . Phillips 

Albert  Gonfradi. 

“The  Lighthouse” . Longfellow 

Helen  Clancy. 

“The  American  War” . Chatam 

George  Grayson. 

“Footsteps  of  Angels” . 

Eileen  Gillon. 

“The  Storming  of  Mission  Ridge” . Taylor 

Clifford  Jackson. 

“The  Chambered  Nautilus” . Holmes 

Charlotte  Whiting. 

“The  Opportunity  to  Labor” . Reed 

Emory  Grayson. 

“The  First  Snowfall” . Lowell 

Julia  McCarthy. 

“The  Dome  of  the  Republic” . Adams 

Ralph  Luce. 

“Spartacus  to  the  Gladiators” . Kellogg 

Gertrude  Ball. 


Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  who  was  granted  a  two  month’s  leave  of  absence  on  account 
of  the  illness  of  her  mother,  has  resumed  her  duties  as  science  teacher  at  high  school. 

Mr.  John  T.  Howarth  who  filled  the  position  of  science  teacher  during  Miss 
Ford’s  absence,  now  has  a  position  as  teacher  in  Wellesley  Hills. 

On  November  24,  a  party  of  high  school  pupils  under  the  chaperonage  of  Miss 
Edith  A.  Nichols,  attended  a  performance  of  the  “Blue  Bird”  which  is  being  played 
at  the  Schubert  Theatre,  Boston. 
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The  football  season,  whose  successes  have  inspired  us  with  a  Thanksgiving 
mood  this  month,  forcibly  invites  us,  on  its  waning,  to  a  more  than  usually  reflect¬ 
ive  survey  and  account  of  stock.  Throughout  the  autumn,  the  school  has  manifested 
the  athletic  spirit  at  its  best.  Studies  have  never  yielded  their  prestige  to  sport ;  the 
ideal  of  the  sound  mind  in  the  sound  physical  frame  has  been  asserted ;  a  high 
scholastic  standard  has  been  exacted  of  every  member  of  the  team.  At  the  early 
practice,  unprecendented  numbers  responded  to  the  first  call,  and  from  the  largest 
squad  in  our  history,  the  final  team  was  picked-  In  numbers  and  enthusiasm,  the 
Athletic  Association  has  outdistanced  previous  years-  Not  even  on  the  ungracious 
score  of  dues,  can  a  reasonable  complaint  be  made.  The  town,  for  the  first  time  in 
its  experience,  has  seen  nearly  three  thousand  at  a  football  game,  and  our  newly 
organized  cheering,  under  spirited  and  leather-lunged  leaders,  has  wrung  victory 
from  many  a  tight  and  critical  place.  The  anxiety  to  avoid  defeat,  and  the  com¬ 
mon  exultation  over  so  many  triumphs  has  welded  the  school  into  a  singular  unity 
of  mind  and  heart.  Fracas  on  the  field,  and  embryonic  riots  after  the  game  are  a 
thing  of  the  far  receding  past ;  everywhere,  from  their  journeys,  our  boys  have 
brought  the  highest  encomiums  for  their  manliness  and  self-control,  their  gentle¬ 
manly  and  decorous  deportment.  For  the  measure  of  success  achieved,  both  in 
muscular  growth  and  in  a  mastery  of  gridiron  strategy  and  skill,  unstinted  and  en¬ 
thusiastic  praise  is  due  our  genial  and  energetic  coach,  Squire  Cenedella.  A  dis¬ 
tinguished  alumnus  himself,  ardently  interested  in  all  that  concerns  the  progress  of 
the  school,  he  has  given  unreservedly  of  his  time  and  attention ;  besides  cultivating 
in  the  team  strength,  stamina  and  staying  power,  he  has  never  failed  to  exhibit  under 
all  conditions  the  inspiring  example  of  the  true  gentleman’s  personality — sans  peur 
et  sans  reproche. 

'File  following  is  the  official  score  of  the  season’s  games : 

Oct.  14 — At  Natick.  Natick,  34;  Milford,  0. 

Oct.  24 — At  Marlboro.  Marlboro,  11;  Milford,  0. 

Oct.  28 — At  Milford.  Natick,  14;  Milford,  0- 

Nov-  2 — At  Milford.  Westboro,  0;  Milford,  23. 

Nov.  11 — At  Milford.  Marlboro,  0;  Milford,  5. 

Nov.  15 — At  Leominster.  Leominster,  29;  Milford,  6. 

Nov.  18 — At  So.  Framingham.  So.  Framingham,  8;  Milford,  0. 

Nov.  30 — At  Milford.  Alumni,  0  ;  Milford,  6. 
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AND  CLASS  NOTES. 


In  Memoriam. 

It  is  not  the  lot  of  every  teacher  to  be  remembered  by  his  pupils  with  admira¬ 
tion  and  esteem  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century,  but  all  who  were  members 
of  the  Milford  High  School  in  the  early  80’s  experienced  a  feeling  of  sadness  and 
regret  on  hearing  recently  of  the  tragic  death  of  Mr.  Frank  B.  Sherburne  of  Lowell. 

In  his  three  years  of  service  here,  as  sub-master,  Mr.  Sherburne  proved  him¬ 
self  an  accomplished  scholar,  endowed  with  the  rare  gift  of  knowing  how  to 
teach  and  with  the  still  rarer  gift  of  so  understanding  boys  and  girls  as  to 
win  from  them  the  largest  measure  of  liking  and  respect  and  to  inspire  them  to 
their  best  efforts. 

The  memory  of  the  lessons  that  he  taught  may  have  waned  with  the  passing 
years,  but  we  shall  always  remember  the  man  himself  as  he  was  in  those  far-off  days. 

Inez  I,.  Gay,  ’85. 


— Announcement  was  recently  made  of  the  marriage  of  Mrs-  Gertrude  (Pratt) 
Thompson,  ’97,  to  Mr.  Charles  A.  Booth,  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y- 

— Mr.  Ralph  W.  Woodward,  ’01,  was  recently  entertained  in  Milford. 

— Miss  Eunice  D.  Hussey,  ’05,  and  Mr.  Clarence  Hussey,  ’03,  of  Providence, 
visited  friends  in  town  during  the  Thanksgiving  holidays. 

— Dr.  Elmer  E.  Thomas  ’04,  who  for  the  past  year  has  been  in  the  Carnev 
Hospital  in  Boston,  is  soon  to  go  to  New  York  City  where  he  will  continue  his 
work  in  one  of  the  hospitals  of  that  city. 

— Miss  Gwenn  Cooke,  ’06,  is  working  in  one  of  the  offices  of  the  Secretarial 
Department  at  Simmons  College.  Miss  Cooke  graduated  from  Wellesley  in 
1910  and  took  a  one  year  course  at  Simmons  College,  last  year. 

— On  October  24,  many  of  the  young  people  of  Milford  attended  the 
wedding  of  Miss  Leah  G.  Carey,  ’09,  and  Mr.  Harry  Webber,  ex.  ’09. 

— Mr.  Arthur  Murdock,  ex.  ’09,  of  West  Boylston,  formerly  of  Milford,  is 
now  attending  Clark  University,  Worcester- 

— Miss  Helen  Hutton,  ’10,  is  now  employed  as  governess  in  the  family  of  a 
prominent  minister  of  Hingham,  Mass. 

— Miss  Bernice  Ferry,  ’ll,  of  Newton,  formerly  of  Milford,  is  a  student  at  the 
Newton  Technical  High  school. 
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— Miss  Mildred  Carpenter,  ’ll,  has  recently  returned  to  her  home  after  a  two 
weeks’  visit  with  Miss  Josephine  Westphal  of  Hartford,  Ct.  Miss  Westphal 
formerly  lived  in  Milford  and  was  a  member  of  the  graduating  class  of  1910. 

— Miss  Jessie  Whitney,  ’ll,  is  taking  a  course  in  convalescent  nursing  at 
Providence,  R.  I. 

— Miss  Alice  E.  Spencer,  ’ll,  is  very  ill  with  scarlet  fever  at  the  Boston  City 
Hospital. 

— Miss  Harriet  F.  Burgevine,  ’ll,  has  been  obliged  to  leave  the  Nurses’ 
Training  School  of  the  Milford  Hospital  on  account  of  illness. 

— As  the  result  of  an  accident,  which  occurred  the  first  of  November,  Mr.  Earle 
S.  Draper,  ’ll,  was  obliged  to  leave  the  Massachusetts  Agricultural  College  but  was 
able  to  return  before  Thanksgiving. 

— Miss  Ruth  Norris,  ex.  ’ll,  Gardiner,  Me.,  formerly  of  Milford,  is  now 
employed  as  a  stenographer  in  the  law  office  of  a  former  Mayor  of  Gardiner. 


“ The  Cue ,”  Albany  Academy,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

After  passing  four  or  five  periods  of  recitations,  a  spare  period  is  to  a  pupil 
as  a  summer  vacation  is  to  a  working  man.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  everyone  to  be 
able  to  take  up  a  book  and  find  a  few  well-written  pages  of  the  subject  most  pleas¬ 
ing  to  his  mind.  “The  Cue”  is  a  paper  that  affords  this  enjoyment. 

“ The  Somerset  Idea,”  Somerset,  Kentucky • 

“A  Vanishing  Race,”  a  story  in  the  October  number  of  “The  Somerset  Idea,” 
sets  the  mind  to  thinking  of  the  vain  struggle  of  the  Indians  against  the  “Pale-face.” 
This  story  holds  the  attention  of  those  readers  who  prefer  historical  essays  or 
romances.  “In  Memory,”  is  a  poem  worthy  of  praise. 

“ The  Breccia ,”  D coring,  Maine. 

In  the  editorials  of  “The  Breccia,”  the  editor  has,  in  our  opinion,  used  too 
many  colloquial  expressions  in  the  paragraph  about  the  Alumni  column.  Could 
not  the  editor  express  the  same  meanings  in  a  more  formal  manner? 

uThe  Aegis,”  Beverly  High  School,  Beverly,  Mass. 

“The  Aegis”  is  a  well  developed  paper,  but  longer  stories  with  unusual  plots 
would  make  your  Literary  department  more  interesting. 

“ The  Argonaut,”  Mansfield  High  School,  Mansfield,  Mass. 

The  story  of  “Home”  has  been  told  repeatedly,  but  there  is  no  reason 
why  that  subject  should  be  forgotten.  We  note  with  pleasure  that  the  “Argo¬ 
naut”  has  an  essay  on  “Home.” 
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Teacher — “Dear  me!  What  was  that  racket?” 

De  Cicco — “Oh,  Lynch  has  just  dropped  Greek.” 

First  Junior — “It  is  all  over  the  school.” 
wSecond  Junior  (excitedly) — “What  is?” 

First  Junior — “The  sky.” 

K-ne,  at  orchestra  rehearsal — “How  do  you  like  my  execution?” 


Warfield — “I  favor  it.” 

Caruso — “The  barbers  have  gone  on  a  strike  in  the  Plains.” 

Gillam— “Why?” 

Caruso — “They  refuse  to  handle  Turkish  towels.” 

Heard  in  the  class  room — Miss  Waldmeyer — B-  German,  asking  for  vocabu¬ 
lary —  “Lang,  the  nut.” 

Miss  Ryan — “Ly-ch,  what  is  the  definition  of  a  rhombus?” 

Ly-ch,  (very  calm) — “A  rhombus  is  a  square  with  oblique  angles.” 

A.  Kennedy,  (translating  in  B  Latin) — “When  I  had  been  killed  yesterday 
1  called  the  Senate  together.” 

Miss  Waldmeyer  (C  French) — “The  lang,”  Miss  Lamb.  (This  is  what  she 
meant:  The  lamb,  Miss  Lang.) 


“English  as  she  is  spoke  by  the  Freshmen:”  “Tableaux 
general  of  the  alumni  and  alumnae.” 

“A  spoonful  of  bacteria  were  examined.” 

“Turkeys  are  animals  eaten  on  Thanksgiving.” 

“The  hypothesis  of  the  building  were  well  built.” 

“The  alumnae  will  hold  a  football  game.” 


were 


given  by 


the 


PURCHASE  ST.  OPERA  HOUSE. 
Grand  Variety  Show  by  the  Greek  Club! 


Our  Headliners ! 

I.  Prof.  Quinlan,  the  Celebrated  Greek  Acrobat. 

II.  Count  Crocicchia,  in  the  side-splitting  sketch,  “Getting  a  hair  cut.” 
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III.  Our  old  reliable  favorites,  Caldicott  and  Nutter,  the  “Famous  Mid¬ 
night  Sons-” 

TV.  The  Agonia  Quartet,  Messrs.  Duggan,  C.  Kennedy,  McCue'and  Keane,  will 
administer  spasms  of  music. 

V.  The  program  will  finish  with  a  monologue  by  Prof.  Socrates  Smith. 


THE  SIX  BEST  SELLERS. 

1.  “The  Witching  Hour  of  Three,”  by  Spike  Curtin. 

2.  “How  to  Pedal  Doughnuts,”  by  Edward  Raftery- 

3.  “How  I  Bluff  My  Greek,”  by  Ralph  Coombs. 

5.  “Twenty  Years  in  the  Army/’  by  John  Conway- 

6.  “Do  Hens  Have  Teeth?”  by  Joseph  De  Pasquale. 


Mutt  and  Jeff, . 

Viola  and  Vivian . 

The  Hall  Room  Boys.  .  . 

vSilk  Hat  Harry . 

The  Katzenjammer  Kids 


IMPERSONATIONS. 

. Messrs.  Lynch  and  San 

. Misses  Ball  and  Watson 

. Messrs.  Copeland  and  Allen 

. . Crockett 

. Mead  and  Birmingham 


BUCOLICA  MILFORDIANA. 

When  first  in  September  I  saw  Milford  High 
It  looked  pretty  good  to  my  critical  eye. 

The  young  Freshman  class  seemed  quite  brilliant  and  bright, 

But  on  asking  a  question  I  got  such  a  fright ! 

They  all  said  “becuz”  with  bucolic  accord 
And  I  quickly  escaped  from  the  barbarous  horde. 

The  Sophomores  lisped  and  the  big  Juniors  too 
Declared  they  were  here  “becuz”  they  were  “doo”  (due). 

1  turned  in  despair  to  the  Senior  class 
“Allow  me,  this  one  little  question  to  ask? 

Come  tell  us  now,  Havner,  why  is  the  world  round?” 

“Becuz” — he  stammered,  and  then  he  sat  down. 

(Extracts  from  Dr.  D’s  Diary.) 


Junior  Alphabet* 

A’s  for  the  Afternoon  sessions  we  spend, 

B  is  for  Ball,  who  a  Typer  can  mend, 

C  is  for  Coppinger,  star  of  our  class, 

D  is  for  Dalyrymple,  a  serious  lass, 

E  is  for  Edmands,  whom  we  all  adore 
F  is  for  failure  not  found  at  our  door, 
G  stands  for  Gonfrad,  a  studious  chap, 

And  also  for  “Em”  who  ’scapes  many  a  rap- 
H  is  for  Hutchings,  saint  (  ?)  of  our  class, 

And  in  the  front  seat  her  time  she  does  pass. 
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I’s  for  Ideals  we  value  so  high, 

J  is  for  Jackson,  “Some  class  to  that  guy.” 

K  is  for  Keaney,  somebody’s  friend, 

L  is  for  Lang,  who  oft  goalwards  did  tend. 

M’s  for  Macuen,  a  cute  little  maid, 

N  is  for  Nonsense,  for  which  we  get  paid. 

P  is  for  patience,  with  which  Miss  Gay  is  blest, 

R  is  for  Robinson,  who  likes  Davie  best. 

S  stands  for  Sanclemente,  who’s  small  for  his  size, 
T  is  for  truth  which  in  this  dear  class  lies. 

U  is  for  Unity  which  ends  in  success 

V’s  for  Vitalini,  who  ne’er  takes  a  rest 

Y  is  for  yelling  to  cheer  the  boys  on 

Z’s  for  our  Zest  and  Zeal ;  now,  friends,  “So  long !” 
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MILFORD  DAILYJOLRNALOFF1CE 

WHERE  THE  BEST  PRINTING  AND  BINDING  IN  THIS  SECTION  ARE  DONE. 


Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  columns  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH’S  HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

S  S 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS'  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenlieinier  Clothes 

- a  t - 

RING  &  WELCH'S. 

(Srocenes  at  1H.  S.  Mavftelb  &  Co.’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  ^ford1'" 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 

LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood,  ' 

School  Street,  Milford. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 

Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbttect. 

Hrcbttect  iFov  IRew  Ibtgb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

E.  F.  LIEEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Milford  Electric  Lt.  &  Power  Co. 

Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  31  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

finiact  7IYfl<aTr\/NT/>  corns  removed,  shampooing, 

i HZ VlVUaipOlCt  etc.,  collins  block. 
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Smoke  jftve  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 


rEvxct“.:  for  m ot  m  mtxs- 


KINDLING  A 
SPECIALTY. 


Matter  %.  dougas,  Unsurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F\  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  SOI 

telephones j  dor^J.V3  79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years*  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years*  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  1ST.  BRIGGS,  M.  1  > . , 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Sham, 

Dentist. 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

Claflin  Building-,  2\\  Main  St., 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  (SaiOclla,  |pb.  (5.,  down  Ibouee  ipbarmacv. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Brcbttect. 

IRoonts  7  1=2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

tl,  H.  Baiticls. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Li  1  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

THlcjb  School.  mew  ^Hospital. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleanmg  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET* 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 

PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer-In  V  .Jv  Y;,- 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

Ur^ - : - 1 - - - 1 - - - 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 
,  sions.  '  --v 

- - ! — : - 2 - : ' - i - — — 

BUY  YOUR 


pm 


■ 

A 


AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

PRED  H.  KOCH, 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 


r 


Klealon’0  Moine  Bafcctv, 

PINE  STREET. 


Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 


v 


hand. 
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Flour,  Grain  and  Hay. 


JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  a-A 


■Jig* 

jffmt 
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THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  xl" 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER.  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN,  W 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

an<£  Pension  Business.  ■:% ■ /.Y- 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH,  i 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  lor  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Si  lverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  T emple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  DJ.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

M.  D.  HOMKRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Coal  &  "Wood 

Lime  and  Cement 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 
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COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS.. 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Bvcbltect. 

Brcbltect  dFor  IRevv  Ibiob  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLE Y, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Milford  Electric  Lt.  &  Power  Co. 
Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 
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MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

cmiss  Walpole, 


TEL.  CONNECTION, 
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The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trade  mark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 


Blumni  association. 

President,  Charles  B.  Godfrey,  ’62.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 


faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Civics , 

Elocution. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting ,  Bookkeeping ,  Commercial  Law. 
Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  English ,  History ,  Science ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 


Dr.  J.  M.  French. 


School  physicians. 


Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher, 


athletic  association. 


President,  Principal  Geo.  Hermann  Derry. 

Secretary,  Margaret  Williams,  ’12. 
Executive  Committee,  Ralph  Newcomb,  ’12, 

Linus  Jones,  ’12,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 


JBaseball  fteam. 

Manager,  Lester  Carey. 

football  Geam. 

Manager,  James  Quirk. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 


Captain,  Ralph  Newcomb. 

Captain,  William  McCue. 

Secretary,  James  Quirk. 
Treasurer,  Helen  Kiley. 


Orchestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Joseph  Kane,  Frank  Thomas. 
Flutes,  Paul  Bragg,  Ralph  Luce.  Cornet,  Luigi  De  Cicco. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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Janie  of  Garret  Row. 

In  the  inner  room  of  the  Garret  Row  Bar,  with  his  elbows  on  a  small  round 
table  puddled  with  liquor  and  his  head  resting  in  his  hands,  Bill  Buffin,  the  pro¬ 
prietor,  sat  in  deep  thought.  Unobserved  by  the  man  at  the  table  the  last  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  gang  staggered  out ;  the  light  in  the  vile-smelling  lamps  burned  low  and 
the  silence  of  the  room  was  only  broken  by  the  hoarse  boom  of  the  clock- 

Suddenly,  without  the  slightest  warning,  the  door  opened,  letting  in  a  biting 
blast  of  cold  wind.  Out  of  the  dark  came  a  little  shivering  figure.  The  dim  glow 
from  the  lamps,  perilously  swinging  on  their  rusty  hooks,  showed  a  threadbare 
dress,  worn  shoes  and  a  ragged  shawl.  At  the  sound  of  the  opening  door  the 
man  at  the  table  sprang  to  his  feet  with  a  savage  oath.  On  his  scarred,  evil  face 
there  was  a  look  of  anger  and  fear  which  instantly  gave  place  to  amazement  on 
perceiving  who  his  visitor  was.  “May  the  fiends  fly  away  with  me  if  it  aint  ye, 
Janie!  What’s  wrong,  Gal?” 

“Nothin’s  wrong,  Dad,”  she  answered,  coming  forward  through  the  close, 
vile  atmosphere  to  stand  by  the  filthy  table.  Then  with  one  thin,  worn  hand  grasp¬ 
ing  a  chair-back  for  support  and  with  her  clear  grey  eyes  fastened  on  the  eyes  of 
the  man,  she  said  calmly  and  distinctly,  “I  come  here  to  tell  ye  that  I  knowed 
what  ye  an’  the  gang  be  up  to.” 

The  man  looked  sharply  at  her,  cursed  softly  under  his  breath  but  laughingly 
said  as  he  came  to  her  side  and  placed  his  hand  clumsily  on  her  arm,  “You  know 
something  about  yer  dad,  eh?  Well,  there  is  them  as  says  he’s  a  bad  ’un.  What 
do  you  know?” 

“About  Doctor  Blake  and  the  mayor.  Ole  Jim  let  it  out  last  night  just  afore 
he  died.  Ye  know  as  I  was  watchin’  wid  him.” 

“A  piece  o’  luck  for  him  that  he  got  out  last  night,”  chuckled  the  listener. 

Without  heeding  the  interruption,  she  continued,  “And  Dad,  Oh  Daddie, 
Daddie !  I  come  here  to  beg  ye  not  to  do  it!  Ye  wont,  Dad,  ye  wont  do  it  will 
ye?”  !  1  j 
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“Why  not?”  he  growled. 

“Oh,  Dad,  how  can  ye  ask  that  after  all  he’s  did  for  the  poor  folk  down  here? 
Think  o’  how  lie’s  brought  bread  to  them  as  was  starvin’  an’  how  he’s  healed  them 
as  was  sick,  an’  how  he  tole  us  about  Him  who  cares  an’  will  make  it  all  right  bye 
and  bye  - 

“Yis,”  he  snarled,  “think  o’  how  he’s  come  down  here  a  settin’  the  wimins 
again’  their  men  an’  the  young  uns  again’  us  who  be  older — a’  spiling  business  for 
the  likes  o’  me!”  (here  he  brought  down  his  fist  on  the  table  with  a  curse  and 
roared)  “He’s  got  to  go !  him  and  the  mayor  an’  this  ’ere  timprince  rot !  It’s  all 
got  to  go!  D’ye  hear?  Why  don’t  he  stay  to  home  where  he^belongs  an’  ride 
around  in  his  kerridges  an'  autermobiles  to  feed  sugar  pills  to  them  painted  wim~ 
ins  what  aint  nigh  so  good  as  ye  be,  Janie  darling?”  And  here  his  voice  became  a 
little  less  terrible  and  his  expression  a  little  more  human  as  he  looked  at  her- 

At  this  the  girl  took  heart  and  said  pleadingly,  “For  my  sake,  Daddie  Dear, 
ye  won’t  do  it.  I  can’t  bear  to  see  ye  strung  up  on  the  gallows.  The  rest  o’  the 
gang  don’t  matter  much  but  ye  aint  like  them.  Dad.  Oh,  Daddie !  my  own — my 
very  own  sweet  Daddie,  if  ye  only  knowed  how  I  love  ye,  ye  couldn’t  do  it !” 

“Honey  Chile,”  he  answered  almost  tenderly,  “I  love  ye  more  than  all  the 
world-  But  even  ye  can’t  stop  me  now!  No!”  he  cried,  lashing  himself  into 
animal  fury,  “I’ll  tear  the  tongue  out  er  yer  head  afore  I’ll  let  ye  tell  this-  Now 
then”  (whipping  a  revolver  out  of  his  pocket  and  pointing  it  at  the  girl’s  head) 
“will  ye  swear  never  to  tell?” 

The  thin,  white  face  looked  thinner  and  whiter;  the  worn,  wasted  form  seemed 
to  shrink  farther  within  itself,  and  the  knotted,  bony  hand  clutched  the  chair 
tighter  than  ever ;  but  the  deep  sad  eyes  never  faltered  in  their  gaze  and  her 
voice  was  low  and  calm  as  she  answered,  “No.” 

“What!  ye  won’t?  Then  by  all  the  fiends  in  hell  I’ll  make  ye!  Come  now — 
will  ye  swear?” 

Her  lips  trembled  but  there  was  not  a  quiver  in  her  voice  as  again  she  answered 
“No.” 

“I’ll  give  ye  jist  one  more  chance,”  he  thundered,  “now  say  ‘Yis’  or  die!” 

A  strange  light  flashed  into  her  wonderful  eyes  and  a  smile  curved  her  lips 
as  she  answered,  “Yis,”  and  drawing  the  ragged  shawl  more  closely  about  her, 
disappeared  as  suddenly  as  she  had  come. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  town  was  the  private  office  of  Dr.  Blake.  And  what 
a  different  room  it  was  in  all  its  stately  magnificence  from  the  inner  room  of  the 
Garret  Row  Bar  in  its  vile  filth  and  wretchedness!  Yet  the  contrast  between 
Doctor  Blake,  physician,  philanthropist  and  Child  of  Fortune  and  the  ferocious 
saloon-keeper  of  Garret  Row  was  even  more  marked. 

There  in  his  easy-chair,  talking  earnestly  with  the  mayor,  sat  the  great  phy¬ 
sician  and  just  outside  the  alcove  window,  within  a  stone’s  throw  of  the  doctor’s 
hand,  crouched  Bill  Buffin  backed  by  his  gang.  Yes,  there  sat  the  doctor,  all  un¬ 
conscious  of  the  fate  awaiting  him.  Nor  did  his  guardian  angel  even  whisper  in 
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his  ear  that  he  was  at  the  very  threshold  of  that  great  beyond  whither  he  had  seen 
so  many  pass  and  never  one  return.  And  on  that  very  moment  which  was  destined 
to  usher  him  into  eternity,  his  thoughts  were  all  of  things  of  earth. 

“It  is  agreed  then,”  said  the  doctor,”  that  I  can  rely  on  you  for  aid.  It  is 
going  to  be  a  great  campaign.  One  such  as  this  city  has  never  seen.  The  place 
will  be  shaken  from  the  very  foundation.  I  have  staked  everything  on  this  issue. 
But  we  will  wm,  we  must  win !  The  right  can  not  fail  this  time.  Wrong  has  run 
its  course.  God  never  permits  one  evil  to  exist  forever. - ” 

Bang !  Crash  ! !  The  report  of  a  pistol  and  almost  simultaneously  the  thud 
of  a  body  falling  heavily !  But  it  was  not  Doctor  Blake  who  had  fallen — ■  it  was 
a  little  figure  in  a  threadbare  dress,  worn  shoes  and  a  ragged  shawl.  With  a  shrill 
cry  of  alarm  the  mayor  sprang  to  the  shattered  window  and  flashed  a  search-light 
over  the  lawn*  There  was  no  sign  that  any  living  thing  had  recently  crossed  it- 
He  rushed  back  into  the  room  and  there  was  the  doctor  deathly  pale  and  very 
shaky,  bending  over  the  thin,  wasted  little  form  that  had  so  successfully  interposed 
itself  between  the  doctor  and  the  window. 

“Dead?”  inquired  the  mayor. 

“Yes,  I  think  so,”  replied  the  doctor  shortly. 

“Who  is  it?” 

“The  woman  with  a  soul,”  was  the  only  answer.  And  now  the  haggard, 
frightened  faces  of  servants  became  visible  at  doors  and  windows. 

It  was  some  three  weeks  later  that  Doctor  Blake  came  into  the  Children’s 
Hospital,  whistling  a  merry  little  tune  and  looking  unusually  cheerful.  He  went 
straight  to  Janie’s  room  and  bending  over  her,  asked  softly,  “How  is  it  this  morn¬ 
ing,  dear  child?  Is  the  pain  any  better?” 

“Yis,”  she  answered  smiling  bravely  up  into  his  face,”  much  better  this  morn¬ 
ing  and  pray,  tell  me  how  is  mother  and  the  little  ones,  Doctor?” 

“Very  well  and  very  happy,”  he  answered  blithely.  You  have  no  idea  how 
grand  they  are  in  their  new  home  and  they  will  never  go  back  to  Garret  Row  any 
more,  Janie.” 

A  look  of  pleasure  not  unmixed  with  pain  stole  into  the  deep  lustrous  eyes  as 
she  said,  “Then  they  won’t  need  Janie  to  work  for  them  any  more,  will  they, 
Doctor  dear?” 

“No,  they  won’t  need  Janie  any  more  because  she  is  needed  somewhere  else 
now.  Janie,  are  you  very  strong  today?  Then  may  I  tell  you  a  fairy  story?” 

“Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  very  beautiful  girl  called  Cinderella.  And 
because  she  was  so  beautiful,  her  cruel  stepmother  hated  her  and  made  her  sit  in 
the  ashes  all  day  long.  But  one  day  Cinderella’s  godmother  came  and  dressed  her 
up  splendidly  and  sent  her  to  a  grand  ball.  At  the  ball  she  met  a  young  prince  who 
fell  desperately  in  love  with  her.  But  she  disappeared  and  he  couldn’t  find  her 
anywhere.  However  she  had  dropped  her  slipper  at  the  ball  and  he  had  picked  it 
up.  So  he  went  about  through  all  the  land,  searching  her  whom  the  slipper  would 
fit,  and  at  last  he  found  Cinderella  weeping  among  the  ashes.  Then  he  took  her 
away  with  him  and  they  lived — Oh,  so  happily  ever  after!  And  you  are  my 
Cinderella.  All  my  life  long  I  have  been  looking  for  you,  carrying  a  little  empty 
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slipper  in  my  pocket.  For,  Janie  Dearest,  my  wife  must  have  a  soul.”  Then 
tenderly  he  bent  over  her  and  placed  a  kiss  on  her  flushed  forehead. 

But  the  pleasure  in  her  eyes  had  faded  quite  away  and  in  its  place  was  an 
expression  of  intense  pain-  “No!  No!  Dear  Doctor,  don’t  say  that!  Oh,  please, 
please,  don’t  You  know  it  can’t  be-  It  never — never  can  be!  That  was  only  a 
fairy  tale.  If  it  hadn’t  a’  been,  the  prince  couldn’t  a’  lifted  Cinderella  out  of  the 
ashes;  she  would  a’  dragged  him  down  into  them,  instid !” 

“Don’t  talk  that  way,  Dear-Heart,”  begged  the  doctor,  taking  both  the  hot, 
worn  little  hands  in  his  own.  “You  will  soon,  learn  the  ways  of  the  world,  pre¬ 
cious  child.  And  I  am  rich,  Janie,  and  we  can  go  away  to  a  far  country  where  the 
cruel  world  can  never  find  us.” 

“But,  Doctor,  fine  ladies  the  world  over  have  beautiful  faces,  sweet  voices  and 
soft  hands.  Money  can’t  buy  those  things  and  so  I  must  always  be  Janie  of 
Garret  Row.  Oh,  no,  no,  Doctor,  it  can’t  be!  It  never,  never  can  be!” 

Then  upon  his  beautiful  dreams  and  gorgeous  fancies,  the  Gorgon  Head  of 
Fact  looked  in  and  turned  them  all  to  stone.  He  turned  and  looked  at  her.  Her 
face  was  terribly  flushed  with  fever  and  every  nerve  twitched  with  pain 
while  in  those  wonderful,  haunting  eyes,  lurked  an  expression  of  such  hopeless, 
senseless  agony  that  he  turned  away  again,  summoned  the  nurse  and  departed. 
And  as  he  closed  the  door,  he  knew  that  he  was  closing  the  door  upon  the  one 
romance  of  his  life. 

In  after  years  children,  whose  little  bodies  were  racked  with  mortal  pain  and 
whose  little  limbs  were  stiff  and  weak  from  long  inaction,  begged  to  see  the 
sweet-faced  lady  who  lived  in  the  back  of  the  doctor’s  watch.  But  they  could 
not  know  that  the  peaceful,  far-away  look  in  her  glorious  eyes  was  the  set  look 
of  death  and  that  the  matchless  smile  upon  her  lips  was  a  faint  reflection  of 
heaven’s  own  sunshine. 

S.  F.  H.  ’12. 

A  Deep-Sea  Dilemma. 

A  few  years  ago,  I  was  sent  away  to  spend  the  winter  with  some  distant  rela¬ 
tives  of  my  father’s,  who  lived  on  a  rocky  peninsula  on  the  Maine  coasf.  While  my 
cousin’s  chief  occupation  was  care  of  the  lighthouse,  he  devoted  his  spare  time  to 
the  raising  of  poultry,  a  diversion  in  which  he  took  a  great  pride.  One  morning,  he 
discovered  that  one  of  his  prize  Wvandottes  was  missing.  Vainly  he  searched  for 
her  all  day  long  This  worried  him  not  a  little,  as  he  had  intended  to  enter  her 
in  the  county  fail  to  be  held  the  next  week. 

Early  that  afternoon,  a  long  prophesied  storm  came  up,  and  by  the  time  the 
light  was  lit,  the  worst  storm  of  the  season  was  upon  us.  I  went  to  bed  early,  to 
try  and  lose  my  fear  in  sleep.  To  me,  for  I  was  not  used  to  the  sea,  it  seemed  as 
though  the  wind,  in  its  fury,  would  blow  the  house  into  the  sea.  Once  a  dish  was 
hurled  to  the  floor,  and  the  crash  seemed  like  the  report  of  a  gun.  The  pounding  of 
the  waves  against  the  rocks  added  to  my  fear  until  at  last,  in  desperation,  I  pulled 
the  bedclothes  over  my  head,  and  in  breathless  terror,  waited  for  the  dawn. 
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I  must  have  fallen  asleep,  for  I  can  only  remember  that  next  I  was  sitting  up  in 
bed,  dimly  conscious  that  something  was  wrong.  The  heavy  rain  had  abated,  and 
the  moonlight  was  streaming  into  the  room.  Outside  my  window  I  heard  strange 
voices,  now  and  then  raised  in  excitement.  Downstairs,  too,  I  could  discern  a  muf¬ 
fled  commotion.  In  a  sudden  burst  of  courage,  I  hurriedly  dressed,  and  stood  at  the 
head  of  the  stairs.  Then  cautiously,  step  by  step,  I  descended,  and  finally  reached 
the  dining  room  door,  which  stood  just  ajar.  Such  a  sight  as  I  saw ! 

A  long  smooth  sea  stone,  worn  by  constant  waves  breaking  over  it  into  the 
shape  of  a  table,  was  in  the  center  of  the  room,  and  grouped  around  it  were  fifteen 
mermaids,  all  dressed  in  green  seaweed  gowns.  Their  hair,  like  all  the  pictures  I 
had  seen  of  these  mythical  creatures,  was  spread  out  over  their  shoulders,  but  they 
lacked  the  comb  and  mirror,  which  I  vaguely  imagined  to  be  as  necessary  as  their 
flowing  hair  itself.  Beside  each  were  men,  plainly  sailors,  who  had  a  strange,  death¬ 
like  look;  all  through  the  room  was  a  blue  mist,  thick  and  damp. 

The  table  was  set  for  a  dinner,  and  in  front  of  one  of  the  mermaids,  was  the 
prize  Wyandotte,  which  my  cousin  had  missed  that  morning. 

Forgetting  myself  for  a  minute,  I  threw  open  the  door  and  dashed  in,  my  only 
thought  being  to  save  the  hen.  In  a  second  I  was  surrounded  by  the  sailors.  Silent¬ 
ly  they  bound  me  to  a  chair,  and  silent  still,  sat  down  to  that  strange  meal. 

Not  a  word  was  spoken  after  they  had  seen  me,  and  yet,  in  some  manner,  they 
all  seemed  to  understand  each  other.  All  had  the  appearance  of  eating,  yet,  there 
was  no  food  on  the  table  save  the  hen,  and  that  was  undisturbed. 

Finally  at  some  signal,  unseen  or  unheard  by  me,  they  all  arose  and  came 
toward  me. 

“What  shall  we  do  with  this  outsider  who  dares  to  intrude  upon  us,”  cried  one 
of  the  mermaids. 

“Do?”  was  the  answer  of  a  sailor,  “she  cannot  go  back  among  mankind,  after 
witnessing  my  companions,  dead  as  she  calls  them.  What  do  you  think  about  it, 
Davy  Jones?” 

“Better  take  her  to  my  locker;  there’s  always  room  for  one  more  in  the  sea. 
you  know.” 

Then  I  was  taken  from  the  chair,  too  frightened,  almost,  to  move ;  the  hen  was 
placed  in  my  arms,  and  then  in  a  silent  procession,  I  was  taken  out  of  the  house. 
Solemn,  faraway  music  was  playing,  while  ever  before  us,  the  blue,  misty  lights 
appeared. 

Never  had  I  known  the  sea  to  be  so  far  away,  but  at  last  we  reached  it.  At  the 
edge  of  the  water,  some  resistance  held  me  back  and  finally  all  had  passed  me  and 
had  gone  waist-deep  into  the  water ;  then  they  turned  and  beckoned  to  me. 

Then  I  was  possessed  with  a  strange  desire  to  follow,  but  now  something  from 
behind  held  me.  I  turned,  and  found  myself  held  by  a  sailor,  dressed  in  white. 

Slowly  before  my  astonished  eyes  he  faded,  and  faded,  until  I  became  conscious 
that  I  was  holding  a  pillow  in  my  arms,  and  was  all  tangled  up  in  the  bedclothes, 
while  from  below  the  welcome  cry  of  “last  call  to  breakfast,”  smote  upon  my  re¬ 
turning  sense. 
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Have  we  lost  the  spirit  of  Christmas?  Do  you,  pupils  of  the  Milford  high 
school,  understand  what  the  day  signifies?  Long  ago  you  reluctantly  gave  up  the 
beautiful  myth  of  Santa  Claus  and  his  wonderful  love  for  the  children,  but  did  you 
then  create  for  yourself  a  new  interpretation  of  the  spirit  of  Christmas  day?  If  you 
did  not  then  take  to  yourself  the  belief  in  the  abiding  symbols  of  the  Santa  Claus — 
the  universal,  all-embracing  love  of  mankind,  you  have  missed  an  appreciation  of  the 
finest  thing  in  the  world.  Christmas  is  the  “love”  day.  It  is  the  day  when,  more 
than  at  any  other  time,  you  are  brought  face  to  face  with  your  neighbors,  your 
friends,  above  all  your  family  and  you  try  to  express  by  gift  the  common  bond  which 
binds  you  so  closely  to  one  another.  Do  you  in  your  gifts  express  yourself,  or  your 
pocketbook?  Do  you  fully  appreciate  Lowell’s  lines? 

“Not  what  we  give  but  what  we  share, 

For  the  gift  without  the  giver  is  bare  ; 

Who  gives  himself  with  his  alms 

Feeds  three,  himself,  his  hungry  neighbor — and  me.” 

To  all,  the  editors  extend  the  hope  of  a  most  happy  Christmas.  It  will  be  the 
best  you  ever  spent  if  you  put  yourself  into  the  day  and  give  an  expression  of  the 
best  that  is  in  you. 

- 1  <  €>  » - 

Scbool  motes. 

-  / 

High  School  Congress* 

At  the  high  school  Congress  on  Dec.  11,  a  communication  was  received  from 
Ex-Congressman  John  J.  Mitchell  of  Marlboro,  accepting  the  principal’s  invita¬ 
tion  to  address  the  local  Congress  in  the  near  future  on  his  legislative  experiences 
at  Washington  and  parliamentary  procedure  in  the  House.  Bv  a  unanimous  vote, 
the  clerk  was  directed  to  convey  the  thanks  of  the  House  to  Cong.  Weeks  for  his 
contribution  of  the  Congressional  Record  and  other  governmental  publications. 

As  custodian  of  the  Record  and  keeper  of  the  growing  archives,  Clifton  Web¬ 
ber,  T2,  was  elected  Librarian  of  Congress.  Geo.  Crocicchia,  ’14,  was  chosen  Page 
of  the  House. 

Before  the  introduction  of  the  evening’s  bill,  Dr.  Derry  gave  his  usual  half- 
hour  conference,  last  night’s  being  the  structure  and  style  of  a  forensic  address,  with 
practical  hints  on  the  drawing  of  briefs. 
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In  presenting  a  new  bill  for  Canadian  Reciprocity,  Frank  Quinlan,  ’12,  gave 
an  exhaustive  survey  of  the  commercial  relations  of  the  two  countries  and  pleaded 
for  a  more  unrestricted  trade  and  the  policy  of  the  Open  Door  between  two  peoples 
already  allied  by  the  close  sympathies  of  racial  origin,  a  mutually  shared  literature 
and  a  common  speech.  This  position  was  sharply  assailed  by  the  leader  of  the 
opposition,  Linus  Jones,  T2,  who  marshalled  an  imposing  array  of  facts  and  sta¬ 
tistics  to  show  that,  however  much  Canada  had  to  hope  from  freer  trade,  the  aban¬ 
donment  of  a  protective  barrier  meant  most  certain  ruin  to  the  commerce  and  in¬ 
dustry  of  the  United  States.  Jos.  Duggan,  T2,  in  resuming  for  the  Government, 
laid  forever  the  ghastly  bogey  of  annexation,  which  was  made  the  fallacious  ground 
of  objection  to  Reciprocity  in  the  late  Canadian  campaign.  The  opposition  was 
forcefully  closed  by  James  Quirk,  T2,  who  brought  the  issue  to  our  own  doors  by 
contending  that  New  England,  more  than  any  section  of  the  country,  was  destined 
to  economic  blight  from  two  most  fatal  sources,  once  the  products  of  Canadian 
farms  and  fisheries  were  dumped  without  restriction  on  our  shores.  After  a  lively 
and  spirited  discussion  from  the  floor,  including  a  fine  speech  by  John  Keane,  the 
bill  was  adopted  by  a  vote  of  32-9. 

At  the  next  session  of  the  House,  after  the  Christmas  recess,  Francis  Welch, 
T2,  chairman  of  the  committee  on  judiciary,  seconded  by  Alfred  Coppinger,  T 3, 
will  propose  an  amendment  to  the  Sherman  Anti-Trust  law,  providing  for  more 
effective  federal  control  of  interstate  corporations,  and  for  the  immediate  dis¬ 
solution  of  all  unreasonable  combinations  in  restraint  of  trade.  The  case  for  the 
trusts  will  be  supported  by  Clifton  Webber,  T2  and  Ralph  Luce,  T3. 

£ 

Glee  Club. 

On  Wednesday,  November  29,  the  Seniors  and  Juniors  met  in  the  Assembly 
hall  for  their  first  lesson  in  music  under  Miss  McNamara.  The  voices  of  all  in 
the  school  have  been  tested  and  the  various  parts  assigned,  but  owing  to  the  large 
number  of  pupils  to  be  instructed,  two  divisions  have  been  formed  to  meet  on  alter¬ 
nate  Wednesdays.  Miss  McNamara  has  suggested  that  a  Glee  Club  be  formed 
which,  with  the  possible  assistance  of  one  or  two  outside  musicians,  could  give  a 
creditable  concert  in  the  near  future. 

The  suggestion  was  met  with  hearty  approval  as  was  evidenced  by  the  number 
of  applications  to  the  club. 

Girls'  Literary  Club. 

The  Literary  club  met  Tuesday  afternoon,  December  12th  with  Miss  janet 
Cooke.  The  life  and  works  of  Robert  Browning  were  discussed  with  great  profit 
and  pleasure.  By  vote  of  the  club  the  meetings  will  occur  hencefoward  on  alternate 
Tuesday  afternoons. 

Rhetoricals. 

At  the  regular  weekly  assembly,  December  11,  the  following  pro¬ 
gramme  was  rendered : 

“The  American  war,”  Lord  Chatam,  Geo.  Grayson;  “A  singer’s  climax,” 
Fanny  Fern,  Gertrude  Kirby;  “Two  brothers,”  John  Wm.  Calverley,  Evelyn  Ma- 
cuen ;  “Hope  of  the  South,”  Jefferson  Davis,  Ray  Howard;  “Lucy  Gray,”  Wm. 
Wordsworth,  Lorena  Hogan;  “Enoch  Arden  at  the  window,”  Alfred  Tennyson, 
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Mary  Hickey;  “Roderick  Dhu  and  James  Fitz  James,”  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Marion 
Gaffney;  “The  character  of  Garfield,”  Frank  Fuller,  Allan  Kennedy;  “A  sunrise 
in  Stillwater,”  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich,  Helen  Edmands;  "My  first  singing  lesson,” 
Charles  Stuart  Brown,  Grace  Keany;  “Enemies  meet  at  Death’s  door,”  John 
Emory  Dawson,  Lorana  Henderson  and  “Chariot  race  from  ‘Ben  Hur,’  ”  Lew  Wal¬ 
lace,  Alfred  Coppinger. 


The  Midland  Interscholastic  League,  which  comprises  the  high  schools  of  Mil¬ 
ford,  Hudson,  Marlboro,  Westboro,  So.  Framingham  and  Natick,  has  already  com¬ 
pleted  its  official  schedule  for  the  Base  Ball  season  of  1912.  At  a  special  meeting 
of  the  League  in  So.  Framingham  December  11,  whereat  Milford  was  represented 
by  Dr.  Derry  and  Lester  Carey,  T2,  manager  of  baseball  for  the  coming  year,  the 
schedule  was  discussed  and  last  year’s  agreements  as  to  elegibility  confirmed. 

The  meeting  was  presided  over  by  Harry  C.  Waldron,  supt.  of  the  Westboro 
schools.  Principals  of  the  respective  schools  and  some  of  the  team  managers  were 
present.  Jan.  13,  the  next  meeting  of  the  league,  the  names  of  suitable  umpires  will 
be  submitted.  It  was  also  voted  to  adopt  the  football  schedule  for  next  season  at 
that  meeting.  On  motion  of  Dr.  Derry,  the  football  pennant  of  this  season  was 
awarded  to  Natick  high  school. 

Chairman  Waldron,  congratulated  Natick  high  on  its  success  during  the  re¬ 
cent  football  season  and  spoke  of  the  clean,  sportsmanlike  manner  in  which  the 
Natick  warriors  conducted  themselves.  E.  A  Shaw,  principal  of  the  Natick  high 
school,  made  a  suitable  response. 

It  was  voted  that  Geo.  W.  Morris,  principal  of  the  Marlboro  high  school  and 
secretary  of  the  league,  attend  a  meeting  of  the  business  men  of  Natick  Thursday 
evening,  and  at  a  banquet  to  be  tendered  the  Natick  team  then,  formally  award  the 
Midland  Interscholastic  league  football  pennant  to  the  Natick  team. 

An  invitation  was  read  from  the  Middlesex  South  Agricultural  soociety  of 
Framingham,  to  have  the  teams  of  the  league  participate  with  high  schools  of  sur¬ 
rounding  cities  and  towns  in  a  track  meet  at  South  Framingham  Memorial  day, 
1912.  The  matter  will  be  taken  up  at  the  next  meeting.  The  ieague  schedule: — 

MILFORD  AT  HOME. 

May  1 — With  Westboro. 

May  4 — With  Natick. 

June  1 — With  Framingham. 

June  8 — With  Marlboro. 

June  15 — With  Hudson. 

MILFORD  AWAY. 

May  1 — At  Westboro. 

May  1 1 — At  Hudson. 

May  18 — At  Marlboro. 

May  23 — At  Framingham. 

May  25 — At  Natick. 
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On  Nov.  14,  1911  occurred  the  death  of  Mrs.  Kate  E.  (Blood)  Warren. 

’77. 

Mrs.  Effie  (Adams)  Worthen  of  Amesbury,  Mass.,  recently  visited  in  town. 

’83. 

Mrs.  Frank  McDermott,  formerly  Miss  Annie  G.  Burke,  died  July  31,  1911. 
On  Sept.  25,  ’ll,  Miss  Mary  G.  Burns  died. 

’00. 

On  Dec.  9,  1911,  Miss  Helen  Cox  gave  up  her  position  as  bookkeeper  at  the 
Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

’01. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  R.  Masher  of  Boston  are  receiving  congratulations  on  the 
birth  of  a  son.  Mrs.  Masher  was  graduated  from  the  Milford  High  School. 

’02. 

Miss  N.  Grace  Dolan  is  now  teaching  in  a  school  at  Passaic,  N.  J. 

Robert  Kinney  ex-’02,  is  studying  at  Harvard  college. 

Benjamin  Clancy  has  opened  a  real  estate  office  in  town. 

’03. 

Percy  L.  Walker  has  recently  been  appointed  treasurer  of  the  Milford  Hospital. 

’06. 

Mrs.  Stephen  Sweet  and  Miss  Irene  Sweet  will  spend  the  rest  of  the  winter  in 
California. 


’09. 

Miss  Dorothy  Shean  has  accepted  a  position  in  Boston. 

Miss  Laura  Bigwood  is  employed  as  stenographer  in  the  office  of  the  N.  Y.,  N. 

H.  &  H.  R.  R.  Co. 

Arthur  Durgin  has  been  elected  second  vice-president  of  the  sophomore  class 
at  Brown. 


’10. 

William  Rosen  has  completed  his  course  at  Bryant  &  Stratton’s  Commercial 
School. 


’ll. 

William  F.  Moloney  has  been  enrolled  in  the  “class  of  honor”  at  Holy  Cross 
College  for  obtaining  an  average  of  95  per  cent  in  his  studies. 

John  Mahoney  has  concluded  his  studies  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Technical  School 
of  Boston. 
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FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

B.Tuhnir.  '//. 


Dean  Megaphone,  Dean  Academy.  We  regret  to  note  the  absence  of  the  ex¬ 
change  column.  “A  Boarding  School  in  Burma”  is  interesting  as  well  as  instructive. 

The  Distaff,  Girls  high  school,  Boston.  As  is  usually  the  case,  this  paper  is 
well  written.  This  month  the  stories  are  interesting,  especially  “Babette,”  which 
shows  the  little  fellow’s  appreciation  of  Babette’s  kind  deed.  “An  Anemone”  is  a 
quaint  little  poem  of  real  feeling. 

The  Hedding  Graphic.  The  print  of  this  paper  is  quite  small,  and  for  that 
reason,  the  paper  does  not  seem  to  be  as  interesting  as  it  really  is.  Keep  up  the 
good  stories  but  do  not  forget  to  criticise  your  exchanges. 

The  Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,  Ky.  You  make  your  paper  a  medium  of  adver¬ 
tisements.  It  detracts  from  the  pleasure  of  reading  the  magazine. 

The  Cue,  Albany  Academy,  Albany,  N.  Y.  As  usual  we  are  glad  to  receive 
your  very  artistic  Journal. 

The  Prospector.  Would  it  not  be  possible  to  get  rid  of  the  crudeness  in  this 
paper?  The  print,  paper,  and  general  make-up  are  not  up  to  the  standard  of  school 
publications. 

The  Aegis,  Beverly  high  school,  Beverly,  Mass,  The  appearance  of  the  paper 
is  to  be  commended,  as  is  the  orderly  arrangement  of  material.  However  it  seems 
odd  to  break  up  the  class  notes  with  advertisements. 

The  Argonaut.  We  are  glad  to  welcome  rather  near  neighbors.  The  stories 
are  fairly  well  done  and  quite  interesting.  Special  mention  could  be  made  of  “The 
Double  Cross,”  which  contains  easy  dialogue. 

We  welcome  “The  Agnetian  Quarterly.” 

The  Premier,  Fall  River.  We  are  always  very  glad  to  receive  your  paper  which 
leaves  with  us  an  impression  of  breeziness,  school-spirit,  and  ability. 

We  beg  to  acknowledge:  The  Lynn  Classical  High  School  Gazette. 

The  Bouncer,  Madison,  Maine,  High  School.) 

The  Brown  Alumni  Monthly. 

The  Dartmouth  Alumni  Magazine. 


Teacher  (in  botany) — “Why  do  leaves  turn  red  in  Autumn?” 
Pupil — ‘‘They  are  blushing  to  think  how  green  they  were.” — Ex. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


l7 


Instructor,  History  B  II — “When  did  William  I  ascend  the  English  throne?” 
Pupil — “1896.” 

Geometry  B — “Define  ‘trapezoid.’  ” 

L - ,  — “A  trapezoid  is  a  parallelogram  two  of  wiiose  sides  are  not 

parallel.” 

History  A. — “Miss  H - ,  if  S -  turns  around  again  give  him  the 

marble  eye.” 

Instructor — “From  where  did  the  Britons  first  come?” 

Pupil — “The  fifth  century.” 

Heard  in  English  A — “Mr.  T — y,  if  you  desire  to  arise,  do  so;  but  if  you 
think  it  too  much  exertion,  I  will  not  make  you  violate  the  laws  of  gravity.” 

Pupil — “England  charged  America  heavily  for  her  exports.” 

Teacher — “Ex-sports  like  J.  D-g-n?” 

Teacher — “H — d,  define  ‘rhomboid.’  ” 

A - ,  — -“A  rhomboid  is  a  rectangle  without  right  angles.” 

Was  this  ever  your  experience,  shy  Senior? 

Hear  a  little  music, 

Have  a  little  chat, 

Make  a  little  chocolate 
Go  and  get  your  hat. 

Say  you’ve  had  a  jolly  time, 

As  honest  as  you  can  ! 

Isn’t  that  the  grandest  sport, 

For  a  great  big  healthy  man? 

Ex. 

Teacher  (to  class  in  D  I  English) — “Please  use  your  bruins  a  moment  and 
think !” 

(To  R-at  as  he  strikes  his  head  from  which  comes  a  hollow  rumble) — “It  is 
impossible  to  get  something  from  nothing.” 

Pupil  to  teacher — “Please  tell  me  how  to  spell  ooze.”  (Question  is  passed  to 
Caruso,  caught  whispering).  He  spells  it  “b-o-o-z-e.” 

Pupil  in  French  C  I — -‘‘He  said  farewell  to  his  finance.” 

Teacher  (in  commercial  arithmetic) — “For  what  is  avoirdupois  weight  used? 
Pupil — “For  weighing  apothecaries.” 

Teacher  (in  Latin) — “Who  were  Castor  and  Pollux?” 

Voices  from  back — “Linus  and  Bartlett  Jones.” 

Queries — “What  is  the  scientific  way  to  eat  macaroni?” 
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Ignoramus. — Editor  passed  the  question  to  D-cco  who  gave  the  following: 
Grasp  the  fork  firmly  near  the  base  (if  you  use  a  knife,  take  out  a  life  insurance) 
then  gently  entwine  the  slippery  tubes  around  it.  The  next  step  is  to  transfer  it  to 
your  “bouche.”  This  requires  practice  and  dexterity.  Do  not  get  mad  if  they 
squirm  down  your  shirt  front.  It  is  to  be  expected.  Long  practice  gives  perfec¬ 
tion.  S-o  proves  this  true.  When  near  your  face,  make  a  quick  stab. 

Radical  changes  in  measures  are  proposed  by  Birmingham.  Here  are  some : 

640  acres  in  one  sq.  rod. 

27  or  64  sq.  inches  in  one  sq.  foot. 

3  ft.  in  one  foot. 

Pupil — “Miss  R - ,  please  may  I  speak?” 

Miss  R - ,  — -“Wait  a  moment.” 

Miss  R - ,  two  minutes  after — -“You  may  speak  now.” 

Pupil — -‘‘I’m  all  through  now.” 

Teacher — Traduisez :  “Diner  a’  la  carte.” 

Pupil — “Get  a  meal  at  the  Lunch  Cart.” 


THE  OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY  13  PRINTED  AT  THE 

MILFORD  DAILY  JOURNALOFFICE 

WHERE  THE  BEST  PRINTING  AND  BINDING  IN  THIS  SECTION  ARE  DONE. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  columns  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results* 


Alfred  B,  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITHES 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

S  ,jt 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenheiiner  Clothes 

- AT - 

RING  <&  WELCH'S. 

Groceries  at  IH.  S.  Warftelb  &  Co.’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  Jape  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 


LEAVE  ORDERS  AT 

8  Exchange  St., 


for  (Uooft  of  Ell  lliiiioe. 


KINDLING  A 
SPECIALTY. 


Matter  %.  Congas,  Insurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

I  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones} ““i.  79  ^jLK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine,  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  appl}’  to 


FREDERIC  NI.  BRIGGS,  M.  D. , 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUT1  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN-'  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD_  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaiv , 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building:,  2 \\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  OaOella,  |pb.  (3., 

Cown  Ibouse  jpbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hrcbltect. 

IRoonts  7  U2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass* 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  afiords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

Ittlgb  School.  Hew  Hospital. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds- 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO  INC  , 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET* 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

M.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Ctoar  {manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning-  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 
PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

*>  ML.  '  '  •  ,•  *  •  *• 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

riansion  House, 

SL-  MILFORD,  MASS. 


mm. 


r. 


S.  E.  IIAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions.  ,;w; 

•  •  — - - - 

fY-  Y..-  '  •;  vv  '  .  •'  Bi 


1 

Dry  Goods  and 


BUY  YOUR 


AT  222  MAIN 

of  a;  a. 


STREET, 


i  v  -vs  ( m  .a  r,  :;  t  • 

.  • - ; - : - i 


m 


CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 


Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  ana  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 


School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 


AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  ; 


LEWIS  HAYDEN,  Y- 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 


and  Pension  BusinessY  .  ^  YY'Y 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE  Yy’/Y 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cat  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 


AT 


ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


MORSE’S  SURE  CORN 


FRED  H.  KOCH, 

’JEn  V,\c  Pi  7  -*  ... 


i,  'A '\ 


256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 


V  K ; ! 
a*- 


•tv/' 


Hlealon’s  “Home  Bafeety, 

1|§§?Y  *YY  STREET.  . 

S*  t'-.  •  k  i .  k  v*  'Y*.  -.lV-'o  * ,  -c  tYy-,Y«.' 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

U  - - — U - 


VfT 


as 


JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange 
- - 


Sr  *•-£*!* 

Exchange  Street,  Milford, 


i  pS  e-j-i 

m 


|  MORSES  | 


•Tir'd '  ’M  * 


(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  i-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 


Ei»L*  in  n.  Ji*  lfAv/xwuTi.^, 

SOLE  PROP.  ^  MILFORD,  MASS. 

 />Y  Y.Y  >Y','  <  ..  .Y/vi.. 


PREPARED,  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist,. 

242  Main  Street,  Y,  Milford,  Mass. 


PLEASING  RESULTS^ 
•  Y  in 


•-  • 

'  ’  > 


\4k  •  v 

.%  • 


'  ^  AT  THE  , 

Willis  Studio. 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF k 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 


Compliments  of  Cbomas  jf.  jflahnfoan. 


— 

V.  •'  v  r 


m-i' 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Otur  other  carbonated  beverages  are 


Jockey  Club  Birch 


Lemon  Sweet 

"'••h  ,  ti  ' 

44  Lemon  Sour 
"  Strawberry 


46  MAIN  STREET, 


,  *v  '  v  *  -•  .'0-tv  <  jjvvr'.' 

i *•  'Vs  '  .  Wjfi 


.  V  i  ; 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

Milford,  Mass. 


D&  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR^fev  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street, 


Milford 


Ca!~  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 


•  Wemake  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake* 
194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


^Compliments  of 

M.  ).  Carbary,  ’91. 


W  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric,  lighting,  gas  lighting, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones 


♦  ♦ 
♦  ♦ 


annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  AH  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

^  83  Central  St*,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford, 


Mass. 


-i£~ 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


H! _ 


::  AT  :: 


■ym 


mmm  g 


a  ^>igcu  oiurc. 

Z 


| 

* 


Compliments 


ELDREDGE  &  SON.  | 


......  * 

.  VV„v.<% 

hanffe  Street.  Milford. 


42  Exchange  Street,  Milford.  - 

— - - .... ... - 


:  %  rv.v  <  -r  -  '•  . '  i  *T •  •  "L|  «•  -  I  '  ’-y'S  P§vf?w2 

Compliments  of 


.  •  'V. !  w*  ••  '.*  •  •>  ‘**v\ ..  ! ,  ■  ^ 

lohn  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

- —AA  A 


iery*s 


DR 


^-rrr— - - 

.N.MIETT 


>7. 


/Yf. 


Rooms  1  and  3  Washington 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extri 

_ ^  ~ _ , _ 


fBMlfort)  Savings 


V* 


Saturday,  9  a.  m. 

Z.  C. 

J.  E.  WAL1 


Y.C*' 


IDv.  Hlfreb  Curley 

—  ~  ‘  ^  ■ — 1 j | j - — *t — rr- - - — 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  %aw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 


WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 
Tel.  273-13. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 


Huckins  &  T emple  Co. 


Shoe  Manufacturers. 


M.  D.  HOiflZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  ol  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


Coal  &  Wood 
Cellar  Building 
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220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 
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Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 
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School  Street,  Milford. 
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Milford  Gos  Light  Co. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 
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MILFORD,  MASS. 
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ETC.,  COLLINS  BLOCK. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


3 


1  lie  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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The  Hero  of  the  Fort. 


The  gaunt  trees  of  the  forest  loomed  black  and  dark  in  the  background  of 
the  encampment.  The  great  oak  boughs  creaked  back  and  forth  with  a  musical 
rhythm,  now  and  then  heaving  a  sigh  of  unrest.  Occasionally  the  distant  note 
of  a  whip-poor-will,  blended  in  the  silence  of  the  night. 

At  the  fort,  all  was  peace  and  harmony-  The  blood-curdling  scenes  of 
war,  for  the  time-being,  gave  place  to  dancing  and  mirth.  Lights  dazzled 
the  eyes  of  all  within.  The  regiment  drank  to  the  health  of  the  commander,  and 
a  toast  was  offered  to  the  bravest  warrior.  The  echoes  of  merry  shouts  resounded 
on  every  side  and  since  a  storm  was  gathering  fast  without,  the  weary  soldiers  were 
encouraged  to  be  off  their  guard.  The  stars  and  moon  were  soon  hidden  entirely 
from  view,  lightning  flashed  across  the  sky,  roaring  thunder  echoed  through 
the  valley  and  died  away  into  silence.  Soon  the  lights  of  the  encampment  grew 
dim,  the  soldiers  sank  to  rest  and  stillness  prevailed. 

Far  up  on  the  cold  mountain-side  crept  a  boy,  shivering  more  from  ex¬ 
citement  than  from  cold.  His  feet  were  torn  and  bleeding  and  his  clothes 
were  in  rags.  Each  succeeding  peal  of  thunder  seemed  to  strike  his  death  knell 
and  freeze  the  blood  in  his  veins.  Down  below  him,  rolled  the  restless  waters 
of  the  river  where  the  enemy  even  now  were  near  to  the  landing.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  mountain,  he  knew  was  the  encamped  army  of  his  country,  his  father 
and  his  friends,  sleeping  all  unconscious  of  their  danger.  He  gazed  frantically 
from  side  to  side,  almost  too  alarmed  to  move.  Should  he  go  back  or  go  forward! 
He  thought  of  his  mother,  then  of  his  father.  Both  seemed  to  be  calling  him 
and  he  was  undecided  what  to  do.  He  hesitated  but  a  moment  and  then  plunged 
forward  with  renewed  energy.  “The  cause  of  our  country  at  any  cost !”  had 
been  his  father’s  parting  words  as  he  bade  the  family  adieu  and  went  to  join 
the  army.  Encouraged  by  brave  hope  and  grim  determination,  the  way  did  not 
seem  so  hard  as  he  hastened  on  in  the  blackness  of  dense  shadow. 

It  was  almost  midnight.  Those  soldiers  who  remained  awake,  listened  in 
peaceful  security  to  the  monotonous  patter  of  the  rtun  on  the  roof,  and  watched 
the  lightning  as  it  lit  up  the  landscape  for  a  moment  and  then  left  it  in  darkness 
again. 
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A  window  of  the  fort  burst  suddenly  open  and  with  a  wild  shout,  “To 
arms,  to  arms,  for  your  lives”  a  small  boy  sprang  into  the  presence  of  a  regi¬ 
ment  of  terrified  soldiers  and  was  immediately  lost  in  the  confusion  of  men, 
rushing  in  different  directions,  shouting  and  exclaiming  in  their  eager  haste  to 
find  their  arms. 

In  another  moment,  the  enemy  was  upon  them  and  for  hours  the  battle  raged 
with  unspeakable  fury.  One  moment  it  seemed  that  the  regiment  of  the  encamp¬ 
ment  would  conquer  and  the  next  that  it  would  be  defeated-  At  last  the  thunder 
ceased,  the  dark  clouds  rolled  back  and  the  first  rays  of  the  rising  sun  looked 
upon  a  field  of  blood  where  many  noble  warriors  lay  dead.  But  it  also  looked 
upon  the  encampment,  standing  as  before  with  the  country’s  flag  flapping  proudly 
in  the  soft  morning  breeze. 

The  soldiers  within  were  rejoicing  over  the  victory.  Joy  seemed  to  fill 
every  nook  and  corner  of  the  great  encampment.  Exclamations  of  triumph 
resounded  from  wall  to  wall  as  each  soldier  congratulated  his  friends  for  having 
won  the  battle. 

Then  the  doors  were  thrown  wide  open  and  the  regiment  marched  out  upon 
the  green  chatting  gayly  together.  Suddenly  a  shout  pierced  the  air  and  rang 
across  the  valley,  echoing  and  re-echoing  along  the  mountain  sides,  “Three  cheers 
for  the  Hero  of  the  Fort !”  and  as  the  boy  was  clasped  in  his  father’s  arms,  joy 
ineffable  sang  in  his  heart.  Ruth  Haskard,  T3. 
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The  Elusive  Smith. 


Helen  sat  at  her  desk  in  a  large  bay-window,  in  the  library  studying  Latin 
grammar  and  trying  to  cram  into  her  brain,  “amo,  amas,  amat,”  when  looking 
down  the  street,  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  chum,  May  Bradford,  whom  she  had 
not  seen  for  two  weeks,  coming  up  on  the  run. 

“Good-bye,  studying,”  Helen  said,  sorrowfully  throwing  down  her  book. 
“I  want  to  go  to  that  concert  tonight,  and  when  shall  I  study  for  that  exam!” 
But  studying,  exam,  and  everything  was  forgotten,  when  in  a  couple  of  minutes 
May  came  running  in  the  back  door,  burst  into  the  library,  twisted  her  around  four 
or  five  times  and  finally  said : 

“You  haven’t  changed  a  bit  since  the  last  time  I  saw  you,  you  little  midget! 
Oh,  yes,  I  expected  to  see  you  plugging  at  your  studying ;  it  seems  to  me  if  you’d 
stand  up  and  walk  around  once  in  a  while  you’d  grow  a  mite.” 

“For  goodness’  sake,”  exclaimed  Helen,  “what  is  the  matter  with  you?  Have 
you  gone  mad  during  the  last  two  weeks,  May?  Where  have  you  been?  Hurry 
up  and  tell  and  please  stop  jumping  around  so.” 

“Now,  wait  till  I  take  off  my  duds,  although  you  didn’t  ask  me  to,  and  oh, 
yes,  I’ll  run  out  and  give  a  message  to  your  mother.  You  sit  down  there  and  count 
your  fingers  and  I’ll  be  back  in  a  jiff  and  tell  you  all  about  it,’’  exclaimed  May. 
In  the  course  of  a  minute,  May  came  running  back  through  the  hall  yelling,  “Talk 
about  Peter  Coodles’  trip  to  New  York!  That  was  a  jumble  compared  to  my 
trip  last  week.” 

“Is  that  where  you  were?  You  know  you  haven’t  been  up  for  two  weeks,  and 
I  wondered  where  you  had  been.  Did  you  have  a  good  time?  Do  tell  me  all 
about  it,”  said  Helen. 

“Well.”  continued  May,  as  she  settled  down  on  the  sofa,  and  tucked  about  ten 
sofa-pillows  around  her,  “you  know  we  have  friends  in  New  York,  John  Smith 
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and  his  family,  who  left  Milford  about  four  years  ago.  As  I  was  going  to  spend 
a  week  in  New  York,  I  thought  I  should  look  them  up.” 

“I  don’t  remember  them,”  Helen  said.  “How  many  are  there  in  the  family 
and  are  they  anywhere  near  our  age?’’ 

“Oh,  they  lived  right  near  us;  you  ought  to  remember  them,”  answered  May. 
“There  are  two  boys  and  a  girl.  John  is  about  my  age,  Harold  is  as  old  as  you, 
and  Dorothy  is  about  ten,  I  guess. 

“I  left  here  last  Monday,  took  a  boat  for  New  York  at  Fall  River,  and  oh, 
Helen,  talk  about  glorious  rides!  It  was  simply  great  on  the  water  that  night, 
the  sky  never  seemed  so  clear,  the  stars  never  seemed  so  bright.  When  I  arrived 
in  New  York  in  the  morning,  I  took  a  cab — there  were  only  about  a  hundred 
around  the  dock, — and  went  to  my  cousin’s  house,  or  flat  rather,  on  29th  street. 

“I  had  a  lovely  time.  My  cousins  did  everything  to  entertain  me.  Oh, 
Helen,  I’d  love  to  have  you  meet  my  oldest  cousin,  he’s  certainly  great!  I  know 
you’d  like  him.  He  took  me  to  the  opera  Tuesday  evening,  and  then  to  supper. 
Helen,  wouldn’t  you  just  love  to  live  in  a  city,  where  things  are  lively?”  But  ig¬ 
noring  May’s  question,  Helen  sputtered  out,  “And  stupid,  didn’t  you  even  ask  him 
out  this  summer?” 

“Of  course  I  did,  and  he’s  going  to  spend  The  Fourth  with  us,  but  if  you  don’t 
sit  down  and  stop  asking  questions,  I  won’t  tell  another  word.” 

Helen  sat  down  with  a  sigh  and  May  continued, — “Well,  when  we  got  back 
to  my  cousin’s,  I  was  willing  to  go  to  bed.” 

“What  opera  was  it,  and  who  was  the  Prima  Donna?  I  wish  I  had  been  with 
you,”  Helen  sighed  enviously. 

“Oh,  it  wras  some  Italian  opera,  I  don’t  remember  the  name,  but  Tettrazini 
sang  it.  If  you  had  only  been  with  me,  shouldn’t  we  have  had  a  splendid  time? 
Wednesday  morning  it  was  raining,  cousin  Alice  had  letters  to  write  and  I  said 
I  would  call  on  some  friends.  Well,  I  started  out  to  find  the  Smiths.  I  had  their 
address,  or  I  thought  I  had,  and  didn’t  think  I  should  have  much  trouble  locating 
them.  I  don’t  know  much  about  the  streets  in  New  York  so  I  called  a  cab  and  gave 
the  address  to  the  cabby.  In  about  fifteen  minutes  the  cab  stopped  before  an  im¬ 
posing  apartment  house,  one  of  those  brown  stone  fronts.  I  certainly  received 
a  shock,  because  the  Smiths  never  lived  in  that  style  when  in  Milford,  and  I  thought 
they  must  have  been  very  lucky  since  arriving  in  New  York.  Nevertheless,  I  dis¬ 
missed  the  cabby,  ran  up  the  steps  and  rang  the  bell.  The  door  was  opened  by 
a  trim  little  maid,  of  whom  I  asked  if  John  Smith  lived  there. 

“  ‘No,  no  one  by  that  name  lived  there.’  She  was  a  new  maid  and  did  not 
know  whether  or  not  any  Smiths  lived  in  the  neighborhood,  but  would  inquire. 
The  maid  was  gone  so  long  I  thought  she  had  forgotten  all  about  me.  At  last,  she 
returned  and  said  there  had  been  a  family  named  Smith  in  the  flat  below,  but  they 
had  moved  a  week  ago.  I  thanked  her  and  went  out.  How  I  wished  I  had  not 
been  in  such  a  hurry  to  dismiss  the  cab,  but  I  resolved  to  make  the  best  of  it, 
and  decided  to  take  a  car.  I  walked  to  the  corner  of  the  street  and  asked  a 
policeman  where  I  should  find  a  car  for  the  address  the  maid  had  given  me,  and 
was  fortunate  enough  in  finding  one  coming  toward  me.  Then  it  was  nearly 
noon.  I  was  getting  hungry,  and  thought  if  I  didn’t  find  my  friends  before  long 
I  should  have  to  give  up.  After  about  ten  minutes  ride  on  the  car,  I  reached  the 
street  I  was  looking  for.  A  policeman  directed  me  to  the  house.  This  house  was 
still  more  imposing  than  the  last,  but  I  went  to  the  door  and  rang  the  bell.  This 
time  I  was  even  more  disappointed  than  before.  The  family  I  had  traced  across 
the  city  were  indeed  Smiths,  the  man’s  name  was  even  John  Smith;  but  they  were 
not  the  family  I  was  looking  for.  Imagine  how  I  felt  after  asking  for  Mrs. 
Smith,  to  be  obliged  to  tell  her  I  had  made  a  grave  mistake.  I  explained  my  mis¬ 
take  as  well  as  I  could,  and  she  was  very  kind.  She  told  me  she  knew  where  my 
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friends  lived,  in  fact,  they  were  acquainted.  She  said  they  had  lived  in  the  house 
where  I  first  inquired,  but  moved  away  over  a  year  ago  to  Brooklyn  and  said 
if  I  would  have  lunch  with  her,  she  would  go  with  me  to  their  latest  address. 

“I  thanked  her,  but  declined  both  invitation  and  offer  to  escort  me,  because 
I  was  to  go  that  afternoon  to  visit  the  Zoo  with  my  cousin.  When  I  arrived  home, 
they  were  going  from  one  window  to  the  other  looking  for  me.  They  thought  I. 
surely  was  lost.  I  told  them  I  was  all  right,  but  it  was  John  Smith  and  his  family 
who  were  lost. 

I  don’t  believe  1  shall  try  again,  to  find  anyone,  especially  in  New  York,  unless 
I  know  exactly  where  they  live.”  G.  E.  K.  ’13. 


The  Eternal  Problem. 


The  principal  figure  in  this  narrative  is  a  common,  ordinary,  twentieth-century 
boy,  who  still  exists,  and  expects  to  live  for  some  time  to  come.  He  attended  high 
school  and  among  his  studies  was  English.  This  boy  did  not  dislike  English, 
neither  did  he  especially  care  for  it,  although  the  writing  of  the  weekly  theme 
did  not  usually  present  any  terrors  to  him.  But  one  week,  the  teacher  informed 
the  class  that  the  next  theme  must  be  a  narrative,  and  that  did  disturb  him,  for 
narratives  suggested  by  his  own  life  were  not  in  his  line.  He  thought  over  the 
things  he  had  done,  with  the  result  that  he  concluded  he  must  have  lived  an 
extremely  “tame”  life.  To  be  sure,  he  had  been  to  Boston,  and  farther,  but  he  had 
written  about  trips,  until  he  was  heartily  tired  of  the  word  “trip.”  Narrow  es¬ 
capes  were  apparently  not  his  lot,  for,  with  the  exception  of  having  a  grindstone 
nearly  fall  upon  him,  there  was  no  other  accident  which  he  could  remember. 

Next  he  turuned  his  attention  to  fictitious  subjects,  but  the  greater  writers 
seemed  to  have  monopolized  all  possibilities  in  this  line,  and  if  he  used  himself  as 
the  hero  of  such  a  theme,  embarassing  explanations  might  be  forthcoming.  His 
mind  had  apparently  rebelled.  In  vain  did  he  try  to  think  of  something  which  would 
do  for  that  troublesome  theme;  but  the  more  he  thought  the  worse  things  became, 
and  his  mind  finally  faded  to  a  blank  on  the  subject.  How  inconsistent  of  his  un¬ 
ruly  brain  to  balk  on  such  a  simple  thing  as  a  theme,  even  if  he  did  detest  writing 
narratives !  Must  he  give  up  like  aristocratic  people  who  have  nervous  prostra¬ 
tion,  and  professors  whose  brains  have  become  foggy  through  overstudy?  Surely 
he  was  not  aristocratic,  nor  had  he  ever  studied  more  than  was  good  for  him ! 

At  last,  he  decided  that  his  fussy  mental  machine  wanted  some  fresh  air ;  to 
battle  with  it  further  was  impossible,  so  he  decided  to  arbitrate,  and  forthwith 
took  a  walk.  He  soon  forgot  his  troubles  while  looking  for  his  friends,  and  was 
consequently  happy;  but  his  joy  was  short-lived,  for  that  awful  nightmare,- Nar¬ 
rative,  exhibited  its  hideous  countenance  before  his  frightened  eyes.  His  step 
dragged,  his  joy  fled,  changing  his  happy  walk  into  a  semi-funeral  march. 

When  at  last  he  found  himself  at  home,  he  sat  down  to  his  work,  and  suddenly 
a  possibility  revealed  itself  to  him.  With  a  great  deal  of  doubt  as  to  the  outcome, 
he  wrote  this  theme, — “The  Eternal  Problem — what  shall  I  write?” 

A  Freshman. 
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Ghost  of  13, 


Just  as  patrolman  Moore  sent  in  the  midnight  call  at  Box  13,  a  shot  rang  out 
in  the  darkness.  Moore  dropped  with  scarcely  a  struggle,  the  bullet  entering  his 
hack  and  finding  lodgment  in  his  heart  while  his  hand  slipped  from  the  hook  with 
which  he  had  just  sent  in  the  “all  right”  signal. 

The  locality  was  a  tough  one  and  as  Moore  had  arrested  more  than  one  law¬ 
breaker,  each  in  turn  had  promised  vengeance  when  his  term  was  over.  The  thing 
predicted  now  occurred. 

Two  hours  later  the  roundsman  found  him  laying  in  a  pool  of  his  own  blood. 
An  alarm  was  sent  in  to  headquarters  and  soon  the  patrol  with  reserves  arrived 
on  the  scene.  A  search  of  the  surroundings  offered  no  clue  to  the  murderer  and 
after  a  little,  the  case  was  given  up. 

Soon  another  man  was  put  on  Moore’s  beat,  and  the  calls  were  sent  in,  the 
same  as  usual.  One  morning  Larson,  the  new  man,  was  called  upon  to  explain  why 
he  had  not  sent  in  the  call  from  Box  13  that  night. 

“I  did  send  in  the  call,”  answered  Larson  in  reply  to  the  accusation. 

“If  you  did  the  recorder  failed  to  note  it,”  said  the  sergeant  grimly. 

“Why  I  sent  in  that  call  just  as  sure  as  I’m  standing  here,”  replied  the  man, 
the  sincerity  in  his  voice  almost  convincing  the  sergeant.  “Oh,  come  now,  cut  that ! 
You  know  you  didn’t  send  in  that  call.  I  guess  you  were  afraid  of  Moore’s  ghost,” 
rejoined  the  sergeant  as  he  walked  out  of  the  room.  Later,  Larson  was  able  to 
prove  that  the  call  had  been  sent  in,  therefore  the  box  was  overhauled. 

The  patrolman  spurred  on  by  the  sergeant’s  taunt  about  Moore’s  ghost  gave 
evidence  of  the  superstition  in  all  mankind  and  fought  shy  of  going  on  that  beat. 

One  night  about  three  weeks  after  the  murder  of  Moore  a  call  came  from  the 
“hoodoo”  box;  the  call  was  one  of  alarm  and  soon  all  the  officers  were  being 
driven  in  the  patrol  team  to  the  scene  of  action.  As  the  vehicle  dashed  up  to  the 
box,  not  a  person  was  in  sight.  The  sergeant,  very  angry,  looked  about  for  the 
patrolman,  but  found  that  at  the  time  the  call  had  been  sent  in,  Larson  must  have 
been  blocks  away. 

As  time  passed  on,  the  calls  from  Box  13  became  more  and  more  frequent  and 
each  false.  In  a  short  time  this  sort  of  unaccountable  alarm  calling,  began  to 
wear  on  the  nerves  of  the  men.  The  calls  came  mostly  at  night  and  yet  nobody 
was  ever  seen  to  pull  a  call.  At  last  the  sergeant  became  desperate  and  had  a  man 
stationed  nearby  to  watch  the  box. 

No  one  came  near,  but  in  the  morning  he  found  two  calls  registered.  The 
sergeant  could  stand  it  no  longer ;  not  a  patrolman  would  go  on  that  beat.  That 
next  night  he  stationed  a  group  of  policemen  around  the  cursed  box. 

The  night  was  one  of  the  worst  of  the  year.  A  heavy  rain  was  falling, 
driven  by  the  howling  wind  as  it  shrieked  mournfully  through  the  tossing  trees. 
The  men  hid  themselves  as  best  they  could,  some  behind  rocks,  others  in  the  shelter 
of  tree  trunks. 

The  first  part  of  the  night  passed  uneventfully,  the  solitude  broken  only 
by  the  moaning  of  the  wind  or  the  creak  of  one  branch  rubbing  against  another. 
It  was  about  midnight;  Hogan,  cold,  stiff,  and  weary,  crouching  behind  his  bolder, 
suddenly  saw  a  large  white  figure  approaching  through  the  swirling  darkness. 

The  form  was  advancing  when  a  buzz  which  denoted  an  alarm  call,  came  from 
the  box.  A  shiver  passed  through  Hogan’s  body.  He  could  swear  that  the  object 
was  not  within  fifteen  feet  of  the  box,  yet  the  call  had  been  sent  in.  As  the  appari¬ 
tion  came  nearer  he  crouched  low  behind  his  protection.  Once  again  the  buzz, 
from  the  haunted  box ! 
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Suddenly  summoning  up  courage  he  hurled  himself  at  the  unearthly  object.  A 
struggle  followed  in  which  the  sergeant  was  victor.  As  he  sat  astride  the  van¬ 
quished,  he  yelled,  “I’ve  got  him,  hoys,  I’ve,  got  the  ghost.” 

“You  have  like  fun,”  grunted  the  form  beneath  him,  “I’m  the  night  linesman 
on  this  line.  Get  off  me,  you’ve  got  my  raincoat  all  mud.” 

“If  you’re  a  night  linesman,  explain  why  you  sent  in  those  calls,”  said  Hogan. 

“Me  pull  in  the - ” 

He  got  no  further,  for  at  that  moment  a  loud  buzz  came  from  the  box  and  yet 
not  a  person  was  within  ten  feet  of  it.  The  men  looked  at  each  other  in  amaze¬ 
ment  ;  surely  the  box  was  haunted. 

For  a  moment  the  linesman  looked  perplexed,  then  slappmg  his  knee,  began 
to  laugh  so  heartily  that  he  could  hardly  stand.  This  was  a  second  surprise  for  the 
men  and  they  hardly  knew  whether  to  jump  on  him  or  whether  the  wierdness  of 
the  thing  had  unbalanced  his  mind. 

When  the  linesman  had  somewhat  subsided  his  merriment,  he  gasped,  “I  know 
where  the  ghost  is.” 

“Where?”  asked  the  startled  group. 

Walking  to  a  nearby  man-hole  lie  turned  and  pointed  to  it.  “This,”  he  an¬ 
nounced,  “is  the  ghost  of  that  box.  Tonight  as  I  came  by,  I  was  looking  for  a  large 
leak  in  an  electric  cable.  Perhaps  as  you  know,  a  piece  of  steel  charged  with 
electricity  becomes  a  powerful  magnet. 

“Thus  as  the  man-hole  attracted  the  electricity  it  became  magnetized.”  “But 
how  does  that  explain  the  ghost  of  this  Box  13?”  “As  the  man-hole  became  mag¬ 
netized,  the  steel  lever  in  your  box  was  attracted  and  pulled  down ;  the  cable  being  a 
night  cable,  hence  the  midnight  calls,  and  thus  the  solution  of  the  mystery  of  Box 
13,  gentlemen.”  George  Caldicott,  T4. 


How  Bobbie  Found  Santa  Claus. 


Bobbie  was  tired,  and  he  wished  Daddy  would  come,  and  he  just  knew  that 
Rose  was  looking  for  him.  Early  that  morning  he  had  rushed  ahead  of  Rose,  his 
pretty  nurse-maid,  and  right  into  Daddy’s  arms.  And  Daddy  had  held  him  tight, 
so  tight  that  he  had  hurt,  and  then  Bobbie  thoughtfully  rubbed  his  little  side  to 
see  if  there  wasn’t  at  least  one  sore  spot  left,  so  he  could  show  big  brother,  Jack, 
whom  he  had  never  seen ;  but  he  mournfully  shook  his  head  as  he  found  none.  He 
wondered  what  Jack  was  like,  and  if  he  would  play  horse  with  him.  He  had 
asked  Rose  if  all  the  little  boys  would  have  a  big  brother  come  just  the  same  as  he 
was  going  to,  and  in  the  next  hreath,  he  wondered  what  Jack  had  in  his  bundle 
for  him.  Daddy  had  said  that  Jack  was  on  the  sea,  and  he  knew  what  that  was 
’cause  he  had  seen  it  last  summer.  Suddenly  he  had  thought  that  .Santa  Claus 
would  not  know  that  Jack  was  coming,  and  he  wouldn’t  get  any  Christmas  presents. 
He  thought  he  would  ask  mother  about  it,  ’cause  he  guessed  she  would  know,  for 
she-  knew  ’most  anything.  So  Rose  had  taken  him  downstairs,  but  first  she  had 
called  down  and  said  that  they  were  coming.  He  wondered  why  she  had  done 
that,  for  when  they  came  downstairs,  no  one  was  about,  until  Daddy  had  come  out 
of  the  nursery,  with  his  coat  off,  and  looking  all  mussed  up.  Bobhie  had  asked 
mother,  but  Daddy  said  she  was  busy,  and  that  Bobbie  could  go  out  in  the  playhouse, 
Bobbie  didn’t  want  to,  but  he  let  Rose  bundle  him  up  and  then  she  carried  him 
through  the  snow  to  the  little  house  at  the  end  of  the  lane.  But  everybody  was 
acting  queerly  today,  and  now  when  he  wanted  somebody  to  play  with  most  of  all, 
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Rose  had  gone  into  the  house  again,  and  left  him  alone,  for  the  first  time  in  his 
whole  life.  Anyhow,  he  guessed  when  a  fellow’s  big  brother  was  coming,  no  one 
cared  for  little  boys.  So  he  decided  that,  to  get  even  with  them,  for  Bobbie  was 
a  little  cross  now,  he  would  go  to  the  village  to  see  Santa  Claus,  and  tell  him  not 
to  forget  Jack.  Rose  had  said  that  Santa  was  coming  to  her  house,  and  he  knew 
he  could  find  that,  just  as  easy  as  anything,  for  hadn’t  he  been  there  with  Rose  two 
whole  times?  But  now  he  had  walked  forever,  he  guessed,  and  all  he  had  seen 
was  snow,  and  he  was  cold,  and  tired,  and  hungry,  and  he  thought  he  was  going  to 
cry,  and  he  did  want  Daddy  and  mother  so.  So  he  sank  down  in  a  little  pile  of 
snow,  and  little  by  little  his  head  drooped,  and  soon  he  was  fast  asleep. 

It  was  just  at  dusk,  and  from  over  the  snow-covered  fields,  the  sound  of  jingle- 
ing  sleigh  bells  rang  out.  Nearer  and  nearer  they  came,  until,  speeding  through 
the  snow,  a  light  sleigh  drove  around  a  turn  in  the  woods.  From  it,  the  sound  of 
a  young  man’s  hearty  laugh  sounded,  as  if  in  answer  to  the  conversation  of  his 
companion.  But  suddenly  it  ceased,  and  with  a  half-suppressed  exclamation,  he 
sprang  out  of  the  sleigh,  and  hurried  toward  a  dark  object,  lying  in  the  snow, 
it  was  little  Bobbie,  now  unconscious  with  the  cold.  He  was  carried  to  the  sleigh, 
and  off  they  went,  toward  the  big  house  where  Bobbie  lived. 

When  he  opened  his  eyes  he  was  lying  in  his  mother’s  lap,  and  Daddy  was 
on  his  knees  before  him,  tenderly  rubbing  his  hands,  while  on  the  other  side  stood 
a  tall,  young  man.  For  a  minute  he  tried  to  think  who  they  were, then  with  a  crv, 
he  sat  up. 

“Oh,  mother,  it’s  Jack,  it’s  Jack,  and  Santa  doesn’t  know  lie’s  here.” 
And  then  he  told  them  why  he  had  run  away.  But  after  a  while  Bobbie  pondered, 
then  he  rushed  into  the  nursery  to  get  his  gun,  that  Daddy  had  given  him  just  a 
while  ago,  so  Jack  wouldn’t  be  disappointed,  but  at  the  threshhold  he  stopped  short, 
for  just  inside  the  door,  laughing  at  his  astonished  face,  stood  Santa  Claus,  and  be¬ 
hind  him,  was  a  Christmas  tree,  reaching  clear  to  the  ceiling  in  a  blaze  of  lighted 
candles.  H.M.E.  ’13. 


The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  wishes  everyone  a  sincere,  though  belated,  Happy  New 
Year.  Unfortunately,  it  is  impossible  for  happiness  to  come  through  mere  wish¬ 
ing.  Otherwise,  by  our  wish  the  supremest  happiness  would  be  found  here.  It 
can  be  attained  only  by  persistent  striving  on  the  part  of  each  one.  ( )ur  New 
Year  wish  for  you,  heartfelt  though  it  is,  can  have  little  value  to  you,  except  as  a 
token  of  our  desire  for  your  happiness,  unless  you  will  work  for  happiness  for  your¬ 
selves.  You  realize,  all  of  you,  the  many  possibilities  in  a  new  year;  you  know  it 
to  be  the  time  when  you  hold  up  a  mirror  and  look  face  to  face  with  yoursell  .  \  ou 
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see  your  many  faults,  your  mistakes,  your  failures  reflected  there  but,  too,  you  see 
the  spirit  of  hope  and  endeavor  and  desire  to  mount  above  your  old  self,  shining 
through  the  tragic  look  of  discouragement,  '['hat  person  must  be  lacking  in  all 
ambition,  all  ideals,  who  can  let  the  new  year  pass  without  a  solemn  pledge  to  live 
up  to  the  manhood  in  him  more  worthily  than  he  has  ever  done. 

To  the  seniors,  this  New  Year  has  a  deeper  significance  than  to  the  other  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  school.  This  year  will  mean  actual  assumption  of  manhood  and  woman¬ 
hood.  The  days  of  carefree,  laughter-loving,  mischief -making  childhood  will  have 
gone  forever,  and  the  real  seriousness  of  what  life  and  its  struggles  mean  will  have 
succeeded. 

Some  of  the  class  will  enter  higher  institutes  of  learning  or  perhaps  will 
register  in  the  vast  school  of  life.  And  in  the  new  fields  of  labor  which  this  year 
will  open  before  them,  may  they  win  success  in  its  fullest  meaning.  However,  the 
word  “success”  is  frequently  misunderstood.  Success  does  not  mean  popularity, 
wealth  or  even  honor ;  it  means  something  far  grander  and  nobler  than  that — it 
means  the  attaining  of  one’s  own  ideals. 

Because  a  man  has  gained  the  applause  of  his  fellow  mortals  and  fulfilled  all 
their  requirements  it  does  not  necessarily  follow  that  he  has  succeeded.  For  if  he 
has  not  fulfilled  the  requirements  of  his  own  heart  as  dictated  by  conscience  he  is 
not  a  success. 

Many  a  person  has  risen  to  the  highest  ranks  of  eminence  of  culture,  refine¬ 
ment  and  accomplishments,  but  they  have  fallen  short  of  their  own  ideals.  Suc¬ 
cess,  therefore,  lies  not  in  the  world  about,  but  down  deep  in  one’s  own  soul. 
Emerson  expressed  it  well  when  he  said  “Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star.” 

Seniors,  are  you  going  to  live  up  to  the  goal  set  by  yourselves,  or  are  you  going 
to  fall  far  short  of  its  attainment?  Are  you  doing,  as  Seniors,  what  you  expected 
to  accomplish?  Are  you  satisfied  with  yourselves  and  what  you  are  doing?  If  so, 
success  for  you,  both  as  the  world  counts  it,  and  the  small-world,  the  school, 
reckons  it,  will  be  lacking.  Seniors,  hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star ! 


Ideals — Al  Freshman’s  Conception, 

When  first  we  started  in  school  and  began  to  study  the  complexities  of  the  al¬ 
phabet,  the  third-graders  seemed  to  us  to  be  wonderful  students,  far  advanced  in 
education.  When  we  reached  the  third  grade,  we  yearned  for  the  fifth,  and  High 
School  seemed  an  Elysium  ;  and  now,  in  the  Freshman  class  of  High,  the  Seniors 
seem  to  have  reached  the  highest  state  of  mortal  perfection.  I  suppose  that  the 
admired  Senior  envies  the  college  man,  and  so  on,  ad  infinitum.  I  am  sure  that  I 
have  never  known  the  time  when  I  did  not  aspire  to  some  position  above  me.  In 
this  way,  we  are  all  fulfilling  the  Law  of  the  Ideal,  and  are  keeping  up  to  the  pace 
set  for  us. 

As  foolish  as  it  may  seem  to  us  now,  this  worship  of  those  above  us  gives  us  an 
additional  incentive.  We  prepare  algebra  with  more  zeal,  in  expectation  of  geome¬ 
try ;  and  our  Latin  is  better  prepared  as  we  think  of  the  coming  joys  (  ?)  of  French. 
All  through  the  history  course,  we  find  the  desire  of  those  who  later  became  famous 
was  to  copy  the  deeds  of  those  who  had  already  made  their  mark.  Lincoln  admired 
Washington,  as  he  studied  his  life;  the  young  Whittier  strove  to  emulate  the  ac¬ 
complishments  of  Burns;  and  Wagner  zealously  studied  Beethoven’s  works.  To  be 
sure,  many  do  not  select  the  best  model  to  be  found,  as  for  instance,  the  boyish 
hero-worship  of  the  wonderful  Jesse  James  leads  to  pernicious  results  unless  coerced 
and  guided  into  safe  channels. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


C3 


Another  source  of  possible  danger  in  idealism,  is  that  one  may  neglect  the  real 
things  of  life  while  dreaming  of  the  deeds  of  others,  but  if  we  keep  in  mind  the  fact 
that  “heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept,  were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight,” 
our  admiration  for  those  who  have  succeeded,  cannot  but  have  a  wholesome  effect 
upon  our  minds  and  hearts.  ’15. 


School  IRotes. 


Rhetoricals. 


The  class  in  rhetoric  under  direction  of  Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  gave  this  pro¬ 
gram  at  the  High  school  Dec.  12  : 

“The  American  War,”  Lord  Chatham,  George  Grayson  ;  “A  Singer’s  Climax,” 
Fanny  Fern,  Gertrude  Kirby;  “Two  Brothers,”  J.  W.  Calverly,  Evelyn  Macuen ; 
“Hope  of  the  South,”  Jefferson  Davis,  Ray  Howard;  “Lucy  Gray,”  Wm.  Words¬ 
worth,  Lorena  Hogan;  “Enoch  Arden  at  the  Window,”  Alfred  I  ennyson,  Mary 
Hickey  ;  “Roderick  Dhu  and  James  Fitz  James,”  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Marion  Gaffney ; 
“The  Character  of  Garfield,”  Fuller,  Allen  Kennedy;  “Sunrise  in  Stillwater,”  T.  B. 
Aldrich,  Helen  Edmands ;  “My  First  Singing  Lesson,”  C.  S.  Brown,  Grace  Keany ; 
“Enemies  Meet  at  Death’s  Door,”  J.  E.  Dawson,  Lorana  Henderson;  “Chariot 
Race  from  ‘Ben  Hur,’  ”  Wallace,  Alfred  Coppinger. 


At  the  High  School,  Dec.  19,  Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore’s  second  class  in  rhe¬ 
toricals  gave  the  following  program: 

“Wolsey’s  Farewell  Address,”  Shakespeare,  Francis  Wilder,  T2;  “The  Elf 
Child,”  James  Whitcomb  Riley,  Hazel  Dalrymple,  ’13  ;  “How  Girls  Study,”  Marion 
Gilman,  Agnes  Cahill,  T3;  “Old  Ironsides,”  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  Emma  Rus- 
sen,  ’13;  “Grand  Army  Address,”  Gen.  Grant,  Ralph  Coombs,  ’12;  “A  Dilatory 
Scholar,”  Breckenbridge,  Marie  Curley,  T3 ;  “The  Liberty  Bell,”  J.  1.  Hadley, 
Carl  Kennedy,  T2;  “Drummer  Boy  at  Waterloo,”  Acton,  Luigi  Sanclemente,  ’13; 
“Hamlet’s  Soliloquy  on  Death,”  Shakespeare,  Ethel  Griffith,  T3. 


Miss  Inez  L.  Gay’s  second  class  in  rhetoricals  gave  the  following  program  at 
the  High  school  Jan  9  : 

“Assassination  of  Lincoln,”  Beaconsfield,  John  Allen;  “Wreck  of  the  Hesper¬ 
us,”  Longfellow,  Mary  Brown;  “How  He  Saved  St.  Michael’s,”  Stansbury,  Gladys 
Goulding ;  “Somebody’s  Mother,”  Lawrence,  Lina  Hamilton;  “The  National  Ban¬ 
ner,”  Everett,  Ernest  Hilton ;  “On  the  Other  Train,”  Martindale,  Lillian  Moloney; 
“The  Auctioneer’s  Gift,”  Foss,  Lena  Hutchings;  “A  Touching  Incident,”  Gough, 
May  O’Connell;  “Lincoln’s  Humanity,”  Watterson,  John  Conway. 


The  program  of  rhetoricals  Jan.  16,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Edith  A. 
Nichols  of  the  English  department,  was  as  follows: 

“Liberty  and  Union,”  Webster,  Joseph  Lang;  “Soldier’s  Song  from  ‘Lady  of 
the  Lake,’  ”  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Mary  Kimball;  “The  Grandfather,”  Eastman,  Helen 
Birmingham;  “Men  Who  Never  Die,”  Everett,  Walter  King;  “Apostrophe  to  Ni¬ 
agara,”  Chateaubriand,  Lena  Vitalini ;  “What  the  Little  Girl  Said,”  Lady  Grey, 
Ethel  Robinson;  “Declaration  of  Independence,”  Jefferson,  Eben  Baker;  “Eulogy 
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Glee  Club* 

of  Lafayette,”  Prentiss,  Margaret  Cochrane;  “The  Revolutionary  Uprising,”  Hale, 
Hazel  Baker;  “Our  Heroes,”  Andrews,  Leslie  Adams. 

Miss  McNamara  has  organized  a  Glee  Club,  which  meets  every  Tuesday  af¬ 
ternoon  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  Many  have  joined  and  the  prospect  looks  bright  for 
great  success. 


Literary  Club. 

The  Literary  Club  held  its  last  meeting  at  the  home  of  Miss  Marguerite  Curtin. 
“As  You  Like  It,”  (Act  I.)  was  read  by  the  members. 


House  of  Representatives. 

A  gold  medal,  of  exquisite  workmanship  and  design,  has  been  presented  to  the 
Milford  Lligh  School  Congress  by  a  well-known  alumnus  of  the  school.  The 
donor’s  identity  was  at  first  withheld,  but  after  the  following  correspondence, 
which  explains  itself,  he  has  consented  to  the  use  of  his  name. 


Dr.  George  Hermann  Derry, 

Principal  of  Milford  High  school, 
Milford,  Mass. 


Milford,  Mass.,  Jan.  1,  1912. 


Dear  Dr.  Derry :  In  a  conversation  with  you  some  weeks  ago  I  learned  with 
lively  interest  of  the  establishment  of  a  High  school  Congress  for  argumentation 
and  debate,  and  for  the  practical  illustration  of  principles  taught  in  your  classes 
of  civics  and  oratorical  composition.  Reports  of  sessions  held  since,  and  the  very 
evident  enthusiasm  of  the  members  in  their  work  have  now  lifted  the  venture  beyond 
the  trial  stage. 

Allow  me  to  congratulate  you  on  this  success.  No  form  of  mental  discipline 
to  which  the  pupils  of  our  schools  could  be  subjected  will  better  fit  them  for  intelli¬ 
gent  citizenship,  and  prove  of  more  constant  service  in  any  career,  than  just  such 
preliminary  training  in  the  laws  of  logic  and  in  the  mastery  of  the  tools  of  effective 
speech.  The  successful  man  today  is  he  who  has  the  facts  and  can  present  them 
in  a  convincing  manner. 

What  impresses  me  particularly  is  the  stress  you  lay  on  the  intimate  relation 
of  the  Congress  to  the  prescribed  work  of  the  school.  Pupils  must  certainly  study 
with  keener  relish  and  zest  when  they  see  how  directly  their  daily  lessons  can  be 
applied  to  the  practical  needs  of  life. 

It  occurs  to  me  that  your  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  young  men  of  your  school 
merit  special  commendation.  As  a  member  of  the  alumni,  I  desire  to  express,  in 
some  concrete  way,  my  appreciation  of  your  work  for  the  school,  and  if  I  would  not 
be  considered  a  trespasser  on  the  proprieties  of  the  occasion,  I  would  suggest  to  you 
that  I  should  be  very  glad  to  offer  the  members  of  your  Congress  a  gold  medal  as  a 
prize  to  be  competed  for,  subject  to  any  rules  you  may  prescribe,  at  the  public  ses¬ 
sion  of  the  Llouse,  which,  I  am  informed,  you  propose  to  hold  before  the  close  of 
the  year.  The  only  condition  I  would  set  to  the  offer  is  that  you  allow  the  donor 
to  veil  his  identity  under  what  is  to  him  the  sufficient  title  of  “Alumnus  of  the  M. 
H.  S.”  Very  sincerely  yours, 

John  E.  Swift. 


To  the  above,  Dr.  Derry  replied : 
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John  E.  Swift,  Esq., 
Milford,  Mass. 


Milford  High  School,  Jan.  25,  1912. 


Dear  Sir :  Your  communication  of  recent  date,  offering  a  gold  medal  for  com¬ 
petition  among  our  pupils  at  the  first  public  session  of  our  Congress,  I  beg  to  ac¬ 
knowledge  with  my  most  cordial  thanks.  This  generous  gift,  coming  from  a  loyal 
alumnus  of  the  school,  gives  substantial  point  and  emphasis  to  the  kindly  com¬ 
mendations  which  our  debating  project  has  universally  evoked.  Such  inspiriting 
favor  and  encouragement  will  not,  I  trust,  be  lost  on  my  colleagues  or  myself.  In 
the  school,  you  will  be  interested  to  learn,  the  practise  of  public  and  extempore 
speaking,  which  the  Congress  affords,  has  done  much  to  infuse  new  blood  into  our 
dry,  monotonous  routine.  Among  the  members  of  the  House,  your  gift  will  sure¬ 
ly  “prod  the  flanks  of  friendly  rivalry”  and  impel  them  to  the  most  enthusiastic 
endeavor. 

But  to  your  condition  of  anonymity,  I  must- beg  you  to  allow  me  to  demur. 
Your  natural  modesty  in  the  matter  I  do,  of  course,  respect ;  but  this  is  our  jubilee 
year;  our  alumni  are  active  as  never  before;  and  I  trust  I  may  so  far  prevail  on 
your  reluctance  as  to  attach  to  your  beautiful  trophy  the  human  interest  of  an  hon¬ 
ored  name  among  the  sons  of  Alma  Mater. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Geo.  Hermann  Derry, 
Principal. 


Saturday,  December  9,  at  the  South  Framingham  High  School,  a  meeting  of 
the  Midland  Interscholastic.  league  was  held  and  a  schedule  of  baseball  games 
for  next  season  was  drafted.  Principal  Derry  and  Manager  Lester  Carey  attend¬ 
ed  the  meeting  as  the  representatives  of  our  school. 

The  meeting,  presided  over  by  Supt.  H.  C.  Waldron  of  the  Westboro 
schools,  was  attended  by  the  principals  and  managers  of  the  baseball  teams  of 
1912  of  the  High  schools  in  the  league.  On  the  motion  of  Dr.  Derry  of  Milford 
the  football  pennant  of  1911  was  awarded  to  Natick.  Chairman  Waldron  com¬ 
plimented  the  Natick  team  and  Principal  Shaw  made  a  suitable  response.  It 
was  voted  that  the  secretary,  Principal  Morris  of  Marlboro  High,  attend  the 
meeting  of  the  Natick  business  men  in  Natick  Music  Hall,  Thursday  evening, 
Dec.  14,  and  at  a  banquet  to  be  tendered  the  Natick  High  team  there,  formally 
award  the  Midland  Interscholastic  league  pennant  to  the  Natick  team. 

The  league  voted  to  have  the  annual  meeting  at  Framingham,  Jan.  13,  at 
which  time  football  dates  will  be  arranged. 

Action  upon  entering  the  track  meet  of  the  Middlesex  South  Agricultural 
society  of  Framingham,  scheduled  for  May  30,  was  deferred  until  the  annual 
meeting. 
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AND  CLASS  NOTES. 


’15. 

Waldo  Bigwood  is  confined  to  his  home  with  a  broken  ankle. 

’96. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  H.  Birch  of  .Stony  Creek,  Ct.,  have  been  visiting  in  town 
at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  F.  Birch,  West  street.  Mr.  Birch  was  gradu¬ 
ated  from  the  Milford  High  School. 

The  engagement  of  Harry  Thomas  of  Taunton,  formerly  of  Milford,  to 
Miss  Elizabeth  Richardson  of  Nashua,  N.  H.,  was  recently  announced. 

’02. 

Lieut.  S.  C.  Godfrey,  now  stationed  at  Forth  Leavenworth,  Kansas,  recently 
spent  a  few  days  in  town.  In  early  spring  he  expects  to  be  transferred  to  ser¬ 
vice  in  the  Philippines. 

On  January  9,  Dr.  Charles  A.  Moriarty  of  this  town  and  Miss  Mary  B. 
Minnick  of  Philadelphia,  were  married  at  the  Cathedral  of  Sts.  Peter  and  Paul, 
Philadelphia.  Dr.  Moriarty  was  recently  appointed  chief  of  the  surgical  dis¬ 
pensary  of  St.  Agnes’  hospital,  which  is  connected  with  the  Jefferson  Medical 
College,  from  which  he  was  graduated. 

’03. 

Leslie  G.  Whittemore,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y.,  and  Fletcher  Lyford  visited 
town  recently. 

’09. 

Miss  Eva  Burns  has  been  moved  to  her  home  after  eight  weeks’  confinement 
in  the  hospital  with  an  injured  knee-cap. 

At  a  recent  initiation  of  the  Delta  Delta  Delta  Fraternity  of  the  B.  U. 
College  of  Liberal  Arts,  Miss  Florence  Whittemore  responded  to  a  toast  given 
to  the  Class  of  1914. 

Ralph  Bragg  has  been  recently  honored  with  an  appointment  as  assistant 
editor  of  the  Massachusetts  Agricultural  College  Annual. 

’ll. 

Daisy  L.  Dodge  recently  underwent  an  operation  for  appendicitis  and  is  now 
convalescing  at  the  Milford  hospital. 

Mr.  John  T.  Howarth,  teacher  in  Wellesley  High  School,  visited  in  town 
during  the  Christmas  recess.  Mr.  Howarth  taught  in  Milford  High  School 
the  first  of  this  school  year. 
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First  Senior  (after  the  history  exam.) — When  it  came  to  the  British  generals 
in  the  Revolution,  I  gave  up. 

Second  Senior — That  was  a  cinch.  Didn’t  you  remember  Grant  and  Lee? 

Santo-o — B  French.  I  cried  her. 

English  A.  Teacher — Miss  C - ,  what  is  your  idea  of  an  ideal  man? 

Pupil  in  rear,  to  his  neighbor — Joe  Carey. 

German  A.  Sant-o — The  shortest  distance  between  two  straight  lines  is  a 
straight  point. 

Some  bright  junior  wrote  this  on  the  board — “Personne  ne  manque  de  se  ren- 
dre  dans  le  wagon  lit  et  d’y  manger.”  (No  one  goes  into  a  sleeping  car  with¬ 
out  eating  there. ) 

English  C — Kempton,  at  what  time  of  day  did  the  action  take  place? 

Kempton  (very  seriously) — Daytime. 

B  French.  Miss  H — “He  gave  me  a  dig  in  the  elbow.” 

The  following  communication  was  received  recently : 

Dear  Editor : — I  hereby  solemnly  swear  that  it  is  the  most  grevious  sorrow  of 
my  life  that  Catiline  failed  to  take  Cicero  s  life  before  he  became  old  enough  to 
write  Signed  !  J.  Plebs. 

Miss  Ryan  to  Curtin — You  would  do  better  in  a  musical  comedy,  than  in 
school. 

Curtin  (to  himself) — I’d  do  better  in  a  shoe  shop. 


After  repeated  requests  another  gorgeous  show  was  given  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Greek  Club.  The  Purchase  St.  Opera  House  (Ralph  Gillam,  owner)  was 
packed  to  its  utmost  capacity  and  crowds  clamored  for  admittance.  1  he  pro¬ 
gram  follows : 


One  Act  Farce,  entitled,  “You  Are  Mine.” 

Desperate  Desmond,  “You  are  Mine,” . 

Claude  Eclair,  I  will  defend  you,  mine  own, . 


. Santo 

Dr.  Crochick 


II. 

Grand  wrestling  match  between  Quinlan  and  Coombs,  the  matinee  idols 
for  a  collar  button. 


IS 
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III. 


Stirring  Drama:  Who  Was  It?  Scene:  Town  Park. 

The  Beautiful  Me . Newton  Newk 

Sargent  Davie  . Earle  Crockett 

Stealthy  Steve  . Edward  Raftery 

Assistant  Sleuths . DeCicco,  McNamara,  Rosen 

IV. 

Songs  composed  and  sung  by  authors. 

Oh,  you  Algebra! . Horace  Wilder 

I’m  a  Star  of  the  first  degree, . Chester  Brown 

My  Hero,  . . . Grace  Keany 

My  Boston  Maid, . Frank  Nutter 

Never  No  More  (duet) . J.  Duggan  and  McCue 

One  more  week  to  live . *  • . Clarence  Vergil  Quirk 

Did  you  ever — 

Stand  on  one  side  of  the  street  and  watch  the  other  side-walk? 

Sit  in  the  dining-room  and  see  the  kitchen-sink? 

Stand  in  the  shed  and  see  the  wood-box? 


Latin  A.  Class  Song. 


“There’s  room  at  the  top,” 
The  Senior  said, 

As  he  placed  his  hand, 

On  the  Freshman’s  head. 


Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 

We  must  strive  to  do  our  best, 
And  departing  leave  behind  us, 
All  our  trots  to  help  the  rest. 


-Exchange. 


— Exchange. 


— Exchange. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

3  Q  OO 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

S  J* 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. _ 

Kuppeulieimer  Clothes 


-AT 


RING 


6c 


WELCH'S 


(Srocenes  at  1H.  S.  Marfielb  &  Co.’s. 
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Smoke  jfive  Bios.  Clgai* 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Brcber  IRubber  Co. 


LEAVE  ORDERS  AT 

8  Exchange  St., 


for  tiooO  of  Ell  IKiiiOe. 


KINDLING  A 
SPECIALTY, 


Mattel*  X.  Cougas,  Unsuvance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F\  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones j 79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years*  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years*  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  M.  BRIGGS,  M .  1  ). , 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTl  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Du  Herbert  N.  Shaivf 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building:,  2 \\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

Jobn  ID.  GiOella,  |pb.  0.,  down  Ibouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Brcbttect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass, 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Li  1  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  np  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

IHtQb  School.  Hlew  THospltal. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

CiQar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

• 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 

PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 
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COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 


Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 
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MILFORD,  MASS. 
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FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

~  "  >•  '■  *■  .  •,  • 

Telephone  Exchange  Bldg 
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Healon’s  Home  ffiafter?, 

pine  street. 
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Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
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JAMES  LALLY, 


V  S 


Milford. 


1  MORSES  | 


Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1*4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

of  H.  £2.  MORGAN,  > 

E  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  th« 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  .M  :  ; 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  ;  ; 

i  .2..  j  \  :  :x. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN,  §J 

S|(i|hraLnce^ 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers* 
and  Finest  Stationery 

-  at.  y-  ;:Va. 

ANNIE  LAWLESS' 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  •  Milford. 


USE 
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A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist, 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PLEASING  RESULTS ;  C 


AT  THE  ■  v 

Willis  Studio. 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  MRfo^cL 

HOTEL  MANION, 
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96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass.  ;' 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Bipjpk,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

Main  Street, 


Milford 


Call 


£*•  W.  S.  HARDEN ’5 


FOR; 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE, 
f  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  •/  4;  Milford. 


Compliments  of  '  v  ■>  f 

M.  J.  Carbary,  *91. 


W  O.  TEWKSBURY, 

J&::  ELECTRICIAN 

p  Electric  '  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms^  speaking  tubes,  tel ephones, 
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annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  elefctric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  ,  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

’  83  Central  $t.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

and  Mag£e  Ranges. 
.Sportinq  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


Milford, 


Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

-.>*  s\.v^5,’T-iY^8  ,&£< ■  iml  T 

198  Main  Street, 


Compliments 

L;  P.  Webber. 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH, 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 

- - - 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  om  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

IflZ.  D.  HOW7VRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Coal  &  Wood 

Lawn  Grading 

PROP. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street.  -  Milford,  Muss. 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 

T  jf.  Cave\>,  Groceries  anb  lprovtstons. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO., 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass.  ! 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

V.  M ATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

miss  tCtalpole,  ‘ 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbttect. 

Brcbitect  dFor  IRew  Ibtob  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  EILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Milfotd  Electric  it.  &  Power  Co. 
Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 

MILFORD  IRON FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

It  NS  REMOVED,  SHAMPOOING, 

ETC.,  COLLINS  BLOCK. 
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1  he  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

JL  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 


Alumni  Association. 

President,  Charles  B.  Godfrey,  ’62.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 


faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Civics , 
Elocution. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping ,  Commercial  Law. 
Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  English ,  History ,  Science ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Mi  ss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 


Dr.  J.  M.  French. 


School  Physicians. 


Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher, 


Athletic  Association. 


President,  Principal  Geo.  Hermann  Derry. 

Secretary,  Margaret  Williams,  ’12. 
Executive  Committee,  Ralph  Newcomb,  ’12, 

Linus  Jones,  ’12,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

JBaseball  tTeam. 

Manager,  Lester  Carey.  Captain,  Ralph  Newcomb. 

football  {Team. 

Manager,  James  Quirk.  Captain,  William  McCue. 


Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 


Secretary,  James  Quirk. 
Treasurer,  Helen  Kiley. 


©rchestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Joseph  Kane,  Frank  Thomas. 
Flutes,  Paul  Bragg,  Ralph  Luce.  Cornet,  Luigi  De  Cicco. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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The  Test. 


With  a  long-drawn  sigh,  which  almost  resembled  a  groan,  Ferdinand  Court¬ 
ney  turned  to  his  desk,  in  his  lodging  room,  and  took  out  some  letters.  The  last 
that  he  read  was  the  following : 

Dear  Ferd  :  Only  under  my  conditions  *  otherwise,  you  know  my  decision. 

Y  ours, 

Belle. 


He  repeated  these  words  to  himself  over  and  over  again. 

It  s  too  much  to  ask,”  he  sighed,  as  he  passed  one  hand  nervously  over  his 
face,  grasping  the  arm  of  the  chair  with  the  other. 

There  was  a  queer  contraction  around  his  mouth,  and  his  hands  trembled  as 
he  put  the  letters  back  and  locked  the  drawer  with  the  key,  which  he  dropped  in 


his  pocket. 

Yes,  Ill  do  it!”  he  stormed.  “I  will!”  bringing  down  his  fist  hammer¬ 
like  on  the  desk. 

“This  night  shall  end  it  all !”  and  springing  to  his  feet,  he  drove  his  hands 
deep  into  his  pockets,  and  paced  the  floor. 

With  sudden  determination,  he  grasped  his  hat  and  coat,  strode  down  town  and 
entered  a  hardware  store  and  went  directly  to  the  cutlery  show-case  and  looked  at 


the  several  weapons. 

He  took  one  up  and  examined  it  and  seemed  to  rejoice  in  its  sharpness,  and 
with  a  dark  scowl  he  passed  his  hand  over  his  face,  took  the  neatly  packed  weapon 
and  disappeared  through  the  doorway. 

Back  in  his  room,  his  hat  and  coat  thrown  off,  he  Hung  himself  down  in  front 
of  his  desk.  He  looked  for  the  note  he  had  read  before  he  had  gone  out,  but 


s 
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his  clumsy  fingers  could  not  find  it.  Gropingly,  his  fingers  touched  the  weapon 
he  had  purchased  and  through  his  brain  flashed  that  passage  from  Macbeth, 
which  not  very  long  before  he  had  learned :  “Is  this  a  dagger  I  see  before  me, 
its  handle  toward  my  hand?  Come,  let  me  clutch  thee!” 

With  these  words  came  confidence  in  his  purpose.  “It  is  only  right  that  I 
should  send  her  some  message,”  lie  murmured;  and  taking  up  a  pen  he  wrote: 

Dear  Belle : — So  be  it  ;  you  will  change  your  mind  tomorrow. 

Yours  always, 

Ferd. 

He  laid  this  on  the  table  and  murmured,  “The  time  has  come !”  Striding  to 
the  door,  he  locked  it  and  turned  hastily  to  the  mirror.  He  seized  the  burnished 
steel,  lifted  it  high,  at  the  same  time  grasping  the  skin  on  his  neck  with  the  other 
hand. 

What  was  that  sound?  Was  it  a  rap?  Turning  nervously  towards  the  door 
he  waited  a  few,  long,  silent  seconds,  but  then  he  turned  to  resume  his  terrible  task. 

Taking  a  firmer  grip  to  steady  his  trembling  hand,  his  teeth  set,  all  nerves 
straining,  he  brought  the  weapon  down  across  his  cheek. 

“Ah,  that’s  much  better!”  he  sighed,  “and  it  wasn’t  so  bad  after  all.  Jove! 
she  is  right;  it  does  improve  my  appearance!”  and  the  lather  rolled  neatly  onto 
the  newly-bought  Gillette  safety-razor. 

A.  B.,  T4. 


Hinc  Lacrimae  Rerum. 


“When  Mr.  Robbins  comes,  show  him  into  my  office  directly,”  snapped  Mr. 
Sturtevant,  the  white-haired,  dignified  president  of  the  First  National  Bank. 

“Yes,  sir,”  mumbled  the  office  boy,  as  he  pulled  down  the  coat  of  his  uniform 
of  which  he  was  so  proud,  and  hastily  shifted  his  wad  of  gum  into  the  other  side 
of  his  mouth.  A  few  moments  later,  Mr.  Robbins  was  announced  and  greeted  ner¬ 
vously  by  the  president.  “Have  you  heard  about  it?  Will  you  take  the  case?” 
he  asked  the  detective. 

“Yes,  I  read  of  the  robbery  this  morning.  The  case  appeals  to  me,”  replied 
Mr.  Robbins,  his  coolness  and  calm  almost  irritating.  “But  tell  me  the  par¬ 
ticulars.”  And  awkwardly,  he  lowered  his  six  feet  of  clumsiness  into  a  chair  and 
at  once  began  the  constant  snapping  of  the  knuckles  of  one  hand  with  the  other, 
which  was  his  greatest  peculiarity. 

“Sometime  during  the  night,  this  bank  was  robbed  of  $30,000  and  a  few  im¬ 
portant  documents.  The  watchman  made  the  discovery  when  he  made  his  rounds 
at  three  o’clock.  He  immediately  ’phoned  me  and  I  got  down  here  at  half  after 
three,  and  found  that  the  safe  had  been  opened  by  someone  who  knew  the  working 
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of  the  combination,  for  the  time  clock  was  set  at  two  o’clock  instead  of  nine,  as  is 
the  usual  custom.  My  son  is  the  teller  of  the  bank,  you  know,  but  I  haven’t  been 
able  to  get  hold  of  him  since  last  night.  He  knows  the  men  better  than  I.” 

“Was  there  anyone  you  did  not  trust?”  quizzed  Mr.  Robbins. 

“Yes,”  the  answer  was  reluctant,  “there  is  a  man  I  have  distrusted  for  some 
time.  My  son  was  going  to  discharge  him  this  very  morning.” 

“Is  he  here,  this  morning,  do  you  know?” 

“No,  or  at  least  he  wasn’t  fifteen  minutes  ago.  He’s  due  at  eight.  I’ll  look.” 
And  going  to  the  glazed  glass  window  that  separated  his  private  office  from  the 
bank  proper,  he  raised  it,  scanned  the  men  at  work,  and  lowering  the  window  noise- 
lesslv,  turned  to  the  detective.  “No,  he  hasn’t  arrived.” 

“Give  me  his  name  and  address  and  I’ll  go  to  his  house  this  morning.  Also, 

I  want  a  line  on  every  man  in  your  force.  Have  it  ready  when  I  return  at 
eleven.”  So  saying,  he  alertly  buttoned  his  coat,  tore  on  his  gloves  and  left  the 
office. 

At  the  address,  10  Sprague  street,  he  inquired  for  Mr.  John  Black.  “Well, 
now,  aint  that  funny?”  beamed  the  corpulent  dame  who  answered  the  ring. 
“You’re  the  second  one  whose  asked  for  him,  this  morning.  But  he  ain’t  here,  ain’t 
been  here  since  last  night.  He  said  he  had  to  go  to  Boston  on  business.  No,  he 
didn’t  leave  no  address  for  to  send  letters.  You  see  he  never  gets  many.  You 
know  he’s  a  quiet  feller,  but  we  all  like  him  here.  And  he’s  worried  me  lately,  he’s 
looked  so  peaked  like.”  And  the  good  woman,  who  evidently  prided  herself  on  her 
home-like  boarding  house,  would  have  talked  an  hour,  but  that  Mr.  Robbins  backed 
away. 

He  had  told  Mr.  Sturtevant  that  he  would  return  at  eleven.  There  was  still 
an  hour  to  that  time,  which  he  determined  to  spend  at  the  Franciscan  Club,  of  which 
he  was  a  member,  as  was  also  Walter  Sturtevant.  There  were  few  in  the  house 
at  that  hour,  only  those  who,  wealthy  men  of  the  town,  had  nothing  to  do.  He 
chatted  with  them  all  and  then  strolled  into  the  grill.  The  servant  filled  his  order 
and  as  he  was  about  to  turn  away,  Mr.  Robbins  spoke  to  him. 

“Has  Mr.  Walter  Sturtevant  been  here  today?” 

“No,”  was  the  reply.  “He  was  here  last  night.  In  fact,  he  was  the  last  to 
go.  About  two  o’clock,  I  think,  sir,”  in  answer  to  the  question  he  saw  was  coming. 

The  case  was  becoming  less  easy  to  solve.  One  paper  had  already  accused 
Walter  Sturtevant,  but  evidence  seemed  to  point  to  Black.  From  the  station- 
master,  Robbins  learned  that  Walter  Sturtevant  had  taken  a  train  for  Boston  the 
night  before,  and  had  seemed  much  perplexed  about  something.  “He  just 
sneaked  into  the  last  car,”  said  the  man,  “didn’t  take  the  Pullman  at  all.”  Rob¬ 
bins  thanked  the  official  and  left,  only  to  bump  squarely  into  the  very  person  of 
whom  he  had  been  thinking  and  talking — Walter  Sturtevant.  He  had  just  alighted 
from  his  machine,  which  was  fast  disappearing  in  a  cloud  of  dust. 

“You’re  the  man  I  want,”  excitedly  exclaimed  the  bank  teller.  “1  want 
your  help.  Are  you  looking  for  Black?  You  know,  without  a  doubt,  he  robbed 
us  last  night,  and  I  have  discovered  where  he  is.  He  went  to  Boston  yesterday  as 
a  blind  and  must  have  returned  last  night.  I  went  to  Boston  and  located  him, 
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took  my  machine  from  the  garage,  where  it  has  been  all  winter  and  drove  out  here. 
I’ve  just  returned.  The  arrest  can  be  made  today.” 

Mr.  Robbins  looked  searchinglv  at  him  for  a  second  and  the  nervous  tapping 
of  his  hands  began  again.  T4. 


(To  be  Continued.) 


The  Capture  of  the  Ghost. 


'To  most  of  the  boys  of  the  town  “the  Ledge”  is  well  known  as  a  dangerous 
place  in  which  to  learn  the  subtle  art  of  swimming,  but  that  very  element  of  danger 
gives  the  sport  a  zest  which  is  unknown  in  the  quieter  pools  of  the  neighborhood. 
The  rugged,  stony  ridges,  the  bold  declivities  of  the  quarry,  and  the  greenish  blue 
depths  of  the  Ledge  are  picturesquely  beautiful,  but  few  realize  the  fact.  For  the 
Hoboken  “gang,”  however,  the  place  has  great  charms. 

One  day,  the  noisy  crowd,  unconventional  in  garb  and  speech,  splashed  and 
frolicked  in  the  water  until  twilight  had  settled  over  the  Ledge,  casting  great  shad¬ 
ows  of  the  towering  rocks  into  the  basin  below;  not  a  boy  felt  the  awesomeness  of 
the  familiar  scene  until,  as  they  clambered  over  the  rocks  on  their  way  home,  one 
of  the  crowd  halted,  let  out  a  yell  that  could  have  been  heard  to  Braggville,  and 
precipitately  rushed  back  to  the  others,  screaming,  “Fellers,  beat  it !  I  be  seem’ 
a  ghost ;  honest,  honest,  fellers,  run !”  And  at  the  word  they  ran. 

In  about  an  hour  the  report  spread  around  that  the  Ledge  was  haunted.  To 
add  to  the  story,  an  old  Sicilian  told  them  of  the  time  about  ten  years  ago,  when  a 
man  had  been  killed  there,  adding  in  his  superstitious  way,  that  after  ten  years 
the  ghost  of  the  murdered  person  always  returns  to  the  scene  of  the  crime.  Al¬ 
though  the  leader,  Luigi,  who  had  been  told  the  whole  story,  returned  home  mightily 
puzzled,  he  hated  to  believe  that  he,  too,  was  a  little  superstitious,  for  he  was  in¬ 
clined  to  be  a  disbeliever  in  all  such  “rot ;”  but  certainly  it  must  have  been  a 
ghost.  What  else,  if  not  ?  Pondering  still,  he  took  up  his  paper  and  his  eye  rested 
on  the  “Lost”  column.  One  “ad”  read:  “Lost,  a  small,  but  valuable  angora  goat, 
wearing  a  white  blanket  with  a  cross  in  red  under  its  chin.  Finder  will  be  liberally 
rewarded  on  returning  to  Max  Flanger,  Millis.” 

He  forgot  about  the  ghost  for  the  time  in  thinking  of  a  red-cross  goat ;  but 
just  as  he  was  going  to  bed,  he  remembered  the  ghost,  and  all  night  long 
he  dreamed  of  a  devil  with  horns  and  a  red  cross,  chasing  him  over  rocks  and  hills. 
In  the  morning,  he  quickly  got  the  “gang”  together  and  dramatically  expounded 
the  former  bravery  of  the  “gang”  and  averred  that  they  were  all  cowards  if  they 
did  not  hunt  up  the  ghost.  At  last,  they  all  determined  to  hunt  the  ghost,  except 
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Nick,  who  was  the  one  that  saw  the  ghost,  and  who  kept  saying,  “I  don’t  wanter 
be  foolin’  with  ghosts.”  Finally,  they  got  him  to  consent ;  so  they  went  home  and 
armed  themselves.  They  were  to  meet  at  the  Round  Pond,  in  about  three-quarters 
of  an  hour.  At  the  appointed  time  those  who  were  going  were  all  there,  some 
armed  with  revolvers,  others  with  rifles  and  some  even  with  shotguns.  No  one 
was  going  to  take  a  chance. 

As  they  came  near  the  Ledge,  they  were  arranged  in  Indian  flle  by  the  leader, 
who  wanted  to  put  Nick  after  him,  but  Nick  said  sullenly  he  would  rather  be  last. 
Stealthily,  they  moved  to  the  place  where  they  had  seen  the  ghost ;  the  leader 
bunched  them  together,  and  told  them  to  load  their  guns.  Suddenly,  they  heard  a 
weird  yell.  Nick  was  so  frightened  that  his  gun  went  off,  hitting,  by  good  luck, 
a  nearby  tree.  Luigi  exclaimed,  “Come  on,  fellows,  get  your  guns  ready ;  cock 
them  and  be  ready  to  shoot  as  soon  as  it  appears.”  They  crept  up  towards  the  rock  ; 
about  half-way  up,  the  leader  called  a  halt,  and  said,  “Now,  get  ready.”  They 
were  all  trembling,  even  the  leader.  They  saw  a  pair  of  horns  appear  over  a  rock. 
Luigi  shot  at  them  first  and  then  the  whole  “gang”  fired.  The  horns  quickly  dis¬ 
appeared  and  they  heard  a  loud  “ba-a,  ba-a.”  The  leader  turned  and  looked  upon 
the  crowd  of  boys,  who  were  shivering  as  if  a  gust  of  wind  had  struck  them.  He 
said,  “Fellows,  I’m  going  up  to  get  that  ghost.  Who  will  come  with  me?”  No 
one  answered.  The  leader  angrily  said,  “Oh,  you’re  cowards,  eh?  Well,  give  me 
that  rope,  Nick.”  He  got  the  rope  and  started  to  climb,  armed  with  a  revolver. 
As  he  went  over  the  last  rock,  he  heard  someone  behind  him  say,  in  an  awed  tone, 
“Boys,  Luigi’s  gone  for  good.”  Clearing  the  last  rock,  he  hesitated;  for  supposing 
it  was  the  devil  himself  tricking  him  on  to  his  death?  Then  he  remembered  the 
“ad”  and  quickly  advanced  around  the  turn.  As  he  went  around  it,  he  started  to 
laugh,  for  there  in  front  of  him  stood  a  goat,  peacefully  munching  grass.  The 
goat,  hearing  him,  looked  up  and  no  sooner  did  he  see  him,  than  the  goat  came  for 
him  at  full  speed,  with  head  lowered  and  a  loud  “ba-a,  ba-a.”  Luigi  jumped  out 
of  the  way  and  the  goat  crashed  into  a  rock ;  the  leader  quickly  made  a  noose  with 
the  rope  that  he  had  taken  from  Nick  and  as  the  goat  came  for  him  a  second  time 
he  threw  the  rope  around  his  neck.  The  goat  almost  choked,  for  as  he  ran,  the 
noose  around  his  neck  slowly  tightened  and  the  leader  called  out,  “Help,  fellows, 
help  !  I  got  the  ghost ;  hurry  up,  for  it’s  nothing  but  a  goat !” 

Luigi  DeCicco,  T4. 


The  Passing  of  the  Passenger  Pigeon. 


Fifty  years  ago,  this  country  was  the  habitation  of  almost  innumerable  flocks  of 
a  certain  species  of  the  pigeon  family — the  passenger  pigeon.  The  pigeons 
traveled  in  enormous  flocks,  sometimes  numbering  more  than  a  thousand ;  and  for 
a  large  flock,  it  often  required  over  half  an  hour  to  pass  one  spot.  The  main  dif- 
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ference  between  the  common  pigeon  and  the  passenger  pigeon  is  that  the  passenger 
is  not  noted  for  its  long  tail.  These  pigeons  ranged  from  Maine  to  the  Carolinas 
and  west  as  far  as  Michigan.  Their  food  was  obtained  in  the  grain  fields  and  in 
open  meadows.  When  a  flock  of  these  birds  alighted  in  a  field  of  grain,  they 
proved  very  destructive  for,  as  they  traveled  in  such  large  flocks,  considerable  grain 
was  consumed.  Their  inroads  were  stopped  by  farmers  and  hunters,  who  used 
both  nets  and  guns  to  kill  them,  and  so  ruthlessly  were  these  poor  birds  killed,  that 
in  less  than  half  a  century  the  passenger  pigeon  was  a  bird  of  the  past.  The  bodies 
of  the  dead  birds  were  used  to  fatten  hogs,  for  fertilizers,  and  for  many  other 
purposes. 

An  example  showing  what  immense  quantities  were  killed,  may  be  found  in 
the  fact  that  from  Charleston,  in  South  Carolina,  over  two  hundred  carloads  of 
pigeon  bodies  were  shipped  in  thirty  days. 

In  nineteen  ten,  but  two  birds  of  the  immense  flocks  remained  and  in  the 
winter  of  nineteen  eleven  these  birds  died  and  this  branch  of  the  pigeon  family 
passed  into  oblivion. 


H.  W.,  ’14. 


“Well,  I’ll  be  hanged!”  exclaimed  young  Prince,  as  he  bent  over  his  trap  and 
found  it  sprung,  but  no  game  or  bait  to  account  for  it. 

“Now,  look  ahere,  sonny,  you  hire  me  to  show  you  the  way  through  the 
woods  and  not  to  show  you  how  to  trap;  but  I’ll  show  you  if  you  want  to  know 
bad  enough  to  listen  to  an  old  fool  like  me,”  said  old  Tom  Hardy,  the  half-breed 
guide,  after  seeing  his  employer’s  failure. 

“Wall,  here  goes  then,  sonny.  Tonight  you  take  that  thar  trap  and  handle 
trap  this  silver  grey  fox.  This  is  the  third  time  I’ve  failed  to  catch  him,”  replied 
young  Prince  peevishly. 

“Waal,  here  goes  then,  sonny.  Tonight  you  take  that  thar  trap  and  handle 
it  with  the  two  smithy  tongs  up  to  the  hut,  which  hang  back  of  the  door.  Then 
drop  your  trap  in  the  kaisine  can  an’  have  it  thar  one  night ;  then  take  it  out  the 
next  morning ;  take  it  out  with  the  tongs  and  bain  the  oil  off  ’on  it,  then  carry  it  out 
and  set  it,  but  be  sure  and  don’t  tech  it  with  your  hands.  When  you  see  it,  be  sure 
and  set  it  in  the  water,  but  while  you’re  doing  this,  don’t  walk  on  the  bank  of  the 
stream,  but  in  bar  bed.  Don’t  even  let  him  get  a  sniff  of  your  foot,”  continued  the 
old  man  Tom. 

“Well,  it  sounds  plausible,”  cried  Prince,  “and  I’ll  try  it.”  Now  for  the  first 
time  he  looked  admiringly  at  the  old  weather-beaten  native  guide,  whose  days 
and  nights  had  been  spent  in  the  woods — his  home. 


Ralph  Gil  lam,  ’14. 
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On  this  centennial  year  of  the  great  English  novelist,  Charles  Dickens,  it 
is  fitting  that  we  should  review  together  his  wonderful  world  of  fanciful  creations. 
Many  men  have  conjured  up  imaginative  worlds  and  peopled  them  with  jointed 
dolls  but  Dickens’  characters  live  and  love,  work  and  play,  laugh  and  weep,  just 
as  you  and  I.  Besides  endowing  his  Dream-children  with  all  the  attributes  of 
life,  Dickens  has  clothed  them  with  immortality.  Queer  little  Oliver  I  wist  witl; 
his  long,  solemn  face  and  those  wonderful,  wistful  eyes  lives  here  and  now,  right 
in  these  very  cities  of  America  just  as  truly  as  he  ever  haunted  the  narrow,  dirtt 
streets  of  London.  And  little  Dorrit,  so  gentle  and  true,  giving  her  life  foi 
others  and  asking  nothing  in  return  can  never  die  ;  and  we  must  not  overlook  Mr. 
Pickwick — dear,  jovial,  unlucky,  old  Mr.  Pickwick  who  couldn’t  even  break  the 
news  to  his  landlady  that  he  intended  retaining  a  valet,  without  being  sued  for 
breach  of  promise.  Then  there  is  David  Copperfield,  surrounded  bv  a  throng 
of  people — his  lovely,  youthful  mother,  the  ill-tempered,  kind-hearted  old  aunt, 
frivolous  Dora,  the  wondrously  beautiful  Emly,  and  the  brilliant,  faithless 
Steerforth. 

Oh,  they  are  all  so  very  fascinating — these  people  !  And  yet  never  a  bit  more 
interesting  than  the  people  we  meet  every  day.  Yet  when  all  this  great  array  of 
personages  has  passed,  we  take  a  last  long  look  at  the  dear  old  gentleman  whom 
all  the  world  loves  for  no  other  earthly  reason  than  because  he  loved  them  and  we 
say,  “Long  may  Charles  Dickens’  works  continue  their  purifying,  sweetening,  and 
uplifting  mission  among  the  sons  of  men !” 


S.  H. 


H 
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In  the  vaudeville  of  sports  the  curtain  is  raised  once  more  on  a  scene  where 
a  mantle  of  green  displaces  the  mantle  of  white ;  the  gentle  zephyrs  of  springtime 
bring  to  our  ears  the  echo,  Baseball,  Baseball,  and  soon  the  vast  amphitheatre  of 
the  word  is  filled  with  the  reverberations  of  that  magic  word. 

At  the  mention  of  that  awe-inspiring  slogan,  the  basketball  and  puck  are 
displaced  by  the  baseball ;  the  hockey  is  succeeded  by  the  bat  and  the  thud  of 
hockey  against  puck  is  lost  in  the  welcoming  sound  of  the  crack  of  ball  against 
bat.  Once  again  the  discarded  baseball  toggery  is  brought  to  light ;  the  rule 
book  is  pored  over  behind  the  cover  of  the  school  book;  the  field  is  remodeled;  the 
call  for  candidates  for  the  team  is  posted  and  the  air  is  hot  with  disputes  on  the 
merits  of  the  players  Once  more  the  would-be  candidate  can  be  seen  burning  the 
midnight  oil ;  new  words  and  phrases  are  being  invented  and  rehearsed  by  the  fans 
in  order  that  they  may  express  their  feelings  frankly  and  fluently  concerning  the 
umpire,  his  eyesight  and  his  judgment ;  and  once  again  joy,  anxiety  and  hope  are 
depicted  on  every  countenance. 

In  this  call  of  the  springtime,  we  should  not  be  behind,  but  each  and  every 
one  of  us  should  begin  to  ask  himself  what  part  he  can  play  in  this  drama  of  the 
lengthening  days.  We  should  determine  to  do  one  of  two  things:  To  go  out 
for  the  team,  or  to  join  the  cheering  section  and  to  do  all  in  our  power  to  help  the 
team  along  by  our  applause.  There  are  only  an  alloted  and  favored  few  who  can 
endeavor  to  uphold  the  glorious  and  beautiful  banner  of  the  M.  H.  S.  by  their 
work  upon  the  diamond  but  it  is  the  duty  and  within  the  scope  of  every 
pupil  to  do  his  or  her  share  in  the  struggle  for  victory  by  cheering  on  those  fav¬ 
ored  few  and  by  encouraging  them  in  every  way  possible.  The  man  on  the  cheering 
section  does  not  know  or  realize  fully  the  great  encouragement  that  a  player  feels 
when  he  hears  loud,  sincere  and  heart-felt  cheers  for  his  side  thunder  across  the 
diamond.  The  rooters  on  the  benches  may  not  be  aware  of  the  fact  that  these 
cheers  infuse  the  desire  “to  do  or  die”  greater  and  greater  in  the  breasts  of  the 
players  of  his  team.  Nevertheless  this  is  a  fact  and  many  a  despaired-of  game  has 
been  won  on  account  of  that  wonderful  tonic,  a  unanimous  cheer,  well-timed,  hearty 
and  prolonged. 

Now  to  the  “favored  few”  a  word.  First  of  all  try  to  obey.  Obey  the  orders 
of  your  coach  and  captain  no  matter  in  what  light  they  should  appear  to  your  way 
of  thinking.  You  may  be  sure  that  neither  of  these  responsible  men  will  tell  you 
anything  but  what  is  for  your  good.  You  elected  your  coach  and  captain  ;  now 
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stick  by  them  no  matter  what  adverse  criticisms  you  may  hear  against  them.  If 
either  dislikes  you  for  any  reason,  try  to  gain  their  good  will  by  hard  and  earnest 
work.  In  short  always  hold  this  fact  before  you:  You  are  fighting  for  the  honor 
and  glory  of  the  school,  not  for  your  own  personal  gain.  You  are  endeavoring  to 
set  your  school  on  such  a  height  that  it  will  be  an  object  of  admiration  and  envy 
to  your  rivals.  Always  hold  the  significance  of  the  colors  of  our  glorious  banner 
before  you.  Red  means  to  do  or  die,  while  white  means  justice  and  fair  play 
toward  your  rivals,  whether  you  be  conquerors  or  conquered. 

The  material  this  year  looks  unusually  promising,  Hilton,  E.  F.  and  G.  Grav- 
son,  Newcomb,  Crockett,  Smith,  Sweet,  Adams,  Lang,  Fales,  Lynch  and  Bailey 
being  the  veterans  whom  we  tried  and  found  true  in  previous  years,  while  the 
Freshmen  have  quite  a  number  of  promising-looking  candidates.  It  is  to  be  sincere¬ 
ly  hoped  that  none  of  the  latter  have  that  prevalent  disease  which  is  known  as 
“cold  feet.”  Everyone  who  thinks  that  he  has  any  ability  at  all  in  handling  the  ball 
ought  to  come  out  and  come  out  to  stay.  If  a  man  does  this  he  may  be  sure  that 
he  will  be  given  plenty  of  chance  to  show  his  mettle  and  ability. 

The  crowning  glory  of  our  dreams  this  year  will  be  the  realization  of  our 
wish  in  seeing  the  pennant  of  the  Interscholastic  Baseball  League  hanging  tri¬ 
umphantly  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  Let  this  be  the  star  to  which  we  will  hitch  our 
wagon  and  we  shall  leach  this  ambition  only  by  the  good  will  and  hard  work  of 
every  pupil  of  the  M.  H.  S. 

Therefore,  let  each  one  begin  to  unwind  the  kinks  in  his  arm,  to  regain  his  bat¬ 
ting  eye,  to  plug  up  the  holes  in  His  bat,  to  step  into  the  shoes  of  speed  and  wash 
all  the  butter  from  his  fingers.  Let  his  mind  be  filled  with  the  noble  thought 
that  he  is  fighting  for  the  fame  of  the  M.  LI.  S.  and  let  him  always  cherish  the  con¬ 
viction  that  he  must  try  with  all  his  power  to  help  to  realize  the  universal  hope. 
Let  him  push  all  personal  prejudices  and  desire  of  personal  advantage  aside  and 
determine  to  obey  all  orders  with  such  a  quick  and  willing  hand  that  it  shall  en¬ 
dear  him  to  the  minds  of  all  lovers  of  fair  and  clean  sport.  If  he  does  these 
things,  he  may  be  practically  assured  that  he  will  succeed  in  the  world  where,  on 
account  of  his  training  on  the  diamond,  he  will  be  ready  to  meet  and  vanquish 
all  obstacles  to  his  progress  and  success. 


/ 
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aiBjfoA  EXCHANCES 
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“The  Observer,”  Ansonia,  Connecticut.  We  welcome  a  new  paper  to  our 
list  of  Exchanges.  “The  Observer”  is  well  written. 

“The  Magnet,”  Leominster,  Mass.  We  did  not  see  any  exchange  column  in 
the  January  issue  of  “The  Magnet.”  We  always  think  we  know  all  there  is  to 
know  about  the  seasons,  but  the  descriptions  in  this  paper  enlighten  us  a  little  more 
on  this  subject. 

The  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass.  The  old  proverb,  “Experience  is  the  best  teacher,” 
is  brought  to  our  mind  when  we  read  the  story,  “The  Rescue  of  Ezekiel.”  “A  Day 
With  a  Dog”  aroused  our  sympathy — for  the  dog.  “The  Exchanges”  is  the  best 
written  of  any  of  the  high  school  papers  that  we  receive. 

The  Argonaut,  Mansfield,  Mass.  We  enjoyed  the  stories  of  the  January 
issue  of  “The  Argonaut,”  especially  “Lost!  Strayed!  Stolen!” 

We  welcome  the  “Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian,”  Baltimore,  Md. 

Peters  High  School,  Southboro,  Mass. 

The  Index.  It  seems  that  your  paper  would  appear  more  attractive  if  an 
illustration  headed  the  different  departments. 

The  Argonaut,  Mansfield,  Mass.  Your  Literary  column  is  longer  than  the 
literary  department  of  other  papers  and  is  well  written.  But  you  omitted  the 
Alumni  column  of  the  December  issue.  As  this  column  is  devoted  to  graduates,  it 
should  not  be  forgotten.  We  wish  you  success  with  your  basketball  team. 

The  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass.  Your  “Exchanges”  is  one  of  the 
best  of  any  of  the  school  papers  we  have  received,  but  it  is  very  short.  The  paper 
does  not  seem  balanced,  because  all  the  advertisements  are  in  the  back  of  the 
paper.  Too  much  space  has  been  given  to  the  Literary  column,  while  the  other 
sections  seem  to  be  cut  short. 

The  Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,  Kentucky.  'The  Exchange  column  of  the  De¬ 
cember  issue  seems  to  have  been  entirely  neglected,  and  put  in  the  paper  just  because 
it  was  customary. 

The  Magnet,  Leominster,  Mass.,  is  a  particularly  interesting  paper  to  us,  as 
it  comes  from  the  school  to  which  our  former  principal  has  gone. 

We  welcome  the  December  issues  of  Dean  Megaphone,  Dean  Academy,  The 
Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass. 
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School  IRotes. 


Miss  Katherine  Doherty  entertained  the  members  of  the  Literary  Club  on 
February  6th.  The  members  finished  reading  “As  You  Like  It.”  The  next 
play  to  be  discussed  is  “Twelfth  Night.” 


Among  the  Seniors,  a  club  has  been  formed  to  study  and  discuss  the  social, 
economic  and  political  condition  of  the  United  States  since  1800.  The  meetings 
are  held  every  Monday  evening,  at  which  time  papers  are  read  upon  assigned  topics. 
The  members  include  Miss  Nichols,  instructor  in  history,  Miss  Cooke,  Miss  Wil¬ 
liams,  Messrs.  Joseph  Duggan,  Linus  Jones,  Albert  Sweet,  Edward  Duggan,  Fred 
Goucher,  Bartlett  Jones,  Francis  Welch  and  Clifton  Webber.  The  meetings  have 
proved  very  interesting  and  instructive. 


German  A.  (Voice  from  rear  of  the  room.) — “B-r-r-r-ow  !” 
Dr.  Derry — -“Stop  laughing;  that  is  nothing  but  German!” 


English  A. — “How  long  did  you  study  this?” 

J.  Duggan — -“As  long  as  I  was  on  it.” 

Miss  Gilmore — “Where  do  people  get  their  supply  of  gold?” 

Voice  from  rear — “Iiopedale.” 

Miss  Nichols,  B  History — “What  is  the  principal  city  of  Holland?” 

G-n-di,  very  brightly — “Denmark.” 

Miss  Gay,  B  Latin — ’“What  is  a  demagogue?” 

Cop-in-ger — “It’s  a  man  who’s  half-man,  half-God.” 

Miss  Russen,  B  History — “After  she  had  been  decapitated,  she  had  the  men 
decapitated  who  decapitated  her.” 

According  to  our  opinion  it  was  a  case  of  too  much  decapitation. 

Miss  Nichols,  B  English — “Describe  the  three  witches  in  ‘Macbeth.’  ” 

Miss  M-l-ney — -“They  came  in  and  danced  with  three  grey  beards.” 

Miss  Nichols,  B  English — -“The  kind  of  people  that  attend  melodrama  are 
the  kind  that  read  ten-cent  dime  novels.” 

Miss  H-k-y,  B  Latin — “He  partly  killed  many  brave  men;  partly  drove  them 
from  the  city.” 


IS 
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Miss  H-k-y,  B  French  (translating) — “I  am  a  demi-soldier.” 

Miss  Bishop,  B  French — -“She  jumped  slowly  to  the  ground  from  her  horse.” 

Miss  M-l-n-y,  B  French — “Soon  she  saw  a  man,  who  ran,  while  kneeling.” 

Looking  over  the  physiology  examination  papers,  the  teacher  found,  much  to 
her  enlightenment,  that  tears  are  caused  by  sorrow! 

While  talking  about  ventilation  in  the  physiology  class,  Miss  El— t  suddenly 
said,  “Miss  Ryan,  if  you  look  closely  at  the  ventilator,  you  can  see  the  air  coming 


We  learn  that  the  intelligent  Seniors  of  Chemistry  A  have  proved  the  fol¬ 
lowing  to  be  true  :  Pictet  shows  how  tyrosin  or  phenylalanine  condenses  with 
formaldehyde  to  tetrahydro-isoquoinoline  derivatives,  and  is  able  to  effect  the 
complete  synthesis  of  hydroxberberine  starting  from  homopiperonylamine  and 
formaldehyde.  The  conception  that  alkaloids  are  derived  from  proteins  is 
therefore  to  be  extended  to  isoquinoline  alkaloids.  Help  !  !  (Ex.) 

The  Senior  girls  are  wondering  if  the  annual  dance  is  to  be  a  Leap-Year  affair. 

Can  you  punctuate  this,  which  is  copied  from  “The  Magnet?”  That 
that  is  is  that  that  is  not  is  not  that  that  is  that  that  is  is  that 
that  is  that  that  is  not  that  that  is  not  that  that. 


How  many  of  you  have“Hitched  your  wagon  to  a  star?”  Julia  Marlowe  or 
Augusta  Perry? 

By  the  way,  the  Seniors  are  partial  to  green  rooms.  Ask  W - ! 


Alfred  B*  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

3  0  0  0 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITHES 


32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

^ 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

- Am - 

RING  dir  WELCH'S- 

(5rocenes  at  TH.  S>.  Wavfielb  &  Co.’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  Jnve  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of  H rebel’  IRubber  Co. 

LEAVE  ORDERS  AT  ip/vi* 

8  Exchange  St..  " 

loot)  of  HIl  mints.  K'NDUNOA 

Matter  %.  Couoas,  Unsurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F\  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones  J  79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building  Has  Recently  Be 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 

fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 

For  detailed  information  regarc 
either  school  or  for 

FREDERIC  NT. 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Sc 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

en  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 

ling  admission  requirements  to 
a  catalogue,  apply  to 

BRIGGS,  NT.  ID., 

bools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Du  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building,  211  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  CatOella,  |pb.  (3.,  Gown  Ibouee  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Htxbltect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anfc  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  a.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

108  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

Mlfib  School.  7I2e\v  THospttal. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  nilanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

Co?npliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleanmg;  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 

PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

■ 


efts, 

Krvs 


4L 


Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

•••  \  Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


L.^ .'J'-  .'  «« 


3rJ*, 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  il A PGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carnages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 

sions •  . ..  ' : !  Y&X: ]  ■; ' ) •; :K.:^  '  ■  :-y r";: 


V;  _ 


. 

1  \  BUY  YOUR 

•>v^  v4*>: 


l)rj 


AT  223  MAIN  STREET, 

TvwiiiffifiK&ifMjii 

.  .  °.F  A.  A. 

W  >’•  ..  vH- 

— 

'rvfc**  - 


Mu 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 


V‘CVi? 

gfiSjlra 


il 


FRED  H.  KOCH, 

i 

' '  ’  256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg 

*****  '**'•  ■  ]*o  V>  <  •  ^  ■ '•  *  ••‘v/  „  \'v  •  a  ,  '. 


’8|  Home  -  Bakery, 

I  •INK  STREET. 

("ream  Pies,1  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 

htinrl 


sfeh^u _ 

K*  !.  ^  X  Ai ;  fT1 *<7  <  jr , 


S|ni"’,  Grain  and  flay, 

JAMES  LALLY, 


Exchange  Street, 


Milford. 


•DSY  l  morses  |  PEPSIA 


1  •  ■ 

..  rv 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE'S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1.4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 


V  'H 

SOLE  PROP. 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass.,’  *.\ 


Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 


AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President; 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 


arid;.  Pension  Business* 
Washington  Block, 


Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  T^E 


Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 


AT 


ANNIE  LAWLESS'  - 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  ''j’t  Milford. 


USK 


MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 


PREPARED  BY;  ..  j  X,-.; 

A.  B.  MORSE*  Druggist? 

242  Main  Street,  .Milford,  Mass. 


PLEASING  RESULTS 

•  •.  ‘./liCt  -■ 


-  \  .  .AT  THE  . 

Willis  Studio. 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milforcf 


HOTEL  MANION, 

t|v L‘ v  •»%*. £c  y\‘ ‘  ’  W -  / Yl's^Cr  •  >  .  ,  V  *■-.  .' 

9 6  Main  Street,  Miiforci,  Y 

Bryan  Manion  Prop.  '?» 


iments  of  Ubomas  IF.  jflannioarL 
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Our  other  carbonated  beverages  are: 


Jockey  Club  Birch 
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“  Lemon  Sweet 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

;'f 'P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street, 


Milford 


Ma*  w.  S.  flARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE, 
v  We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake.  >  • . 
194  Main  Street,  /  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

,Y(*i  y(>‘-  ’ i-'o&S  v 

M.  J.  Carbary,  ’91. 


W  O.  TEWKSBURY, 


.  pLECTRK3/^i 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  hells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware,  Parlor 

>  CRAWFORD  AND  MAGEE  RANGES. 

Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 


- ,  _ 

_ • 


r  .  y; 

AT  : : 


S 


— — 


— 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  Webber. 

Hotel  Willian. 

.  .  .  .  .  . 


— 


1 


■ — v ,, •;  i.vi  i  is,  vr. 

ELDREDGE  &  SON. 

TYT'^II  D _ 


Milford, 


Mass. 


HIGH  GRADE 

■r^y  *  7km 

_  ...  - 


Rooms  1  and  3 


— 3™.-  »$*#** 1  **01 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


_  ■  -  ■ 


iii 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS.  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


Shoe  Manufacturers, 


Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 


WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 
Tel.  273-13. 


M.  D.  HOWARD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


Coal  &  Wood 
Cellar  Building 
Lawn  Grading 
Lime  and  Cement 

JAS.  JOHNSTON, 

PROP. 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

l51-lo.‘I  >1  ain  street.  -  Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 


T  df.  Carei?,  Groceries  anb  (provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  C°foDrdT 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHING**  | 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK^  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbltect. 

Brcbltect  dfor  Ittew  Ibicjb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  EIEEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y'S  CORNEL, 

Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Mil  fold  Electric  IJ.  Sr  Power  Co. 
Milford  Gas  Light  Co . 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


flOtss  Walpole, 


TEL.  CONNECTION, 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


CORNS  REMOVED,  SHAMPOOING, 
ETC.,  COLLINS  BLOCK. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


ADVERTISING  SECTION 


3 


d  he  Continued  Success  of  t He  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=ChandIer  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 
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Manager,  Lester  Carey. 

football  Hearn. 

Manager,  James  Quirk. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 
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The  Derelict. 

It  is  a  beautiful  day  at  sea.  'The  ocean  is  at  peace  and  the  heavens  are  smiling 

with  sunshine . Alone  on  the  immense  void  floats  a  ship.  It  is  far  from  the 

avenues  of  commerce ;  no  associate  keel  furrows  the  waters  which  foam  out  of 
its  way  and  no  signal  flag  ever  nods  greeting  to  it  over  this  unfrequented  waste. 
The  ship  itself  shows  the  buffets  of  stormy  days  in  the  past ;  in  a  mass  of  wreckage 
the  mast  hangs  over  the  side  and  the  wood-work  is  battered  and  broken.  No  sailor 
is  seen  upon  the  deck,  there  is  no  steersman  at  the  wheel  ;  chance  directs  the  vessel, 
and  does  not  direct  it  well.  It  drifts,  a  hulk  of  desolation,  at  the  mercy  of  the 
wind  and  the  discretion  of  the  currents, — whither  bound? 

It  is  a  dark  and  gloomy  night  at  sea.  The  ocean  can  hardly  be  seen,  for  the 
fog  is  thick  and  envelops  it . .Silently  floats  a  ship,  a  mass  of  vagueness  and  sil¬ 

ence.  No  lights  shine  out  in  warning,  or  dissipate  the  mist  that  surrounds  it.  No 
watch  is  on  the  deck,  no  hand  steers  its  course ;  chance  directs  the  vessel.  Hark ! 
a  signal  blast  tells  of  an  approaching  ship.  The  derelict  is  hurrying  along  the 
paths  of  trade — but  no  responding  whistle  announces  its  nearness.  Hark!  a 
signal  blast  once  more :  and  now  the  lights  of  the  oncoming  liner  are  faintly 
visible.  On,  on,  still  onward  they  come,  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  deserted  hulk, 
which  floats  swiftly  toward  it.  It  is  almost  upon  the  liner, — but  no!  that  ship  has 
living  beings  on  board,  and  the  watch  is  posted  and  vigilant.  A  cry  -goes  up,  the 
ship  swerves  just  in  time,  and  the  destruction  which  impended  is  averted.  But  tne 
derelict  hurries  relentlessly  into  the  vagueness,  a  menace  to  all  it  meets.  And  it 
follows  the  caprice  of  water  and  wind, — whither  bound? 

A  wild  storm  rages  at  sea.  The  billows  are  mountains,  and  thev  lash  up  and 
down  in  the  fury  oi  the  tempest . Round  and  round  speeds  a  ship,  caught  in  the 
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awful  maelstrom.  Rapidly  the  sea  is  knocking  it  to  pieces,  and  rapidly,  too,  it  is 
nearing  the  fatal  vortex.  The  wind  screams  insults  at  the  wreck,  and  the  waters 
thunder  maledictions  upon  its  crumbling  sides.  Round  and  round  in  spiral  curve, 
ever  closer  and  closer  to  the  end,  powerless,  it  follows  its  circuitous  path  to  ruin  ; 
it  cannot  change  its  course ;  it  seems  pulled  about  and  on  by  the  evil  hands  of  the 
demons  of  the  whirlpool.  It  reaches  the  center,  hangs  a  moment,  and  is  gone. 
Even  its  dying  gurgle  is  drowned  by  the  commotion  and  uproar. — Whither  has  the 
ship  been  bound?  Always  it  has  tended  to  such  an  end ;  the  derelict  has  been  bound 
to  destruction ! 

K.  M.  D.  1912. 


The  Rivals. 

Billy  Green  ran  into  the  dressing  room  and  waved  a  sheet  of  paper  over  his 
head.  “Fellows,  we’ve  got  it '  St.  John’s  are  going  to  play  us  here  just  one 
month  from  today.  There  has  been  some  trouble  over  their  dates  or  they  would 
have  answered  our  letter  before.” 

A  short  silence  followed  this  speech,  as  the  boys  busied  themselves  with  the 
last  preparations  for  practice. 

Then  the  captain  of  the  basketball  team  looked  up  and  said,  “Well,  fellows, 
you’ve  got  to  work  harder.  We  must  not  be  beaten.  Here,  Jim,  get  the  ball  and  we 
will  begin  practice  at  once.” 

The  speaker  was  Billy  Green.  He  was  a  favorite  throughout  Elmore  High 
school  and  well  deserved  his  leadership.  The  team  had  chosen  him  captain  that 
year,  not  for  his  brilliancy  as  a  player,  but  for  his  fast,  clean,  all-round  game  and 
his  ability  to  manage  the  boys.  He  had  a  fine  team  but  he  had  only  achieved  it 
through  constant  practice  and  good  management. 

Two  of  his  best  players  were  rivals.  One,  George  Brown,  was  a  big,  broad- 
shouldered  fellow.  He  played  basketball  for  the  sport  and  had  proved  himself 
an  excellent  guard.  He  was  naturally  of  a  very  quiet  disposition  and  one  of  that 
kind  of  fellows  who  never  lose  their  tempers. 

The  other  was  just  the  opposite.  Small,  lithe  and  very  quick,  Roy  Ford  was 
also  nervous  and  quick-tempered.  He  had  a  jealous  disposition  and  constantly 
feared  that  Brown  would  be  more  popular.  Ford  was  the  best  basket  shooter 
on  the  team  and  he  knew  it.  For  the  past  month  everything  had  gone  smoothly. 
Green  had  kept  the  two  rivals  apart  as  much  as  possible,  so  no  open  trouble  had 
occurred.  Two  weeks  after  the  arrival  of  the  letter,  the  new  signal  practice  was 
working  well  and  the  boys  were  very  hopeful. 

On  one  particular  evening  the  team  had  played  Eastwood  High  school,  a  game 
which  proved  the  best  of  the  season.  Everything  went  well  during  the  first  half 
and  the  score  favored  Elmore,  10  to  6.  The  second  half  began  with  brisk  play. 
.Suddenly  there  was  a  pause.  Billy  Green  had  tripped  and  fallen. 
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That  night  the  Elmore  team  was  a  down-hearted  lot.  Their  captain  was  suf¬ 
fering  from  a  broken  leg  and  the  team  had  been  defeated  for  the  first  time  that  year. 

When  Green  resigned  his  position,  the  trouble  began.  The  choice  of  captain 
fell  between  George  Brown  and  Roy  Ford.  Ford  was  really  the  best  player,  but 
the  team  hesitated.  The  result  was  that  Brown  was  chosen  for  the  position. 

The  practice  grew  harder  with  the  St.  John’s  game  less  than  two  weeks  off. 
The  new  substitute  had  to  learn  the  signals  which  seemed  to  be  utterly  beyond 
him.  The  team  was  getting  discouraged.  They  were  weak  and  did  not  have  the 
confidence  in  their  new  captain  that  they  had  had  in  the  old  one.  'To  cap  the 
climax,  Ford  and  Brown  quarreled.  Ford  had  been  disappointed  at  losing  the 
captaincy.  He  cut  practice  twice  and  this  left  things  in  a  decidedly  strained 
condition. 

The  night  of  the  game  came,  and  the  hall  was  filled  to  the  doors.  The  Elmore 
High  school  pupils  sat  together  to  cheer  their  beloved  team  on  to  victory.  Billy 
Green  had  been  brought  to  the  game  and  sat  in  the  front  row.  He  looked  rather 
sober  and  nervous.  He  was  a  Senior  at  school  and  had  counted  on  winning  this 
game.  If  the  team  could  only  win,  he  would  not  mind  his  accident. 

A  whisper  had  gone  around  that  if  the  team  won  this  game,  Brown  was 
sure  of  the  captaincy  next  year.  This  whisper  had  reached  Roy  Ford.  In  a 
minute  he  was  both  angry  and  jealous.  He  saw  his  future  hopes  disappearing. 
He  stamped  his  feet  and  followed  the  team  out  for  practice,  but  all  the  time  he 
was  thinking  of  something  to  defeat  Brown’s  prospects.  .Suddenly  it  came  to 
him.  He  would  not  play  his  best.  Now  that  Green  was  gone,  the  team  depended 
on  him  for  baskets.  He  would  lose  the  game  and  then — 

The  whistle  blew  and  all  time  for  thinking  ceased.  The  game  began  and 
kept  up  a  lively  pace.  The  first  basket  was  made  by  Brown  but  the  other  side 
kept  the  score  even.  Ford  was  playing  well,  but  where  was  his  brilliancy?  At 
the  end  of  the  first  half,  the  score  was  10  to  9  in  favor  of  St.  John’s. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second  half,  the  play  was  fast  and  St.  John’s  gained 
five  points.  Elmore  began  to  creep  up,  but  were  still  three  points  behind. 

There  were  only  three  minutes  more  to  play.  Ford  turned  and  looked  at  his 
schoolmates.  His  eyes  wandered  along  the  line  until  they  came  to  Billy  Green. 
His  face  was  white  and  drawn.  Suddenly  he  looked  up  and  caught  Ford’s  eye. 

“Get  into  it,  Roy,”  he  called. 

Ford  turned  as  the  whistle  blew.  It  was  a  different  Ford  who  played  those 
last  three  minutes.  The  St.  John’s  fellows  saw  a  whirl  and  three  baskets  had 
gone  to  Elmore’s  credit  before  the  other  team  had  awakened  to  the  cause.  The 
cheers  of  the  Elmore  High  School  for  Ford  rang  through  the  hall. 

A  few  minutes  later  Ford  and  Brown  were  carried  around  the  hall  on  the 
shoulders  of  their  schoolmates. 

“You  have  won  the  game,  Roy,  old  fellow,”  called  Billy  Green.  Ford  shook 
his  head  and  said,  “I  have  also  won  my  self-respect.” 

M.  E.  IT,  1912. 
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A  Tenderfoot. 


James  Hart  had  not  a  countenance  which  would  enrapture  anybody.  Nay,  far 
from  it ;  and  what  is  more,  he  was  what  is  commonly  applied  to  boys  of  his  stamp, 
a  “Mamma’s  Boy.”  As  is  the  case  with  most  boys  of  this  type,  he  was  somewhat  of 
a  “know-it-all.”  That  is,  he  “thought”  he  knew  everything  and  was  exceedingly 
“fresh.” 

However,  when  he  landed  at  Pope’s  Academy,  he  was  very  soon  shown  that  he 
knew  a  great  deal,  in  fact  everything,  about — nothing.  He  was  hardly  settled  when 
he  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  his  manners  and  the  manners  demanded  bv  the 

j 


students  at  Pope’s  were  not  the  same  and  he  was  also  aware  of  the  fact,  or  became 
aware  of  the  fact  very  shortly,  by  the  endeavors  of  the  students,  that  he  must 
change  his  views  in  order  that  his  light  on  the  subject  would  coincide  with 

theirs;  for  as  one  fellow  expressed  it,  “Deep  minds,  they  say  run  in  the  same 

channel  and  we  will  have  nothing  but  deep  minds  on  this  ranch.” 

“Our  Jamesy’s”  initiation  was  conducted  by  a  society  composed  of  a  few 
sedate,  respectable  and  law-abiding  young  men  who  never  broke  a  rule  in  their 

lives.  This  sober  and  refined  club  was  called  the  Merry  Maulers.  This  club 

was  formed  in  order  to  entertain  men  of  Jamesy’s  stamp  in  the  best  way  possible 
and  to  show  them  that  they  were  privileged  characters  and  were  deemed  worthy 
of  any  honor  by  their  adoring  and  obedient  fellow-students. 

The  Merry  Maulers  determined  therefore  to  have  a  little  confidential  chat 
with  James,  and  so,  when  all  were  in  the  land  of  dreams,  very  busy  sawing  wood, 
the  members  of  this  delicate  club  rolled  out  of  bed,  went  into  Hart’s  bedroom  and 
proceeded  to  awaken  him  very  gently  by  pulling  his  ear  and  by  punching  that  part 
of  the  facial  adornment  which  the  school  of  medicine  calls  the  nose. 

When  “milord”  Hart  started  to  holler,  they  promptly  stuffed  that  working 
cavity  with  half  of  a  sheet.  They  then  proceeded  with  their  victim  like  so  many 
shadows  down  “Haymarket”  or  “Pie  Alley”  (the  main  hall)  to  a  far  and  distant 
corner  of  the  dormitory.  A  lone  fly  stopped  outside  the  door  and  awaited  results 
and  he  did  not  have  to  wait  long. 

In  this  “cosy  corner”  was  a  piano,  antique  it  is  true,  which  served  its  purpose 
very  well  as  many  could  already  testify.  The  members  immediately  proceeded  to 
ascertain  James’s  musical  ability  by  making  him  hammer  out  “If  Mother  could  only, 
only,  on-ly,  see  me  now”  with  his  nose.  If  he  struck  a  wrong  note  a  member  very 
promptly  reminded  him  of  it  with  a  coal  shovel.  He  also  rendered  very  beautifully 
and  with  much  feeling,  “When  I  first  wore  my  derby  hat”  and  “Why  Mother  hasn’t 
spoke  to  Father  since,”  being  reminded  of  the  time  in  superb  and  undisputed  fashion 
by  the  wielder  of  the  shovel. 

They  then  proceeded  to  make  him  think  that  he  was  a  second  Caruso.  He 
started  up  the  scale  but  reached  his  limit.  However  he  was  encored  by  many  articles 
of  furniture,  books,  pillows  and  many  other  things  too  numerous  to  mention,  and 
was  told  to  go  higher.  He  tried  and  tried  when  all  of  a  sudden  his  voice  broke 
and  it  sounded  like  a  cry  for  help  until  it  was  suddenly  “squelched”  by  a  well 
aimed  boxing  glove. 
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He  was  then  made  to  fight  a  duel  with  a  Mauler.  The  Mauler’s  pistol  was 
filled  with  ammonia  while  James’  held  pure,  unadulterated  water.  The  Mauler’s 
aim  however  was  had  and  instead  of  hitting  Hart,  the  stream  of  ammonia  shot 
straight  into  the  heard  of  a  Professor  who  had  just  opened  the  door  to  find  out 
the  cause  of  so  much  noise  at  such  a  late  hour.  We  will  charitably  draw  the 
curtain  upon  the  Professor’s  feelings  and  his  expressions  of  the  same.  Let  it 
suffice  to  say  that  the  crowd  melted  away  as  if  by  magic  and  no  one  was  ever  able 
to  find  out  the  names  of  the  night  marauders  who  had  started  to  do  up  James  Hart, 
the  winner  of  the  prize  (a  cent)  for  being  the  homeliest  boy  in  college,  and  who 
had  succeeded  in  doing  up  the  Professor  in  whom  curiosity  triumphed  over  com¬ 
mon  sense  and  received  its  just  reward. 

As  for  Hart,  this  one  experience  sufficed,  and  before  the  year  had  ended  he 
had  become  one  of  the  best  athletes  of  his  class  and  he  was  eagerly  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  a  career  which  would  surpass  that  of  all  the  other  heroes  of  Pope’s. 

He  realized  this  ambition  and  succeeded  before  his  graduation  in  having  his 
name  carved  at  the  head  of  the  Roll  of  Honor  of  the  school,  an  achievement  that 
was  deemed  the  highest  distinction  that  could  be  paid  to  a  fellow  by  die  student- 
body  and  faculty  of  Pope’s. 

Today  he  is  one  of  the  most  successful  lawyers  in  Nebraska  and  a  perfect  type 
and  example  of  what  difficulties  can  do  for  a  fellow  in  helping  him  to  traverse 
the  right  road. 

J.  K,  ’12. 


Emilie. 


The  little  town  slept  quietly,  and  darkness  was  over  all,  save  where  an  oc¬ 
casional  light  twinkled  from  the  window  of  some  belated  worker.  There  was 
nothing  unusual  about  the  stillness  for  the  village  was  never  very  animated  even  in 
its  most  wakeful  hours,  and  so  securely  was  it  hidden  among  the  mountains,  that 
few  travellers  ever  passed  within  its  gates. 

Suddenly  the  staccato  beat  of  a  horse’s  hoofs  sounded  on  the  village  street ; 
the  cry  of  a  messenger  rang  out  on  the  clear  night  air!  From  the  apparent  solitude 
and  peace,  came  answering  shouts,  as  men  grasped  their  weapons,  and  rushed  forth 
to  answer  the  summons.  Quick  orders  were  given  and  soon  a  little  column 
marched  out  of  the  village,  their  steady  “tramp,  tramp,”  coming  back  to  those  who 
remained. 

One,  however,  stood  apart  from  the  rest.  It  was  Emilie. 

No  one  could  have  made  a  greater  sacrifice  for  her  country,  and  as  if  dazed  by 
the  sudden  shock,  she  stood  on  a  little  pre-eminence  above  the  village,  staring 
with  sightless  eyes  at  the  dark  road  down  which  the  thud  of  departing  feet  still 
sounded.  A  few  hours  later  the  rising  sun  crowned  the  pathetic  little  figure  with 
its  radiancy,  as  she  made  her  way  to  the  cabin. 
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Then  followed  days  of  sorrow :  A  few  neighbors  came  to  little  blind  Emilie’s, 
but  they,  too,  had  suffered,  and  they  came  more  to  be  comforted  than  to  comfort. 
She  spent  hours  alone,  praying  and  sorrowing,  always  eager  to  hear  good  news,  yet 
fearful  to  hear  any  lest  it  be  bad.  Everything  about  the  house,  trivial  articles  in 
themselves,  suggested  the  kindness,  and  companionship  of  Pierre.  At  last  the  ter¬ 
rible  message  came !  Pierre,  and  two  thirds  of  the  company,  had  been  killed  in 
battle !  Emilie  heard  the  news  with  that  outward  calm  which  scorns  to  reveal 
a  tortured  soul  within,  but  from  that  time,  life  was  naught  to  her  but  passive 
suffering.  The  bodies  of  Pierre  and  his  companions  were  sent  home  for  burial, 
but  not  until  they  stood  at  the  open  graves  did  that  hideous  calm  leave  the  beau¬ 
tiful  face  of  the  blind  girl.  With  a  pathetic  cry  she  knelt  beside  the  pale  corpse, 
and  as  the  tears  streamed  down  her  cheeks,  such  heart  rending  cries  burst  from  the 
white  lips  that  the  very  cliffs  caught  and  prolonged  them :  yes,  Emilie’s  loved 
mountains  heard  and  answered,  for  hark! — a  sudden  trembling  comes  from  the 
mountain  side !  An  avalanche !  All  look  upward,  as  the  mighty  mass  bears 
down  upon  them.  Among  the  terror-stricken  assemblage  one  person  alone  retains 
her  composure;  little  Emilie  with  her  face  upturned,  breaths  a  prayer  of  relief  and 
thanks.  With  a  shriek,  the  mass  strikes  the  village  and  a  few  seconds  later  nothing 
is  left  to  mark  the  spot. 

Those  who  had  been  separated  were  again  united  in  the  land  where  there  is  no 

death. 

F.  W.  Holmes,  T5. 
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The  eastern  sky  is  ablaze  with  the  glories  of  sunrise  giving  joy  and  anxiety  to 
the  watching  world.  Soon  traffic  begins  and  as  the  sun  advances  into  the  heavens 
traffic  increases. 

About  8  o’clock  it  is  conceeded  that  we  are  going  to  have  a  fine  day.  Immedi¬ 
ately  the  streets  are  thronged  with  a  hurrying  mass  of  people,  each  for  himself,  and 
as  the  sun  climbs  in  the  heavens  the  traffic  grows,  until  at  noontime  it  is  at  its  height. 

In  the  afternoon  traffic  and  business  continue  but  the  sun  has  passed  the 
meridian  and  is  hurrying  towards  the  west.  Soon  it  slowly  sinks  behind  the  horizon 
and  darkness  gently  and  slowly  settles  over  the  earth  while  with  the  shadows  comes 
the  moon  sending  its  soft  beams  over  the  land  and  proclaiming  peace  and  quiet  to 
the  fatigued  and  brain-racked  world. 

Therefore  let  our  life  be  one  of  sunshine,  one  of  mirth.  Let  our  eyes  and  minds 
and  hearts  be  searching  for  the  silver  lining  of  every  cloud.  In  a  word  be  an 
optimist.  Learn  to  have  a  pleasant  greeting  and  a  smile  for  every  one;  moreover 
everybody  has  his  crosses  in  life ;  accordingly  bear  yours  cheerfully  and  patiently. 
Don’t  be  picking  flaws  in  others ;  try  to  find  out  your  own  faults  and  you  may  be 
assured  that  you  will  have  a  merry  time  and  hard  work  to  remedy  them.  Strive  to 
reach  your  ideal  and  make  that  ideal  next  to  impossible.  Restrain  your  passions 
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and  let  sunshine  take  the  place  of  tears  and  you  may  be  assured  that  your  memory 
will  ever  be  a  dear  and  noble  one  to  your  relatives,  friends  and  even  to  your  enemies. 
You  have  only  a  short  while  to  live;  therefore  make  the  most  of  it  and  your  memory 
will  shine  all  the  brighter  when  contrasted  with  others. 


J.  Keane,,  1912. 


A  family  of  my  acquaintance  possessed  two  gold-fish  (at  least  I  suppose  they 
were  gold  fish,  though  they  look  more  like  gilded  sardines)  and  a  glass  fruit 
dish  in  which  they  swam.  At  first,  no  names  were  given  to  them,  for  they  looked 
so  much  alike  that  they  could  not  be  distinguished  from  one  another ;  but  after  a 
short  time,  one  fish  obligingly  died,  thus  making  the  naming  of  the  other  a  very 
simple  task.  A  family  conference  was  held,  wherein  they  came  to  the  unanimous 
agreement,  that  he  should  be  named  Jimmy  after  James  Jeffries. 

Now  Jimmy  is  a  very  proper  fish,  and  accordingly  went  into  mourning  for  his 
deceased  brother,  by  turning  his  tail  black,  in  some  way  or  other,  thus  gaining 
much  commendation  for  himself.  His  mistress  goes  to  his  bowl  and  calls  “Jimmy, 
Jimmy,  nice  Jimmy,  come  for  your  breakfast  like  a  good  little  boy,”  with  that  ris¬ 
ing  inflection  peculiar  to  those  who  own  pets.  At  this  call,  Jimmy  warps  his  as¬ 
cending  planes,  and  floats  gracefully  to  the  surface  for  his  promised  meal,  and  also 
to  be  showered  with  such  remarks  as,  “Oh,  how  intelligent;”  “Isn’t  he  a  sweetest 
little  dear?”  “Isn’t  that  too  cute  for  anything?”  A  few  skeptics,  however,  declared 
that  wonderful  James  was  totally  devoid  of  hearing,  that  he  merely  saw,  and  worse 
yet, that  he  was  attracted  more  by  food, than  by  personal  charms. Such  foolish  remahks 
were  promptly  and  indignantly  ignored. 

Lately,  a  new  phase  of  the  subject  has  presented  itself.  Jimmy  is  declared  by 
his  doting  admirers  to  be  capable  of  performing  many  wonderfully  intelligent  acro¬ 
batic  feats.  One  person  says  that  Jim  will  waltz  or  march  when  accompanied  on  a 
piano,  but  still  more  extraordinary  is  the  declaration  that  on  being  shown  a  gym¬ 
nasium  jersey,  that  fish  actually  turns  somersaults.  His  patriotism  is  not  at  fault 
either,  for  when  he  sees  the  “Red,  White,  and  Blue,”  he  places  his  tail  over  his 
right  eye  in  military  salute;  while,  on  hearing  a  cat-call,  he  shows  immediate  signs 
of  terror.  It  may  be  easily  imagined  that  such  a  well-educated  fish  excells  in  liter¬ 
ature,  and  as  it  happens  that  the  sides  of  his  bowl 
magnify,  he  is  often  seen  reading  a  paper  through  them.  One  of  his  friends  tells 
me,  that  a  few  days  ago,  when  reading  the  “Twinkle”  advertisement  in  the  “Oak, 
Lily  and  Ivy,”  Jimmy  moistened  his  lips  in  a  most  suggestive  manner.  Of  course, 
all  this  has  been  related  to  me  by  persons  who  should  be  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
the  matter ;  but  if  anyone  doubts  the  performance  of  any  of  the  feats  which  1  have 
related,  I  wish  them  to  understand  that  I  do  not  vouch  for  their  truth. 


Holmes,  1915. 
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There  is  a  little  word  in  our  language  which  opens  the  door  to  a  fairy-land 
filled  with  far  more  wonderful  things  than  the  cave  whose  door  opened  at  Ala- 
Baba’s  “Sesame” — that  word  is  Spring.  Spring  with  its  soft  zephyrs,  brilliant 
skies  and  glorious  flowers.  Spring,  with  its  light,  color  and  harmonies.  The  prince 
has  come  and  wakened  the  slumbering  earth  with  a  kiss.  Spring  pleases  all  the 
world.  The  light-hearted  man  likes  it  because  it  corresponds  to  his  mood.  The 
birds  sing  with  him,  the  waters  laugh  with  him  and  the  wood-creatures  dance  with 
him.  The  thoughtful  man  likes  it  because  he  cannot  understand  it.  He  throws 
aside  his  books  full  of  the  accumulated  lore  of  former  ages  and  goes  out-doors  to 
behold  the  phenomena  of  nature.  The  mystery  of  the  everlasting,  never  ending 
creation  of  the  world  fascinates  him  as  no  profound  doctrine  of  hoary  philosopher 
nas  ever  done.  He  knows  the  secrets  of  chemistry  but  he  could  compound  no 
mixture  endowed  with  the  attributes  of  life.  Yet  there  at  his  door  the  tiny  brown 
seed  is  transformed  before  his  very  eyes  into  the  blade  of  grass.  He  sees  with 
eyes  that  see  not.  And  so  from  time  immemorial  spring  has  beguiled  the  minds 
of  men.  They  absorb  it  into  their  beings.  It  filters  through  their  eyes,  ears, 
nostrils  and  lungs.  It  is  taken  in  through  the  pores  of  their  skin  and  races 
through  their  veins.  It  creates  a  warm  feeling  round  the  heart  and,  best  of  all, 
it  penetrates  to  the  soul  and  imprints  there  its  sweet  message  of  hope. 


We  are  glad  that  the  baseball  season  is  here  once  more  and  that  Milford  high 
School  boasts  a  baseball  team.  We  know  that  some  folks  don’t  like  baseball,  but 
we  do.  We  like  it  because  it  promotes  health  and  vigor — the  best  assets  any  man 
can  have,  and  because  it  engenders  a  feeling  of  kinship  and  good- will  among  the 
members  of  the  school.  Moreover,  we  know  that  a  man  who  plays  with  all  his 
heart  is  one  who  works  with  a  will. 
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It  was  mentioned  not  long  ago,  that  the  members  of  the  Athletic  Association 
were  very  slack  concerning  their  dues.  Evidently,  some  think  that  Athletics  can 
he  run  on  air  and  that  no  money  is  needed.  But  when  the  team  loses  one  or  two 
games  the  same  people  will  he  wondering  where  their  nickel  or  dime  went  which 
they  paid  in  the  dim  and  distant  past.  This  is  always  the  case.  blither  these 
people  are  devoid  of  school  spirit  or  of  personal  pride.  If  so,  then  they  may  never 
hope  to  succeed  very  well  in  this  world.  But  a  word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient  and 
we  are  sure  that  these  people  possess  some  wisdom  and  will  profit  thereby. 

Now  is  the  time  to  start  limbering  up  muscles,  joints  and  voices  and  be  ready 
at  any  time  to  welcome  the  advent  of  the  training  season.  Endeavor  from  now  on 
to  keep  up  in  every  study  and  to  burn  the  midnight  oil  if  necessary. 

J.  Keane,  T2. 

- -«♦*- — - — 

School  Motes. 

High  School  Congress. 

The  House  of  Representatives  of  the  Milford  High  School  convened  March  6 
for  its  regular  meeting  in  Assembly  hall.  A  communication  was  received  from  Sen. 
Wm.  R.  Burke,  on  behalf  of  himself  and  the  Milford  Representatives  of  the  Gen¬ 
eral  Court,  inviting  the  members  of  the  local  Congress  to  visit  the  State  House  in 
Boston  as  the  guests  of  the  Milford  delegation,  to  meet  His  Excellency  the  Gover¬ 
nor,  to  inspect  the  legislative  machinery  in  action,  and  to  attend  some  of  the  more 
interesting  debates.  A  committee  was  appointed,  consisting  of  Speaker  Newcomb 
and  Representatives  John  Keane  and  Edward  Duggan,  to  acknowledge  Sen.  Burke’s 
courtesy  with  cordial  thanks,  and  to  make  preparations  for  the  trip. 

The  bill  before  the  House  was  a  proposed  amendment  to  the  Sherman  anti¬ 
trust  law,  for  more  stringent  federal  control  of  combines  and  monopolies  in  re¬ 
straint  of  trade.  In  presenting  the  state  of  the  question,  Speaker  Newcomb  out¬ 
lined  the  provisions  of  the  original  Sherman  act  and  passed 
in  impartial  review  the  progressive  efforts  of  subsequent  administrations 
to  bring  to  bar  alleged  conspiracies  and  obnoxious  trusts.  Francis 
Welch,  ’12,  who  introduced  the  bill,  based  his  arraignment  of  existing  legislation  on 
its  inadequacy  to  subject  the  great  monopolies  to  effectual  control,  as  was  illustrated 
in  the  protracted  suits  against  the  Standard  Oil  and  Tobacco  Trusts.  Arguing  that 
the  Sherman  law  as  it  stands  meets  every  legitimate  demand  for  governmental  in¬ 
terference,  Clifton  Webber,  ’12,  submitted  an  acute  analysis  of  monopolies,  natural 
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and  artificial,  and  insisted  that  further  restriction  was  hut  the  entering  wedge  for 
the  socialization  of  all  industry  and  production. 

Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13,  supported  the  bill  with  a  vigorous  attack  on  the  tariff 
as  the  prolific  parent  of  trusts,  and  on  the  methods  of  the  predatory  corporations  in 
fixing  arbitrary  prices,  in  cornering  the  market  for  raw  material,  in  stifling  and 
killing  competition,  in  crushing  out  the  small  dealer  and  in  maintaining  the  cost 
of  living  so  high  that  it  has  become  a  national  calamity. 

The  discussion  was  closed  by  Ralph  Luce,  ’13;  colossal  mergers  and  trusts,  he 
declared,  were  the  outcome,  necessary  and  inevitable,  of  our  expanding  industrial 
growth ;  combinations  of  capital  reduce  the  cost  of  production,  improve  the  quality 
of  the  product,  promote  gigantic  projects  like  over-sea  railroads  and  coast-to-coast 
pipe-lines,  and  develop  endless  national  resources  that  must  else  remain  unexploited  ; 
interpreted  by  the  “rule  of  reason,”  our  present  laws  fully  suffice;  they  have  the 
confidence  of  the  country,  the  approval  of  our  most  enterprising  business  men  and 
captains  of  industry,  without  whose  support  no  legislative  measure  can  ever  be  suc¬ 
cessfully  enforced.  Effective  speeches  from  the  floor  were  made  by  J.  Keane,  E. 
Duggan,  C.  Brown,  F.  Nealon,  J.  Duggan  and  several  other  members.  The  bill 
was  lost  by  a  vote  of  13  to  9. 

Dr.  Derry,  after  criticising  the  speeches  and  commending  the  excellence  of 
the  debate,  announced  that  at  the  next  session  of  the  House,  Lester  Carey,  T2,  and 
N.  Santosuosso,  T2,  will  propose  a  bill  to  prohibit  ex-presidents  from  seeking  a 
third  term,  consecutive  or  otherwise;  Fred  Tully,  ’12  and  E.  Crockett,  T2,  will  lead 
the  opposition. 


FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

 b.Tuaivir.  'll. 


The  Cue,  Albany,  New  York.  A  bit  of  advice  is  always  welcome.  We  are 
trying  and  shall  continue  to  try  to  improve  our  paper.  In  regard  to  your  criticism 
on  “The  Humor  of  It,”  it  seems  that  personal  jokes  are  more  enjoyed  by  the  pupils 
of  a  high  school  than  current  jokes;  also  we  have  failed  to  find  the  one  sketch, 
“which  is  a  little  overdrawn.” 


W  e  welcome  the  following  exchanges: 

The  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  Mass. 

The  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass. 

The  Magnet,  Leominster. 

The  St.  Joseph’s  Collegian,  Station  D,  Baltimore,  Mel. 
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The  Heckling  Graphic,  Abingdon,  Illinois.  We  were  sorry  to  hear 
that  your  Business  Manager  was  ill,  but  it  seems  that  he  must 
have  charge  of  every  department.  Perhaps  that  is  why  the  Exchange 
column  was  omitted.  We  hope  your  business  manager  will  have  recovered  in 
time  to  prepare  the  next  issue. 

The  Prospector,  Wardner,  Idaho.  Your  February  cover  was  very  appropriate 
for  the  month.  This  is  the  first  paper  which  has  come  to  us,  that  has  a  “Domestic 
Science”  department.  Jt  is  a  very  good  idea  and  we  hope  it  will  be  continued. 
Your  exchange  column  is  the  largest  of  any  paper  we  have  seen. 

The  Artisan,  Boston.  We  are  anxiously  awaiting  the  continuation  of  “Pretty 
Close.”  An  ideal  design  heads  the  exchange  column.  The  editorial  is  an  old 
story  told  many  times  o’er;  however  it  does  not  lose  its  truthfulness  by  repetition. 

'Phe  Puget  Sound  'Trail,  University  of  Puget  Sound.  You  have  an  excellent 
cover  design  which  does  not  exceed  the  contents  of  your  paper. 


English  A.  Qu-rk,  “The  hand  consists  of  an  unusual  mobility  of  the  digits.” 


Cafe  de  McC - . 

Pupil,  translating,  “Dido  terrified-er-er  at  his  great-er-undertaking-er-rushes 
through-er-the  palace-er.” 

Teacher.  “It  seems  “To  err  is  human.’  ” 

Physics  teacher.  “Every  thousand  years  the  axis  of  the  sun  suffers  a  diminu¬ 
tion  and  someday  the  sun  will  be  no  more.” 

'Terrified  pupil.  “What  will  we  do  for  heat  then?” 

Teacher.  “1  trust  you  will  all  be  warm  enough  by  that  time.” 

Miss  O’C-nn-1,  B  French,  translating,  “He  hid  badly  under  his  green  tele¬ 
scopes  (glasses)  a  timid,  anxious  look. 

Gon-di,  translating,  “Suddenly  Irso  fell  into  tears.” 

Miss  Waldmeyer,  “He  must  have  got  pretty  wet.” 

M.  Gr-y-n,  B  German,  “He  looked  at  the  self-same  smile.” 


Br-wn,  B.  German, 


“  The  waiters  leaned  lazily  against  the  pillows 


(pillars).” 
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Patient  teacher,  who  has  set  down  an  example  on  the  blackboard  and  drawn 
the  line  beneath. 

“Now,  John,  if  the  thing  to  be  multiplied  is  in  yds.  and  the  multiplier  is  in 
yds.,  what  will  the  answer  be  in?” 

Pupil,  instantly:  “In  the  space  below.” 

OUR  SELECT  PLAYS. 

I.  “Steal  not  the  cheese  which  was  the  heirloom  of  your  Dad?” 

Principes  dramatis  personale,  “Gory  Ike.”  “Ike.”  Ha!  Now  is  the  time. 
Make  a  noise  like  silence.  Here  he  is — blind  in  one  eye  and  can’t  see  in  the  other! 
Hark!  I  hear  the  footsteps  of  the  enemy  approaching  on  horseback.  We  are 
surrounded  by  fear.  The  walks  are  covered  with  paper.  Let  us  fly  while  there 

is  yet  no  time.  Come,  I  have  the  keyhole  in  my  pocket.  We  will - 

'To  .be  continued. 


AND  CLASS  NOTES. 


The  people  of  Milford  heard  with  great  sorrow  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Jane 
A.  Whiting,  which  occurred  on  February  11.  Mrs.  Whiting  took  the  course  re¬ 
quired  at  the  High  School,  although  at  that  time  there  were  no  diplomas  given. 

’66. 

After  an  illness  of  but  a  few  days,  Miss  Mary  A.  Holbrook  died  on  January 
27.  Her  death  was  caused  by  acute  congestion  of  the  lungs. 

’91 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Hayward  of  Franklin  spent  last  month  an  enjoyable 
two  weeks’  visit  in  Bermuda.  Mrs.  Hayward  was  graduated  from  the  Milford 
High  school. 


’02. 

Lieutenant  Stuart  C.  Godfrey,  now  stationed  at  Ft.  Leavenworth,  Kan.,  has 
been  promoted  to  a  first  lieutenancy  as  a  result  of  examinations  recently  taken 
at  New  York. 


’08. 

At  a  recent  election  of  officers  held  by  the  class  of  1913  at  Boston  University, 
the  following  were  chosen  from  Milford:  Harold  B.  Jackman,  president;  Edith 
K.  Johnston,  Vice-president;  Louis  Brigham,  treasurer. 
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Miss  Gertrude  Concannon  of  Dorchester,  a  former  resident  in  town,  recently 
visited  Miss  Lillian  McNary. 

’10. 

On  February  15,  the  Dramatic  Society  of  Holy  Cross  College  presented  a 
performance  of  Richard  III.  Thomas  J.  Quirk  appeared  as  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff 
and  William  F.  Moloney,  ’ll,  took  the  part  of  an  officer  in  Richard’s  army. 

On  March  2,  Thomas  J.  Quirk  received  four  testimonials  at  Holy  Cross  Col¬ 
lege  for  high  standing  in  studies. 

’ll. 

Miss  Mildred  W.  Carpenter  is  clerking  in  Morgan’s  drug  store. 

Miss  Jessie  Whitney,  who  has  been  attending  a  nurses’  training  school  in 
Providence,  during  the  winter,  received  this  month  her  diploma. 

Miss  Florence  M.  Weeks  is  now  attending  Burdett’s  Commercial  school, 
Boston. 

Miss  Mary  Olmstead,  a  freshman  at  Smith  College,  was  entertained  in  town 
a  few  weeks  ago. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH’S  HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

^  J* 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppeuheimer  Clothes 

- at - 

RING  &  WELCH'S 

Orocenes  at  TH.  £>.  Mavfielb  &  Co.’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  jftve  Bros.  Ctoav 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Srcber  IRubber  Co. 

rzzrz.  for 

»  of  ail  IRInte.  KINDUN0A 

Matter  X.  Couoas,  Unsurance  Broket* 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F\  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones  j  ^n9|\13  79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building  Has  Recently 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  includi 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Me 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  a 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  giv 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  ci 

For  detailed  information  reg 
either  school  or  fc 

FREDERIC  M. 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Denta 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

ng  Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
di-  branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien- 
nd  tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
ren  Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur- 
af-  passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
ty.  in  the  infirmary. 

arding  admission  requirements  to 
)r  a  catalogue,  apply  to 

BRIGGS,  NI ,  1) . , 

1  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGN 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Remick  Furniture  Co. 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

,,  Du  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building',  2\\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  CatMla,  |pb.  (5 

down  Iboiiee  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

architect. 

IRooms  7  \*±  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Li  1  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

THtfib  School.  Hlew  THospltal. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  {manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  CO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  31ain  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  CLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Clean:ng  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptiofis  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 

PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In  * 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel,  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford, 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President, 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier. 

Hansion  House, 

MILFOKD,  MASS. 

'  •  *  *  •  v  \i  ; 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  fpr  all  occa¬ 
sions.  .  .  ./v'  .vY,  { 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

|  and  Pension  Business. 
Washington  Block, 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

qf  a.  A,  Coburn. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

at  /iY.r 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  Milfeydv 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY,' 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

..  V  ‘  ’.O-V"  ■  V,.' 

USE 

MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY  ifKl: 

A.  B.  MORSE,  DruggriSt.  i 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

mealon’s  Mome  ®akerp, 

PINE  STBEET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand.  Hw 

•  ■  ■  -  -  v.'*  ■  ■'  •  ’  '■ 

PLEASING  KESULTS 

IN 

S PHOTOGRAPHY  I 

AT  THE 

Willis  Studio. 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay. 

0  .  ,  .  ;  ,*■  •;  r- 

fv  f 

JAMES  LALLY, 

.  .■ 

Exchange  Street,  Milford^ 

-  — 1 ■»■■■■■■  1  - - - — - - — 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

y  ’V  :.  tl'JcWfr  tf ' V ’Vl  v Att L .  SV fr  vRj, i;t W'i 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 

DSY  1  MORSES  1  PEPSIA 

H.EMEOY 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 

HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

HK&fl 


Compliments  of  Cbomas  ft,  jflanntoan 
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Our  other  carbonated  beverages  are: 

:-  '  ■  ? 

Jwkey  Club  Bird,  Joukey  Club  - - ~J~ 
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44  Lemon  Sweet 
Lemon  Sour 


'  *  ^ 

i* 1  - •  -  *  w>?, .  c,v ••  tjf,  •  -V  ' 45  .  ■  *§  • 

“  “  Ginger  Ale 

“  “  Orange 


Strawberry 


46  MAIN  STREET, 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 


P^O.  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street, 


Milford 


Mi!  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

.  12^  Main  Street,..  ;■ '  v'(v ^ ;  Milford. 


Compliments  oj 

kff i %  Carbary*  '*  f9l  ♦ 


♦♦ 


W  C.  TEWKSBURY,  , ; 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes;  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup- 
pi  iesand  repairing.  All  Work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  "Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


'Hardware:,  .  vL  Parlor  Stoves, 

, .  .Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils*/ 


Milford, 


t 

Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


.  r 


Milford. 


Compliment 

' 

L.  P.  Webber. 

Hotel  Willian. 

-  •  V  >■.  '■ -i  i 

/  -*  ■.;Lr-y £/ 

■  - 

ELDREDGE  •«  SON. 

HUH  _ _ _  _ 


42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

.•  '  i 

- - - - - - - 


Compliments  of 


John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

■#-  ■  -;v  ".■‘v  ^ 

-  "V.,  ■  - 

- ■"■■V-  *'^T. “  ■  'r'r .1  ':£• 

r?i«  « 


iry  s 

GRADE 


■*. 


- - - - — W — * - - - 

v  mr  mcvrkmm  i 


a  GSR 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

T\  T  T^f v r ri r 


UiiJyijpi. 

Rooms  I  and  3  Washington  Blk.,  Milford. 

.  Ax  -  k.-Ja  TUI. J  1  _  ~ x 


Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting 
- : - 


fllMlforb  Savings 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  i 

-  »  _  a.(  jujy  and  oct0ber> 


January,  April 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m. 
Saturday, 


V  j:  B.  WALKER,  Treasurer.  *  V 
Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Dr.  Hlfveb  Curley, 


-*r 


■ft*  ’•  Jb  *vL  £ 


5* 


— 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 

'•*<  .A'..  --,-  -.  ' 


if 


V  I. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


i 


Connolly  &  Lahive 
LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS’  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.& 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

M.  D.  HOMHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


Coal  &  Wood 
Cellar  Building 
Lawn  Grading 
Lime  and  Cement 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 


JAS.  JOHNSTON, 

PROP. 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  Nerus  Agency. 


3.  jf.  Care\>,  (Sroceries  anh  flSrovisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  ^milfordT 


COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 

LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

George  W  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 

Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hvcbttect. 

SrcIMtect  3For  IRew  Iblob  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

Williams  &  Vincent , 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLE Y, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies"  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Mil  foul  Electric  it.  &  Power  Co. 

Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

miss  Wlalpole, 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 


Alnntnl  Association. 

President,  Charles  B.  Godfrey,  ’62.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 


faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Civics , 

Elocution. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting ,  Bookkeeping,  Commercial  Law. 
Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  English,  History,  Science,  Mathematics. 

Mi  ss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 


School  physicians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher, 

Athletic  Association. 


President,  Principal  Geo.  Hermann  Derry. 

Secretary,  Margaret  Williams,  ’12. 
Executive  Committee,  Ralph  Newcomb,  ’12, 

Linus  Jones,  ’12,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

JBasehall  £eant. 

Manager,  Lester  Carey.  Captain,  Ralph  Newcomb. 

football  {Team. 

Manager,  James  Quirk.  Captain,  William  McCue. 


Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 


Secretary,  James  Quirk. 
Treasurer,  Helen  Kiley. 


Orchestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Joseph  Kane,  Frank  Thomas, 
b  lutes,  Paul  Bragg,  Ralph  Luce.  Cornet,  Luigi  De  Cicco. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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GEO.  HERMANN  DERRY,  Ph.  D. 
Principal,  Milford  High  School. 
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Published  Monthly  During  tiie  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 

^ 

BOARD  OP  EDITORS. 
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Business  Manager,  Clifton  Webber,  T2. 
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Hinc  Lacrimae  Reram. 

(Concluded)  . 


Only  a  careful  observer,  however  would  have  noticed  Robbin’s  eyes  dilated 
suddenly  and  as  quickly  narrowed,  for  to  all  appearances,  he  still  maintained  his 
air  of  almost  stolid  calm. 

“Where  did  you  find  Black?”  he  asked  the  young  teller  whose  impatience  at  the 
other’s  inactivity  was  becoming  apparent.  “Was  he  in  the  habit  of  going  into 
Boston,  do  you  know?”  he  continued. 

To  the  second  question  Sturtevant  made  ready  answer.  “No,  he’s  not  much  of 
a  fellow  to  spend  his  evenings  out  of  town,  or  his  week-ends  for  that  matter. 
But  I  talked  with  him  once  about  joining  a  crowd  to  go  in  to  the  theatre  and  to  dine 
some  night  but  he  declined,  saying  he  cared  little  for  plays  and  less  for  coming 
home  on  that  late  train.  He’s  always  been  an  odd  fellow,  as  if  he  had  something 
always  on  his  mind.  Ever  since  that  time  he  got  into  trouble  two  years  ago,  he’s 
been  worse  than  ever.  Does  his  work  well  but  has  nothing  to  say.  Personally  I 
don’t  like  him  and  can’t  see  why  father  took  him  back.” 

“By  the  way,  that  was  never  proved  about  him,  that  he  actually  took  the  money, 
was  it?”  the  detective  inquired. 

“Well,  no !  But  everything  pointed  to  him  and  no  one  else  has  access  to  the 
moneydrawer.  I  felt  at  the  time  that  he  should  be  tried  publicly  but  father  gave 
him  another  chance  on  account  of  his  good  record,  and  the  matter  died  down.  1 
suppose  it  w^as  better  for  the  bank.” 

“Didn’t  he  vindicate  himself  by  making  over  to  the  bank  his  mortgage  on  that 
little  house  out  in  Silver  Spring?”  queried  Robbins. 
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“Oh!  yes,”  drawled  the  other,  half  sneeringly,  “a  good  blind — that!  He  was 
going  to  lose  it  anyway,”  and  he  laughed  unpleasantly. 

The  conversation  closed  as  Sturtevant’s  car  returned  and  the  two  men  were 
driven  in  silence  to  the  bank  where  the  President  listened  carefully  to  the  findings 
of  Robbins  which  amounted  simply  to  the  fact  that  Black  was  evidently  the  defraud¬ 
ing  clerk.  The  insistence  of  the  young  Sturtevant  that  the  man  be  arrested  im¬ 
mediately  was  met  by  the  detective  with  calm  and  unshaken  refusal.  The  circumstan¬ 
tial  evidence  of  the  man’s  trip  to  Boston  and  the  fact  that  formerly  he  had  been  sus¬ 
pected  of  crime,  strong  though  they  appeared,  were  not  sufficiently  convincing  to  war¬ 
rant  the  detective’s  acting  too  hastily.  To  the  open  disgust  of  Walter  Sturtevant, 
who  could  see  no  reason  for  the  delay,  and  said  so  rather  insolently,  and  to  the 
surprise  of  the  elder  Sturtevant,  Robbins  said  that  he  would  make  an  arrest  only 
after  more  careful  investigation,  which  would  take  some  days,  he  believed.  He 
begged  the  privilege  of  working  entirely  alone.  “As  soon  as  I  get  wind  of  anything 
worth  while,  I’ll  show  up,  until  then,  say  and  do  nothing,  do  not  even  watch  Black 
from  this  office,”  were  his  words  as  he  turned  at  the  door  and  looked  back  at  the 
younger  man. 

That  night,  Robbins,  the  detective,  left  town  and  for  three  days  sent  no  word 
to  the  men  anxiously  awaiting  news  from  him.  On  the  fourth  night,  as  the  young 
teller  sat  before  the  library  table  with  the  evening  paper  spread  out  before  him,  the 
butler  announced  Robbins,  who  from  the  shadow  near  the  door  saw  the  quickly 
suppressed  start  of  fear,  and  the  sudden  clutching  of  the  table’s  edge,  as  Sturtevant 
rose  to  greet  him.  For  a  minute  the  light  from  the  beautiful  electric  lamp  brought 
out  the  pallor  on  the  young  man’s  face,  but  no  trace  of  emotion  was  perceptible  in 
his  voice  as  he  said;  “Ah,  Robbins,  back  again?  Glad  to  see  you.  Good  luck,  I 
hope?” 


“Very”,  Robbins  replied  tersely,  “from  my  point  of  view.  I’ve  got  all  the  goods 
on  the  culprit,  all  right.” 

“Good  for  you,  I  knew  you’d  get  Black  yet”,  young  Sturtevant  responded,  ap¬ 
parently  heartily,  as  he  stepped  across  to  the  bell  that  would  summon  his  father. 
“Father  will  be  down  in  a  second,”  he  continued.  “Be  seated,  please.  Anything 
I  can  offer  you?” 

But  before  Robbins  replied,  the  elderly  bank  president  was  in  the  room  and 
was  greeting  the  detective  cordially.  “Glad  to  see  you.  Robbins,  very  glad!  You 
take  a  weight  off  my  mind.  What  news  have  you?  It’s  a  pity,  though,  that  we’ve 
got  to  convict  such  a  fellow  as  Black.  That  fellow’s  assumed  innocence  of  manner 
puzzles  me.  If  he  has  a  guilty  conscience,  he  certainly  is  clever  about  concealing  it. 
The  man’s  an  enigma.  He  goes  back  and  forth  to  the  bank  as  though  nothing 
had  happened  and  doesn’t  show  even  the  slightest  trace  of  concern.  In  fact,  do  you 
know,  the  fellow  has  looked  better  than  for  weeks.  It’s  beyond  me.  But  tell  us 
what  you’ve  found?” 

“It’s  for  you  to  say,  what  the  outcome  of  this  robbery  will  be.  Whether  you 
turn  the  thief  over  to  the  police,  is  for  you  to  determine  for  it’s  a  matter  that  con¬ 
cerns  you  very  closely.  Mr.  Sturtevant,  Black  is  as  innocent  of  that  robbery  as 
you  or  I.  'The  thief  is — there!”  And  he  suddenly  turned  to  where  Walter  Sturte- 
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vant  stood.  'The  son’s  face  paled  quickly,  and  as  quickly  the  blood  rushed  back. 
He  started  forward  and  rushed  at  Robbins.  “What  do  you  mean,  you — he  began. 

“Steady!”  Robbins’  voice  thundered.  ‘Cut  out  the  theatricals.  You  know 
I’ve  got  the  goods  on  you.  And  only  your  father  can  save  you  from  what  you  were 
mighty  anxious  to  hand  out  to  Black.  I’ve  followed  your  tracks  pretty  close  and 
I  know  what  a  low-down  cur  you  are.  You,  the  beau  of  society!  I  know  about 
Black’s  sister,  and  your  reasons  for  revenge  and  I  know  and  can  prove  every  move 
you  made  from  the  time  you  left  your  club  that  night  to  the  minute  you  dashed 
up  to  me  at  the  station.  I’m  sorry  for  you,  Mr.  Sturtevant,”  he  continued  to 
the  father,  “But  your  son’s  career  which  he  so  carefully  covered  and  which  I 
have  suspected  for  a  good  long  time  is  contemptible.  He’ll  tell  you  himself.  T 
shall  return  to  my  house  until  I  hear  from  you  in  the  morning.  Good-night !” 
And  he  left  the  father  and  son  together. 

Of  course  no  publicity  was  given  the  matter.  Walter  Sturtevant  suddenly 
sailed  for  Europe.  Black  was  created  teller.  ’15. 


When  the  Great  Creator  entered  us  upon  this  existence,  he  gave  each  one  a 
candle  as  a  guide  through  the  dark  wilderness  of  life.  But  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  the  light  of  these  candles  shines  upon  our  own  way  only  when  reflected  from 
the  lives  of  others.  Moreover,  they  are  not  all  of  the  same  kind  nor  do  they  shine 
with  the  same  brilliancy.  In  fact,  there  are  as  many  different  varieties  of  candles 
as  there  are  people  in  the  world.  A  very  prominent  type  is  called  Genius.  What  a 
clear,  shining  light  this  candle  gives  when  it  is  kept  trimmed  and  burning  bright¬ 
ly  !  So  piercing  are  its  rays  that  they  extend  far  down  the  ages  and  still  continue 
to  burn  in  an  everlasting  flame  long  after  the  candle-bearer  has  reached  his  goal. 
But  all  men  have  not  been  gifted  with  genius — no,  to  some  wealth  has  been  given. 
'The  fire  from  this  candle  is  so  surpassingly  beautiful  that  its  possessors  have  too 
often  become  fascinated  by  it,  and  forgetting  that  its  glories  could  only  be  re¬ 
flected,  they  have  sought  to  shed  its  radiance  directly  on  their  own  paths,  and  the 
light  died  out  and  left  them  in  hideous  darkness.  Upon  some,  beauty  has  been 
bestowed.  Enchanted  by  its  magic  beams,  they  have  become  rapt  in  the  wonder  of 
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it,  unmindful  of  the  weary  traveller  by  their  side  who  is  cutting  his  feet  on  the  cruel 
jagged  rocks  in  the  road  because  the  light  of  his  neighbor’s  candle  has  been  denied 
him. 

Tljien  there  is  the  candle  of  love  which  sheds  such  a  powerful  glow  of  warmth 
and  heat  around  it.  How  many  wounds  it  has  healed,  how  many  burdens  light¬ 
ened,  how  many  fears  dismissed !  A  sweet  temper,  a  kind  heart,  or  a  strong  arm 
are  candles  whose  usefulness  cannot  be  over-estimated.  They  have  done  so  much 
to  dispel  earth’s  gloom.  Perhaps,  even  more  than  the  greater  candles  for  they 
have  been  kept  burning  more  faithfully.  But  what  of  the  candles  which  burn 
dimly  and  then  go  out,  or  are  never  lighted  at  all?  Why,  their  influence  tends  to 
make  the  gloom  thicker  and  blacker.  And  the  road  over  which  all  must  go  is  so 
very,  very  hard  at  best  that  it  behooves  each  one  of  us  not  to  make  it  any  harder. 
We  cannot  know  the  bitter  pain  locked  in  the  heart  of  him  who  travels  with  us,  only 
the  Judgment  Day  will  reveal  that,  but  we  can  make  the  way  a  little  easier  by 
lighting  him  over  a  rough  place-  So  let  us  carefully  tend  these  candles  which 
have  been  placed  in  our  keeping  till  by  and  by  these  little  patches  of  light  will 
coalesce  and  send  their  cheering  rays  of  comfort  into  every  heart  that  mourns. 


School  TRotes, 

Visit  of  M.  H.  S.  Congress  To  State  House* 

On  Thursday,  the  18th  of  April,  the  House  of  Representatives  of  the 
Milford  High  School  accompanied  by  Dr.  Derry  went  to  the  State  House  as 
guests  of  Senator  Burke  and  Representatives  Carbary  and  Lilley. 

On  arriving  in  Boston,  the  party,  which  numbered  forty,  went  directly  to 
Beacon  Hill,  where  we  were  shown  through  the  gallery  of  the  “Hall  of  Flags.” 
On  the  wall  of  this  hall  are  depicted  many  of  the  early  scenes  of  American  History. 
Looking  down  from  the  gallery,  one  is  deeply  impressed  by  the  fourteen  great  mar¬ 
ble  pillars,  thirty  feet  in  height,  each  carved  from  a  single  block  of  stone. 

The  party  then  moved  on  through  the  lobby  of  the  House  where  many  of 
the  noted  lobbyists  were  pointed  out  to  us. 

We  next  visited  the  Law  Library  which  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
country — there  being  no  question,  upon  which  there  has  been  a  decision,  which 
cannot  be  answered  here.  In  this  library  also  are  displayed  one  of  the  oldest 
law  books  in  existence,  written  in  Anglo-Saxon,  and  the  gold  medal  set  with 
diamonds  and  amethysts,  worth  thousands  of  dollars,  which  was  given  to  Charles 
Sumner  by  the  Haytian  Government.  Coming  out  of  the  library,  we  all  saw  the 
standard  fifty-foot  rule  for  Massachusetts. 

Senator  Burke  then  conducted  the  group  into  the  floor  of  the  House  of 
Representatives,  which,  of  course,  was  not  in  session ;  and  we  were  shown  the 
speaker’s  chair,  desk  and  gavel  which  were  all  used  by  our  own  speaker,  Mr.  New¬ 
comb,  for  a  few  minutes. 
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After  this  the  party  proceeded  to  the  offices  of  the  secretary  of  state.  We  here 
saw  displayed  the  “Great  Seal  of  Massachusetts.” 

It  was  interesting  to  note  how  deeply  impressed  one  feels  by  the  manner  in 
which  Massachusetts  honors  those  who  have  achieved  great  things,  by  the  por¬ 
traits,  inscriptions,  bas-reliefs  and  statues  bearing  their  names. 

Then  the  Senator  brought  the  party  into  one  of  the  committee  rooms  and 
explained  to  us  how  the  business  was  conducted  by  these  committees,  and  about  a 
special  reference  department  through  which  these  committees  may  look  up  what 
has  been  previously  done  on  the  bill. 

Descending  the  magnificent  center  stairway,  we  came  again  into  the  “Hall  of 
Flags,”  this  time  on  the  floor  of  the  hall.  In  this  “Hall  of  Flags”  are  displayed 
in  niches  the  bullet-ridden  flags,  carried  by  Massachusetts  regiments  in  the  Civil 
and  Spanish- American  Wars;  each  niche  was  explained  to  us  in  turn  by  a  Civil  War 
Veteran.  This  old  gentleman  then  showed  us  into  the  “Governor’s  Council  Cham¬ 
ber,”  where  the  governor  and  his  eight  councillors  sit  and  discuss  matters  which 
come  under  their  power.  This  room  by  the  way  is  remarkable  in  its  form  being  ex¬ 
actly  a  twelve-foot  cube,  and  possesses  the  chandelier  which  was  placed  there  when 
the  State  House  was  built.  It  was  in  this  room  that  the  late  Edward  VII  was  re¬ 
ceived  on  his  visit  to  this  country  in  1860.  In  the  four  corners  of  the  room  are  re¬ 
plicae  of  the  flags  carried  in  the  War  of  the  Revolution. 

We  were  soon  conducted  into  the  presence  of  His  Excellency  Eugene  N.  Foss, 
Governor  of  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  who  wore  the  famous  Foss  smile 
when  we  were  introduced. 

The  party  then  moved  to  the  gallery  of  the  House  of  Representatives,  which 
was  now  in  session  and  we  heard  a  resolution  discussed  “For  a  proposed  recon¬ 
sideration  of  the  widening  of  Avery  street,  Boston.”  We  saw  here  nearly  every 
rule  of  parliamentary  law  fully  illustrated.  After  listening  to  the  debate  for  more 
than  one  hour,  we  adjourned  to  dinner.  In  the  afternoon  the  party  visited  the  pub¬ 
lic  library,  educational  institutions  and  the  theatre,  and  all  returned  in  the  evening 
conscious  of  a  day  well  spent. 

Chester  F.  Brown,  ’12. 


The  Senior  Hop 

On  Wednesday  evening,  April  17,  1912,  the  Senior  ('lass  held  in  Assembly 
hall,  its  first  dancing  party,  which  was  largely  attended  and  proved  a  successful 
affair  in  every  way. 

From  8  until  12,  dancing  was  enjoyed,  with  the  exception  of  a  short  intermis¬ 
sion  at  10  o’clock,  when  refreshments  were  served  by  the  committee  in  charge, 
which  included  Messrs.  Joseph  DePasquale,  Joseph  Duggan,  John  Keane,  and  the 
Misses  Janet  Cooke  and  Marguerite  Curtin.  Marsh’s  orchestra  furnished  the 
music,  which  was  heartily  appreciated  by  all. 

The  patronesses  were:  Misses  Inez  Gay,  Edith  Nichols,  Adele  Waldmeyer, 
Helen  Gilmore,  Mary  Ford,  and  Marion  Ryan,  the  teachers  of  the  school. 

The  proceeds  are  to  be  used  to  help  defray  the  expenses  of  the  Athletic 
Association. 


M.  L.  C.,  12. 
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Glee  Club  Concert. 

On  the  evening  of  April  26,  a  most  enjoyable  concert  was  given  by  the  Glee 
club  of  the  school  for  the  benefit  of  the  Athletic  Association.  The  club  was  assist¬ 
ed  by  Mr.  Joseph  Hunter,  baritone,  Mrs.  Harry  D.  Whitney,  violinist,  Miss  Eliza¬ 
beth  McNamara,  soprano,  and  Miss  Annie  B-  Stowe,  accompanist.  Thanks  to  the 
patient  drilling  of  Miss  McNamara  and  the  kind  partonage  of  our  parents  and 
friends,  the  concert  was  a  success,  the  net  proceeds  amounting  to  $25.70. 

The  programme  was  as  follows: 


1. 

a.  Madeline 

b.  The  Rose  of  Allendale, 

Scotch  Air 

Glee  Club. 

Roeckel 

a.  Humoreskc 

b.  Berceuse 

Mrs.  Whitney. 

Dvorak 

Godard 

3. 

Sweet  May 

Girls'  Chorus. 

Barn  by 

4. 

Invictus 

Mr.  PIunter. 

Hnhn 

5. 

The  Pigtail 

Glee  Club. 

Bullard 

6. 

I  Hear  You  Calling  Me 

Miss  McNamara. 

M  ar shall 

7. 

Mazur 

Mrs.  Whitney 

Mly  nar ski 

8. 

'The  Pretty  Creature 

Mr.  Hunter. 

Wilson 

9. 

Dixie 

Glee  Club. 

Emmett 

10. 

The  High  School  Girl 

Orchestra. 

Sidney 

James  Foley,  ’08,  was  elected  coach  recently.  “Jim”  was  one  of  the  best  play¬ 
ers  that  this  town  ever  turned  out  and  we  are  sure  that  he  will  succeed  in  this,  his 
first  attempt  to  act  in  the  capacity  of  coach.  Best  wishes,  Jim,  and  may  you  suc¬ 
ceed  above  your  highest  anticipations! 
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The  result  of  Jim’s  hard  and  steady  work  was  the  way  that  our  nine  defeated 
the  strong  Leominster  team.  The  outcome  was  never  in  doubt.  Hilton  made  his 
first  appearance  in  the  role  of  pitcher,  a  huge  success,  pitching  gilt-edged  ball 
throughout,  striking  out  10  men  and  allowing  but  3  bits.  We  hope  that  “Ernie” 
will  keep  up  his  great  work.  “Ernie”  received  matchless  support,  the  work  of  Dion, 
Lynch  and  Grayson  being  features. 

The  score : 

MILFORD. 


Smith  If 
Dion  3b 
Newcomb  ss 
Lynch  lb 
Sweet  2b 
E.  Grayson  cf 
G.  Grayson  c 
Conway  rf 
Hilton  p 


ab 

4 

4 

2 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 


r 

1 

1 

0 

0 

2 

1 

2 

2 

1 


lb 

2 

2 

0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

1 

0 


po 

0 
1 
0 
1 1 
2 
1 

9 

1 

2 


a 

0 

3 

1 

1 

3 

0 

1 

0 

5 


e 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 


Totals 


34  10 


8  27 


14 


0 


LEOMINSTER. 


G.  Merrick  3b 
Souther  ss 
E.  Merrick  2b 
Richardson  rf 
Hearst  If 
Garland  c 
Rourke  lb 
Cleary  cf 
Harris  p 
Young  p 


ab 

3 

3 

4 

3 

4 
4 
3 
2 
2 
0 


r 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 


lb 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 


po 

0 

0 

0 

0 

4 

12 

6 

2 

0 

0 


a 

1 

3 

1 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 


e 

2 

0 

0 

0 

1- 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 


Totals 


28 


24 


8 


4 


Two  base  hits :  Dion,  Conway,  G.  Merrick ;  three  base  hits ;  Smith,  G.  Grayson. 
Stolen  bases;  Smith,  Sweet,  E.  Grayson,  G.  Grayson,  Hilton,  E.  Merrick.  Sacri¬ 
fice,  Newcomb.  Double  play,  Dion  to  Lynch.  Bases  on  balls;  by  Harris;  Smith, 
Newcomb;  by  Hilton;  Souther,  Richardson,  Rourke,  Cleary.  Hit  by  Hilton;  G. 
Merrick,  Young.  Struck  out  ;  by  Hilton,  10;  by  Harris,  5;  by  Young,  5.  Umpire, 
B.  Richardson.  Time:  lh.,  45m. 


In  its  second  game  Milford  high  was  beaten  by  the  sorry-looking  score  of 
8-1.  Franklin  high  was  the  offender.  Smith  and  Hilton  were  the  only  ones  to  con¬ 
nect  safely;  O’Connell  the  opposing  pitcher  twirling  excellently.  Hilton  was 
relieved  by  Robinson  in  the  seventh.  The  defeat  was  attributed  to  over -confidence. 

FRANKLIN  HIGH. 

bh  po  a  e 

0  4  0  0 

12  0  0 

2  18  0 


Barber  If,  lb 
Houseman  ss 
O’Connell  p 


H 
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W.  Fitzgerald  c  0 

Murray  2b  2 

Shat  tuck  3b  2 

Taylor  cf  0 

Coughlin  cf,  rf  0 

Pieri  cf,  If  1 

Kennelly  rf  0 

Corbett  1  b  0 

Totals  8 


MILFORD. 

bh 


Smith  If  1 

Dion  3b  0 

Newcomb  ss  0 

Lynch  lb  0 

Sweet  2b  0 

E.  Grayson  cf  0 

G.  Grayson  c  0 

Adams  rf  0 

Conway  rf  0 

Hilton  p  1 

Robinson  0 

Totals  2 


8 

4 


3 

0 

0 

2 

0 

3 

27 


po 

1 

3 

0 

8 

2 

1 

7 

0 

1 

1 

0 

24 


2 

2 

1 

n 

0 

0 

0 

0 

13 


a 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

1 

1 

6 


0 

2 

3 

1 

0 

1 

0 

1 

8 


e 

0 

2 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

4 


Runs  made  by  Houseman  2,  O’Connell  2,  Shattuck,  Murray,  Coughlin,  Bar¬ 
ber,  Hiltgn.  Two-base  hit,  Shattuck.  Sacrifice  hits,  W.  Fitzgerald,  G.  Gray¬ 
son.  Struck  out,  by  O’Connell  7,  by  Hilton  6,  by  Robinson  1.  Time,  1  h.  45  min. 
Umpire,  Sullivan. 


By  a  ninth  inning  rally  the  nine  defeated  Needham  5  to  4.  With  two  out 
and  Hilton  on  second,  E.  Grayson  just  put  it  far  enough  to  allow  Ernie  to  race 
home  with  the  winning  tally.  In  the  second,  Newcomb  on  account  of  a  sprained 
ankle  retired  in  favor  of  E.  Grayson. 


Both  teams  played  loose  ball,  but  both  the  slab  men  worked  creditably. 


The  score : — 

MILFORD. 

ab 

r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

Smith  If 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Dion  3b 

4 

1 

1 

1 

3 

1 

Newcomb  ss 

1 

0 

1 

1 

1 

0 

E.  Grayson  2b 

3 

0 

1 

1 

1 

0 

Lynch  lb 

4 

0 

1 

10 

0 

1 

G.  Grayson  c 

3 

0 

0 

12 

2 

0 

Lang  cf 

2 

2 

0 

1 

0 

1 

Sweet  2b,  ss 

4 

0 

1 

2 

1 

1 

Conway  rf 

4 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Hilton  p 

2 

1 

1 

0 

5 

1 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Totals 

29 

5 

7 

27 

15 

wd 
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NEEDHAM 

ab 

HIGH. 

r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

G.  Stanwood  p 

3 

2 

1 

0 

3 

2 

Dawson  2b 

4 

1 

2 

2 

1 

0 

Devine  ss 

3 

0 

0 

3 

1 

1 

Woodward  c 

4 

0 

1 

9 

3 

1 

X 

R.  Stanwood  lb 

4 

1 

1 

8 

0 

0 

Sullivan  If 

3 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Blade  cf 

4 

0 

1 

2 

0. 

1 

Palmer  3b 

4 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

Flint  rf 

3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Quinlan  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Totals 

32 

4 

6 

26 

9 

5 

Two  base  hits:  E.  Grayson,  Dawson.  Three  base  hits:  R.  Stanwood.  Sacri¬ 
fice  hits:  Smith  2.  Stolen  bases:  G.  Grayson,  Lang,  Conway,  G.  Stanwood,  Sulli¬ 
van.  Bases  on  balls:  by  Stanwood  6.  Struck  out:  by  Hilton  12;  by  G.  Stanwood 
10.  Wild  pitches:  G.  Stanwood,  Hilton.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  by  Hilton,  G.  Stan¬ 
wood,  Sullivan.  Passed  balls:  Woodward  2.  Umpire,  Richardson.  Time,  lh., 
45min.  J.  F.  Keane,  T2. 


FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

S.Ti/ANJR,  'll. 


We  have  not  received  many  exchanges  the  past  month  and  we  have  not  been 
able  to  find  why.  We  have  sent  out  copies  of  our  paper  to  all  our  exchanges,  indeed 
— to  many  who  are  strangers  to  us.  We  have  noticed  on  the  papers  this  phrase, 
“please  exchange,”  and  have  not  been  backward  in  carrying  out  that  request ;  but 
why  do  some  of  the  papers,  every  other  month,  insist  on  ignoring  our  entreaty  to 
“please  exchange?”  We  enjoy  reading  all  the  exchanges  and  hope  they  will  not 
hold  back  in  sending  their  papers.  One  more  word :  please  do  not,  in  your  next  ex¬ 
change  columns,  say  to  us,  “your  exchange  column  is  not  long  enough.” 


The  Argonaut.  Mansfield,  Mass. 

“Quite  a  Scare,”  was  indeed  quite  a  scare.  You  held  our  attention  up  to  the 
last  sentence  and  then — we  hurried  over  that  last  exclamation,  and  lost  no  part  of 
the  value  of  the  story.  We  wish  Sir  Roger  would  pay  us  such  an  interesting  visit. 
We  are  waiting  to  see  the  new  school  seal. 


1 6 


OAK  LILY,  AND  IVY. 


Somerset  Idea.  Kentucky. 

Just  a  glance  over  your  exchange  column.  “That  is  a  paper  we  are  always  in¬ 
terested  in  receiv — where  is  the  rest?  Was  the  editor  in  such  a  hurry  that  he  for¬ 
got  to  finish  this  short  criticism,  or  is  “receiv”  an  abbreviated  form  for  receiving? 
We  do  not  expect  “hits”  from  the  exchanges  but  we  do  like  to  have  you  express 
your  opinion  of  our  paper.  Your  exchange  column  is  only  an  apology  for  one. 

We  acknowledge  copies  of:  “The  Cue,”  Albany;  “The  Megaphone,”  Dean 
Academy,  Franklin . 


-* 


>► 


Doctor  Derry,  “What  is  Shakespeare’s  falling  sickness?”  (Epilepsy.) 

C.  K-nn-dy,  “Dropsy.” 

Doctor  Derry,  English  A. 

“When  are  the  Ides  of  March.” 

Cr-ck-tt;  “Feb.  13.” 

Doctor  Derry,  English  A,  “Miss  C-  -  ke,  you  have  a  memory  like  a  sieve.”  Is 
that  right  William? 

Miss  M-l-ney,  B.  French,  translating,  “I  will  find  means  of  making  an  end  of 
them,  hot  ball  or  cold  fire.” 

D  -  -  n,  B.  French,  translating,  “Under  the  folds  of  her  dress  escaped  away 
a  foot.” 


Miss  Waldmeyer,  “Lets  hope  it  came  back.” 

Sac - men  -  e,  B  French,  “The  dog  walked  on  his  side,  away  from  him.” 

Wilder,  B.  German,  translating,  “Besides  Mister  Hautmartin  was  a  children 
of  50  years.” 

Miss  Ke  -  ny  says  that  when  she  hates  anyone  she  wants  to  pull  his  hair. 

Doctor  Derry,  “Gr  -  chi  -  -  ia,  what  does  C.  Q.  D.  mean?” 

Gr  -  chi  -  -  ia,  “Cash  on  delivery.” 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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Our  own  theatre,  performances  going  on  all  the  time. 

NO.  1. 

“Trying  the  Patience  of  Job.” 

Dramatis  personae,  etc.,  B  -  o  -  n ; 

Miss  Waldmeyer,  a  teacher  of  German;  pupils;  time,  any  time  between  8  and 

8.45  a.  m. 

Miss  Waldmeyer,  “B  -  o  -  n,  translate.” 

B  -  o  -  n,  (moving  around  in  his  seat  and  finally  getting  up.)  “Er  -  Er  yes, 
his  nose  which  a  body  guard  to  the  judge  always  goes  er-er.”  Miss  Waldmeyer, 
“B  -  o  -  n,  heavens,  what  English  !  What  is  the  case  of  “dem  Kruge?” 

B  -  o  -  n,  “Imperfect  tense.” 

Miss  Waldmeyer,  “I  didn’t  say  the  tense  of  the  verb,  guess  again.” 

B  -  o  -  n,  “Dative.” 

M  iss  Waldmeyer;  “Right.  Now  W  -  1  -  er,  keep  your  lips  closed,  let  him 
speak  for  himself.  Translate  again.” 

B  -  o  -  n,  “I  can’t  do  that.” 

M  iss  Waldmeyer,  “Come  around  at  one  o’clock  and  we’ll  see  if  you  can’t.” 

Curtain. 

Miss  N  -  w  -  -  mb,  “Miss  Nichols,  shall  we  write  those  English  sentences  on 
paper?” 

A  -  -  ms,  translating,  “A  silver  thread  in  his  hair.” 

Pupil  next,  whispering  assistance,  “Make  it  negative — not.” 

A  -  -  ms,  “A  silver  knot  (not)  in  his  hair. 


’91. 

Judge  John  C.  Lynch  was  in  New  York  a  few  weeks  ago  on  business. 

’96. 

Miss  Helena  F.  Swift  recently  spent  an  enjoyable  week  in  Washington  while 
visiting  friends. 

’02. 

In  the  evening  of  April  12,  Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara  held  her  third  annual 
concert  in  K.  of  C.  hall.  Her  audience  was  much  pleased  with  her  programme  and 
pronounced  the  affair  a  great  success. 


iS 
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’07. 

Atty.  A.  E.  Livingstone  of  West  Gardner  recently  visited  in  town. 

’08. 

James  W.  Foley  has  been  chosen  baseball  coach  of  the  Milford  high  school 
nine  and  also  of  St.  Mary’s  team. 

H'arold  B.  Jackman,  on  account  of  ill-health,  has  been  obliged  to  discontinue 
his  studies  at  B.  U. 

A  number  of  friends  from  Milford  attended  the  funeral  services  for  Miss 
Lillian  Schooner  which  were  held  in  Dedham.  Miss  Schooner’s  death  occurred  very 
suddenly  in  Roxbury  and  is  deeply  regretted  by  her  many  acquaintances. 

’10. 

The  young  people  of  Milford  heard  with  great  pleasure  of  the  success  of 
Arthur  Durgin  in  making  the  Varsity  nine  of  Brown. 

Miss  Marion  Tucker  recently  spent  the  week-end  in  Providence. 

’ll. 

Miss  Patrice  Dillon  and  Miss  Hilda  Williams  were  unable  to  resume  their 
work  at  Simmons  college  directly  after  the  spring  recess. 

Miss  Myrtle  Whittemore  has  recently  been  engaged  as  organist  at  the  Con¬ 
gregational  church  of  Upton. 


Alfred  B*  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

3000 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH'S  HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Ktippenlieimer  ClotHes 

- at - 

RING  &  WELCH'S. 

(Bvocenes  at  TH.  S.  Warftelb  &  Co.'s. 
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Smoke  jfive  Bros.  Ctoar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 

LEAVE  ORDERS  AT  ipAt*  j 

8  Exchange  St..  ^ 

loo!)  of  ail  ffilnte.  K,NDUNGA 

Matter  X.  Couoas,  Ifnsurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F*.  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones  )  MAra9|U3  79  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building  Has  Recently  Be 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 

fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 

For  detailed  information  regarc 
either  school  or  for 

FREDERIC  1ST. 
Secretary ,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Sc 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

en  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 

ling  admission  requirements  to 
a  catalogue,  apply  to 

BRIGGS,  NT.  11., 

bools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr*  Herbert  N.  Shaiv , 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Buildingf,  2 \\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  CaiMla,  |pb.  0.,  Cown  tbouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Bvcbitect. 

IRooms  7  Wi  and  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Li  1  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

IHlcib  School.  IHcw  ^Hospital. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  CO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  a.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

1GS  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Clear  {manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Clean:ng  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Kestaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 
PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 


_ 

V/  V«/  iTX  J _ / 

'X.y;  Y  tv-,.  \  ' 

M  <  v  16  Centn 


^ Straw  c 

SHl 


16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block* 
Yard,  Hayward  Street, 


i  <iru,  i 

,  a.  •>;  ii  * 


■  B 


— 


Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard,  f 


Bv*>  ({ 


'W#  i 


House, 


MILfORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 


■  '  ’  •  .  .  ‘ 

*  Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Li 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for 


Livery  arid 
all  occa¬ 


sions. 


emH 

. . 1  ■  ■■ 


■ 


7Yj£» 


BUY  YOUR 

w 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 


. fm  .  mm 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  HY  KOCH, 

v,,  , 

266  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg 


zoo  mam  oireei.  j.etepnuue  .ej-xa 

_  .  _  j 


mealon?0  ;<1Home 

,  PINE  STREET.  :  JflSm 
y,.;- '■•;■■ 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand.  YY 

‘  ‘  *  ...  » <r  i.v  v.  -k;»  . i.1/  -:>a  . s»  A & »  i.  nA.  >>■ 


gf-y-'/T 


Pp 


1  1VUI  « 

I.Ji.,, . J 

«p  t  '  iV \«v>v.  ?•  , .V  ,4c  •./ .  '?  (  -■/»  ^  -,V  ■ 

>  •.  ;  'c  •  -f&iA  ■  '<  fe  *•%*!% 

JAMES  LALLY, 

'  •  Exchange  Street, v-%  ,  (■  ;YY  Y:Y 

, - 


Milford. 


j  MORSES  | 

■  v - - rr" 


(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  j!-4  OF'  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  '  " 


■ . 


MILFORD,  MASS- 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milfofd;  Mass.,  V 

Eespectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 

V  ;  ;  T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier.,.  t 

•  :  .■•■ '  '  -  - .  .  . '  ■  ;  ■  • 

LEWIS  HAYDEN,  ll; 

Estate,  Insurance, 

v  •  -  .-r 

and  Pension  $£3 

Washington  Block,  Milfojrei; 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cot  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery  .  >  ' 

AT  fe-  4 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176:1.-2  Main  Street,-.  -  V  ^  -  Milford. 


USE 


!< 


SURE  CORN  KILLER 

,  PREPARED:  BYV 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


—  1  .‘i1 "-I'.  »f  1 


PLEASING  RESULTS 

'  in  ;<cvy. 


-  • 

f-  -■  >'  -!  •#*>- 


AT  THE^.,%^ 

Willis  Studio. 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 

A*rr}y,  K ^ *■  1 :  '*£ \  isSaV^t’  ' C.  ■  *  \ 

-T - - -  ^ - 4 - 1 - : - - - 


96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 


.  --.  . 


of  ^bomas  3f.  dflannigaiL 


V  — -• - — r 
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CH*r  Other  carbonated  beverages  are: 


Jockey  Club  Birch 
“  “  Lemon  Sweet 

||ff  ":Lemc^|Spti^ 

Strawberry 


K  ■ .: :.  m:-pr> .  W-S&y 

. ,  tf  <y  .$ .  v*. ,■  -.mLl  *$&  cd 

{«  «"'  »'  ^-V  '  \  £  ?>-*  "  *  <y.i  r 1  <^'5  •  "  Vfci/7^'  • 

PPSPPv^f-  A 

Jockey  Club  ^ 


XX  „  ”  .. 

••  Ginger  Ale 

“  Orange 

•  >,-.  t  \+ms«  ■- 


44 


xn*-  Jfi'-iflm 

«iai® 


vS>x<iS-  iw?W  \ i'  X'/  ,. 

—  — 


w. 


46  MAIN  STREET, 


■ 

MILFORD,  -.-- 


. _ • _ r _ ■ 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 

: 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

||  DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 


jJr.O.  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Alain  Street, 


Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN'S 

;  fob 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 
194  Main  Street,  Milford* 


i Compliments  of 


M.  J.  Carbary,  '91. 


♦  ♦ 


W  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

|f::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
. annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

|  {V  v  83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware r  Parlor  Stoves, 

^Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


Milford, 


Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

i  -.rvv  ; 

.;vi  v  \rVv*  f&y 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street#  : 


V  1- . 


Milford. 
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42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 
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DR.  N.  MIETT 


- -'v >  V8 


Rooms  1  and  3  Washington 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extractiu 


mMlfort)  Savinas 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  s 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank.hoijrs,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.m.,  except  Satu: 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  j>.  m. 

Z.  C.  -FIE 
J.  E.  WA 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  Oci 

*vv¥!V.  ' ' f .  .  -  - '  i 


E)r.  Hlfreb  Cutler 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian, 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 

% 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J.Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

M.  D.  HOMHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Coal  &  "Wood 

Lawn  Grading 

Lime  and  Cement 

PROP. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 

3.  JF-  Care\>,  Groceries  an b  {provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  m!lfNoDrdT 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Mtiford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent , 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

v.  MAT1CKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving-  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 


Compliments  of 

George  W  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Brcbitect. 

BrcIMtect  dFor  IRew  IbtQb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Milfoid  FAectric  Lt.  &  Power  Co. 
Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


oniss  Wlalpole, 


CORNS  REMOVED,  SHAMPOOING, 
ETC.,  COLLINS  BLOCK. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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The  Continued  Success  of  t lie  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

Blumnl  Bssoclatlon. 

President,  Charles  B.  Godfrey,  ’62.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 


3facult£. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History,  Civics , 
Elocution. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  T.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting ,  Bookkeeping ,  Commercial  Law. 
Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Science  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  English ,  History ,  Science ,  Mathe?natics. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 


Dr.  J.  M.  French. 


School  physicians. 


Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher, 


Btbletlc  Bssoclatlon. 


President,  Principal  Geo.  Hermann  Derry. 

Secretary,  Margaret  Williams,  ’12. 
Executive  Committee,  Ralph  Newcomb,  ’12, 

Linus  Jones,  ’12,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 


Manager,  Lester  Carey. 
Manager,  James  Quirk. 


JBaseball  tTeam. 
football  tlcam. 


Senior  Class. 

President,  Fred  Goucher. 

Vice  President,  Lester  Carey. 


Captain,  Ralph  Newcomb. 

Captain,  William  McCue. 

Secretary,  James  Quirk. 
Treasurer,  Helen  Kiley. 


©rcbestra. 

Leader,  John  Keane,  Violin. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Joseph  Kane,  Frank  Thomas. 
Flutes,  Paul  Bragg,  Ralph  Luce.  Cornet,  Luigi  De  Cicco. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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Never  Again. 


Allison  had  a  line  reason  for  feeling  repentant  as  he  retired  that  night,  for 
every  one  knows  that  Welsh  rarebits,  and  mince  pies  are  fearful  dream-producers 
even  when  taken  separately ;  but  together, — it  was  too  terrible  for  imagination. 
He  was,  it  is  true,  known  among  his  friends  as  a  connoisseur  of  indigestibles,  yet  he 
went  to  bed  with  some  misgivings. 

For  a  short  time,  all  was  perfectly  natural,  except  for  a  heavy  feeling  in  his 
stomach.  This  however,  did  not  last  long,  for  a  very  thin  man,  carrying  a  very  fat 
medicine  case  walked  into  the  room,  and  seated  himself  by  the  bed.  “Good  after¬ 
noon,”  he  said ;  “I  have  come  to  take  your  pulse.  Hand  it  over,  please.”  Allison 
was  a  trifle  astonished,  though  it  was  very  evident  that  he  was  to  be  treated  for  in¬ 
digestion.  Nevertheless,  he  extended  his  hand  to  the  man,  taking  for  granted  that 
he  was  a  physician.  The  stranger  adjusted  a  small  instrument  to  the  outstretched 
wrist,  and  remarked  “I  am  Dr.  Buisson,  but  I  seem  unable  to  separate  you  from 
your  pulse;  and  therefore  cannot  take  it.”  At  the  mention  of  the  name,  Allison  sat 
upright,  and  stared  at  the  visitor.  “Are  you  the  one  who  wrote  about  ‘Sleep :  Its 
Physiognomy,  Geometry,  and  Trigonometry,’  or  did  you  discover  that  cross-eyed 
persons  cannot  see  straight?  Well,  whoever  you  are,  get  out.  You’ve  caused  me 
enough  trouble  already.  I  know  you  of  old.”  The  doctor  smiled  blandly.  “The 
Welsh  rarebit  is  a  large  and  active  member  of  the  species,  ‘id  hom- 
inem  terrebat,’  first  cousin  to  the  Belgian  hare.  Hence  it  should  not 
be  graced  with  mince  pie.  I  am  sure  you  understand.  However,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  decapitate  you  in  order  to  examine  your  cerebrum.”  With  these  cheer¬ 
ing  words,  he  extracted  a  large  graceful  knife  from  his  case,  and  gave  a  short 
whistle.  An  enormous,  and  vividly  green  bugbear  appeared  at  the  door,  introducing 
himself  as  Dr.  Mosso,  who  invented  a  method  of  removing  superfluous  coin  from 
opulent,  gouty  patients.  Shivering  with  fright,  Allison  exclaimed,  “Wait  a 
moment,  gentlemen;  I  understood  that  this  condition  was  due  to  the  digestive  or¬ 
gans  alone.”  “Very  difficult  case,”  muttered  Mosso.  “Knows  too  much.  Better 
operate  for  appendicitis.”  “Not  on  your  life,”  screamed  the  patient.  “My  ap¬ 
pendix  has  been  removed  three  times.”  Buisson  opened  a  compartment  in  his 
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medicine  case,  allowing  a  column  of  ghosts  to  escape.  The  first  passed  before  him, 
and  wailed,  “You  operated  on  me  for  fractured  skull.”  Thus  it  was  with  each 
one,  till  they  came  to  the  fifth.  “Mine  was  a  broken  collar  bone,”  he  moaned.  “A 
fractured  clavicle  it  shall  be,”  the  doctors  cried  in  unison,  as  they  made  for  Allison 
with  the  knife.  The  wretched  man  closed  his  eye  for  one  brief  second,  and  then  woke 
up,  not  in  heaven,  but  in  bed.  The  full  moon  peeped  in  the  window,  and  grinned,  as 
a  shaking  figure  with  hand  upraised,  declared  slowly,  and  solemnly,  “Never  again.” 

F.  W.  H.,  T5. 


Unknown  Heroes. 


The  world  was  inexpressibly  shocked  by  the  news  flashed  across  the  seas  of 
the  terrible  calamity  befalling  the  giant  “Titanic,”  which  had  sailed  proudly,  so 
few  days  before,  on  her  first  trip  as  “queen  of  the  sea.”  No  boat  in  the  world 
had  ever  been  so  beautiful,  none  so  luxurious  as  this  wonderful  “Titanic,”  and 
none  listed  more  famous  men  on  one  trip,  men  who  in  life  called  out  the  admira¬ 
tion  of  the  world,  and  in  death  are  acclaimed  heroes.  Those  men,  that  starry 
night  met  death  as  only  heroes  can — unflinchingly,  and  we  accord  them  the  highest 
praise  and  honor,  ranking  them  with  the  long  list  of  the  men  in  this  world  who  have 
taught  us  how  to  die.  All  praise  to  them !  All  praise  to  these  brave  men  is 
certainly  due,  for  their  most  sturdy  courage  and  unselfish  spirit  never  should  be 
forgotten,  and  proudly,  in  the  years  to  come,  we  shall  tell  to  posterity  of  that 
night’s  disaster  and  we  shall  paint  glowingly  the  picture  of  the  heroism  of  these 
men. 

But  we  must  tell  of  nobler  heroes — men  who  died  unknown,  unheard  and 
easily  forgotten — the  men  in  the  hold !  The  men  who  first  noticed  the  great 
leak  which  they  instantly  realized  meant  death  !  They  were  the  men,  who,  naked 
to  the  waist,  stuck  to  their  posts,  in  front  of  the  sweltering  hot  furnaces,  with  im¬ 
mense  iron  bars  in  their  calloused  hands ! 

Who  thinks  of  them?  No  one,  except  the  families  from  which  they  are 
missed.  The  public  strives  to  praise  the  heroes  of  the  occasion  but  does  not  think 
of  the  men  who  knew  from  the  very  instant  the  “Sea  Palace”  came  in  contact 
with  the  death-bearing  “Arctic  Giant,”  that  Death  had  its  bony  fingers  on  the 
massive  “Pride  of  the  wSea.”  Still  they  manned  the  pumps  in  endeavors  to  save 
the  lives  of  the  many  passengers  who  w7ere,  at  the  time,  seven  or  eight  stories  above 
them.  They  are  the  heroes,  who,  unmurmuringly,  worked  for  the  lives  entrusted 
to  their  care,  down  in  the  hold  and  furnace  rooms,  even  then  below7  the  water. 

How  did  the  mishap  affect  them?  No  one  knows,  for  no  one  saw  ihem  down 
there  in  the  toils.  They  received  orders  from  above  and  followed  them  faithfully ; 
and  when  the  magnificent  ocean-liner  sank  into  two  miles  of  w7ater,  they  went 
to  death  as  calmly  and  heroically  as  those  others  whose  names  we  know7.  Those 
on  deck  sank  at  least  with  a  murmured  prayer  on  their  trembling  lips  and  a  last 
fond  look  at  the  beautiful  starlit  canopy  above  their  heads, — but  the  heroes  in  the 
hold  of  the  liner  sank  without  a  prayer,  maybe,  for  they  wrere  busily  at  work  to 
save  the  lives ;  nevermore  saw  they  the  beautiful  sky,  w7hich  they  hardly  noticed 
in  life  but,  perhaps,  longed  for  now. 

They  sank,  with  swishing  water  slowly  rising  at  their  w7aists,  with  the  sizzle 
of  the  wrater  gaining  entrance  to  the  furnace,  and  with  loving  thoughts  erased 
from  their  aching  brains.  As  you  think  of  the  glorious  death  of  those  men,  think 
what  their  lives  w7ere !  Born  for  toil,  the  lowest,  meanest,  most  beastly  toil,  bred 
to  nothing  but  the  most  sordid  conditions  of  life,  knowing  none  of  the  beauties  of 
this  world  but  all  of  its  grim,  grinding  oppression,  what  taught  them  to  be  heroes? 
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Never  to  have  had  one  taste  of  what  life  really  is,  to  the  most  of  us,  always  “the  man 
below” — was  not  death  a  relief?  Yet  life,  even  that  life  they  knew,  was  very  dear, 
very  sweet,  but  they  never  once  sought  to  keep  it  at  the  sacrifice  of  those  entrusted 
to  their  care. 

What  lesson  in  heroism  to  us  all!  All  praise,  all  honor  to  those  greatest  of 
heroes,  unknown  who  proved  to  us  that  the  spectre  Death  is  no  longer  the  feared 
one,  but  that  Death,  the  concealer  of  all  sorrows,  the  healer  of  all  hurts,  is  the 
friend  of  all  men  and  not  the  foe.  Build  up  for  them  the  beautiful  monument  of 
memory.  Caruso,  ’14. 


At  the  extremity  of  a  short,  lonely  peninsula  on  the  English  coast,  the  waves 
dash  over  a  peculiar  half-submerged  rock.  Though  the  fact  that  certain  singular 
tracings  are  still  in  sharp  relief  shows  that  it  has  not  long  been  at  the  mercy  of  the 
waves,  yet  few  people  know  its  story. 

As  I  walked  along  that  beach,  a  few  summers  since,  one  of  my  friends  ex¬ 
claimed,  “Why !  Jack,  the  Chapel  Rock  has  fallen ;  when  we  were  last  here,  it  stood 
about  ten  feet  above  the  water.”  As  we  walked  along  the  shore  discussing  the 
matter,  we  chanced  upon  a  member  of  the  coast-guard,  and  knowing  him  to  be  a 
first-rate  hand  for  telling  stories,  we  asked  him  if  he  could  explain  the  present  po¬ 
sition  of  the  boulder.  He  told  us  the  following  story : 

“About  five  years  ago  this  October,  a  long,  swift  schooner  anchored  off  the 
point  one  evening.  It  was  nearly  dark,  but  I  noticed  that  she  was  painted  a  light 
gray,  making  it  difficult  to  detect  her  without  binoculars.  Now  gray  is  a  dangerous 
color  for  any  vessel  of  her  size  and  cut,  so  I  thought  she  would  bear  watching. 

“A  few  minutes  after  nine,  I  heard  a  small  boat  ground  on  the  sand,  and  I  in¬ 
stinctively  stepped  back  into  the  woods.  Not  a  moment  too  soon,  for  three  men 
sprang  out  on  the  beach  and  walked  up  to  the  Chapel  Rock.  After  peering  cautiously 
around,  one  of  them  exclaimed,  ‘Strike  a  light  and  see  what  Old  Mansfield  has  to 
say ;  but  be  careful,  for  the  coast-guard  is  not  asleep  yet.’ 

“That  last  word  interested  me,  for  I  realized  that  they  fully  intended  to  settle 
for  me,  should  I  interfere;  but  what  interested  me  more  was  the  fact  that  they 
were  examining  those  carvings  which  seemed  to  serve  them  as  a  bulletin  of  import¬ 
ant  news.  After  a  careful  perusal  of  the  inscriptions,  all  three  disappeared,  ap¬ 
parently  into  the  earth. 

“I  crept  over  to  the  boulder,  and  placed  my  ear  to  the  side.  A  low  indistinct 
murmur  reached  me  ;  but  not  satisfied,  I  moved  along  until  1  came  to  a  place  where 
every  word  could  be  heard  distinctly.  ‘  ’Tis  a  thundering  pity,’  growled  one  of 
them,  ‘that  we  must  creep  around  this  place  in  darkness,  scraping  our  shins  against 
these  blamed  boxes.  I’d  like  to  see  Mansfield  break  his  blessed  old  neck  on  them.' 

“Though  this  was  all  said  jokingly,  a  chill  crept  up  my  back,  as  I  reflected  the 
nature  that  must  accompany  such  a  fiendish  voice.  The  reference  to  the  necessity 
of  keeping  in  darkness,  puzzled  me,  it  must  be  confessed,  but  at  the  time  I  had  no 
time  to  think  about  it.  As  I  crept  around  the  rock,  I  gave  a  start  of  surprise,  for 
what  seemed  to  be  one  rock,  now  appeared  to  be  three,  grouped  together  in  such  a 
way  as  to  form  a  natural  cave.  The  men,  I  thought,  must  be  smugglers. 

“A  high  wind  had  now  come  up,  lashing  the  breakers  into  a  fury  unusual  even 
in  this  place  of  storms,  and  I  made  the  mental  observation  that  those  on  the  rock 
were  better  off  than  those  on  the  schooner.  I  was  aroused  from  these  thoughts  by  a 
dull  boom  from  the  vessel.  The  others  heard  it,  too,  for  they  rushed  about  cursing 
frantically.  I  had  given  up  as  hopeless  the  task  of  finding  their  entrance,  but  their 
mode  of  exit  was  soon  revealed. 
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“The  sand  a  few  feet  away  opened,  and  out  scrambled  the  trio.  ‘Cover  up  that 
hole ;  and  get  to  the  boat  before  we  are  caught !’  cried  a  tall  man  whom  1  took  to  be 
the  leader.  ‘Hurry  up  !’ 

“Springing  to  my  feet,  I  brought  my  gun  to  bear  on  them  and  bade  them  halt. 
A  pistol  flashed  and  I  dropped,  wounded  in  the  shoulder,  feigning  death. 

“  ‘We’re  caught,'  cried  one;  ‘Fire  the  place !’  As  he  spoke  the  third  man  lighted 
a  torch  and  thrust  it  into  the  opening  from  which  they  had  just  come.  ‘That  guard 
will  be  picked  up  in  pieces,’  he  snarled  as  they  rushed  for  the  boat.  The  explanation 
of  everything  flashed  upon  me.  The  place  was  filled  with  explosives.  Rushing  into 
the  woods  as  far  as  possible  and  shouting  to  my  companions  to  keep  away,  I  waited. 

“Suddenly  the  earth  trembled,  a  terrible  crash  rent  the  air,  the  sky  was  filled 
with  flame,  and  rock  came  raining  down  all  about  me.  When  the  last  echo  had  sub¬ 
sided,  I  hastened  down  to  the  shore.  There  a  hideous  sight  met  my  eyes.  Falling 
rock  had  caught  the  boat  and  completely  destroyed  it,  a  few  pieces  of  wood  floated 
about  on  the  waves  to  show  the  fate  of  the  three. 

“I  immediately  reported  the  conversation,  and  we  looked  up  Mansfield.  We 
found  him  to  be  the  head  of  a  notorious  gang  of  filibusters,  who  took  the  explosives 
to  South  American  rebels.  He  had  carried  the  explosives  by  land  to  the  rock  and 
stored  them  there  for  his  accomplices.”  Holmes,  T5. 


It  now  lies  within  every  senior’s  competence  to  carve  out  for  himself  a  highly 
honorable  and  distinguished  career.  The  past  four  years  of  effort  and  toil  have  not 
been  undertaken  without  an  aim.  The  pleasure  derived  from  the  knowledge  result¬ 
ing  from  work  honestly  and  faithfully  accomplished  is  not  the  only  benefit  sought 
for.  This  is  not  the  end  but  merely  the  means  to  the  end.  High  school  is  a  pre¬ 
paration  for  the  life  that  lies  beyond.  The  future  is  now  a  blank,  and  it  depends  on 
us  what  shall  be  written  thereon.  Throughout  the  course  here  our  teachers  have 
carefully  and  painstakingly  sought  to  instill  within  us  noble  thoughts  destined  to 
bring  forth  noble  deeds  in  the  time  that  is  to  come.  There  is  a  sphere  of  action  for 
each  one  of  us  which  we  alone  can  fill. 

Let  us  not  be  content  with  existing  conditions  while  we  know  that  the  power 
to  better  them  lies  within  ourselves.  All  around  us  men  are  making  life  more  beau- 
tiful  and  less  difficult  for  their  fellow-men.  Labor-saving  machines  are  every  day 
being  perfected.  Inspiring  books  are  being  written.  Thrilling  songs  are  being 
composed. 

From  the  marble  block,  the  angel  is  being  carved.  We  may  not  be  endowed 
with  inventive  genius;  but  remember  this:  The  machine  would  be  useless  without 
the  hand  to  guide  it.  The  book  could  never  reach  the  thousands  were  it  not  for  the 
printer.  The  song,  minus  the  singer,  had  lost  the  power  to  charm.  The  angel 
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would  be  forever  imprisoned  in  the  marble  clod,  were  it  not  for  him  who  fashioned 
the  chisel.  Dare  we  say,  therefore,  that  in  the  order  of  things,  the  career  of  the 
inventor,  philosopher,  poet  or  sculptor  is  more  honorable  or  more  distinguished 
than  that  of  the  machinist,  printer,  singer  or  mechanic?  Or  that  they  form  a  more  es¬ 
sential  part  of  the  state?  Labor  is  not  only  necessary  but  it  brings  lasting  joy 
and  contentment  to  those  who  devote  their  lives  to  it.  And  since  happiness  is  the 
talisman  for  which  all  the  world  is  seeking,  it  would  be  well  to  pursue  it  by  this 
avenue. 

Seniors,  let  us  “set  ourselves  earnestly  to  see  what  we  were  meant  to  do  and 
then  set  ourselves  earnestly  to  do  it,”  never  forgetting  that  God  is  over  all  and  re¬ 
quires  the  best  that  is  in  us. 

- '  « mm »  i - 

School  1Wotes. 


The  Senior  Hop. 

On  Friday  evening,  May  17,  the  class  of  1912  held  in  town  hall,  a  dancing 
party,  which  was  very  largely  attended,  and  proved  a  social  and  financial  success. 
Never  before  has  a  class  of  the  Milford  high  school  welcomed  so  large  and  en¬ 
thusiastic  a  gathering  at  the  annual  affair.  The  hall  was  decorated  with  the  national 
colors,  while  bunting  and  flags,  together  with  potted  plans  and  ferns,  made  the  stage 
appear  very  beautiful.  Beneath  the  east  gallery  was  arranged  a  series  of  cozy 
corners,  where  the  patronesses  greeted  the  guests  presented  to  them  by  members  of 
the  class  acting  as  ushers.  The  patronesses  were:  Misses  Inez  Gay,  Edith 
Nichols,  Adele  Waldmeyer,  Helen  Gilmore,  Mary  Ford,  Marion  Ryan,  Elizabeth 
McNamara,  and  Genevieve  Toohey. 

Following  the  reception,  dancing  began  and  was  enjoyed  until  1  o’clock  with 
the  exception  of  a  brief  intermission  at  1 1  during  which  refreshments  were  served 
in  Dewey  hall.  Collins’  orchestra  of  Marlboro  furnished  music  for  the  dancing 
and  its  work  was  greatly  appreciated  by  all.  Great  as  is  the  result  financially,  the 
class  knows  that  its  success  as  an  entertainer  will  long  be  remembered,  especially  by 
the  committee  who  did  so  much  in  behalf  of  the  class  and  to  whom  clue  praise  must 
be  given. 


House  of  Representatives. 

The  Congress  of  the  Milford  High  School  convened  for  its  regular  session 
on  April  30. 

Opening  the  conference  of  the  evening,  Dr.  Derry  outlined  the  ways  and  means 
of  extempore  discourse  He  insisted  on  wide  and  copious  reading  and  referred  to  in¬ 
cessant  practice  with  the  pen,  linked  with  an  intensive  culture  of  precise  diction  in 
daily  speech,  as  the  remote  and  only  adequate  preparation  for  effectiveness  in  the 
unguarded  arena  of  debate;  he  likewise  reviewed  and  drove  home  the  hints  and  sug¬ 
gestions  gleaned  by  the  members  during  their  recent  visit  to  the  State  House,  and 
from  their  study  and  observation  of  the  more  prominent  speakers  in  the  current 
campaign. 

The  bill  before  the  Congress  embodied  a  drastic  prohibition  of  a  third  Presi¬ 
dential  term,  consecutive  or  otherwise.  Speaker  Newcomb,  in  addressing  the 
House,  sketched  the  constitutional  status  of  the  question,  and  sharply  defined  the 
issues  of  the  debate.  Lester  Carey,  ’12,  who  led  the  government  forces,  advocated 
the  bill  as  an  unequivocal  statement  of  our  great  unwritten  law,  embracing  our  best, 
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constitutional  traditions  as  voiced  in  the  emphatic,  oft-repeated  declarations  of 
Washington,  Jackson,  Lincoln  and  other  fathers  of  the  republic. 

Chester  Brown,  ’12,  defended  the  third  term  on  the  right  of  the  people  to  rule, 
and  urged  that,  while  the  will  of  the  people  remains  our  sovereign  law,  it  is  but 
constructing  idle  and  useless  scarecrows  to  talk  of  despotism  and  military  dictator¬ 
ship.  That  such  bogeys,  however,  are  not  mere  bloodless  phantoms,  but  dire  his¬ 
torical  facts,  as  divers  people  in  the  past  have  learned  to  their  bitter  cost,  was  the 
plea  of  Nicholas  Santosuosso,  ’12.  He  cited  the  parallel  cases  of  Caesar, 
Napoleon,  the  plight  of  Mexico  for  half  a  century  under  President  Diaz’  iron  rule. 

Fred  Tully,  ’12,  contended  that  a  mere  technicality,  raised  for  the  sole  pur¬ 
pose  of  defeating  Col.  Roosevelt’s  candidature,  should  not  weigh  against  the  mo¬ 
mentous  advantages  accruing  to  the  nation  from  the  services  of  the  one  man  now  in 
public  life  who  can  successfully  curb  the  powers  of  pracdatory  wealth  and  carry 
to  a  triumphant  issue  the  demands  of  the  enlightened  and  indignant  conscience  of 
the  country  for  tariff,  trust  and  fiscal  reform. 

From  the  floor  of  the  House,  John  Keane  delivered  an  impassioned  panegyric 
of  Roosevelt’s  character  and  career;  Frank  Quinlan  scored  the  abuses  of  federal 
patronage  and  pointed  out  the  perilous  and  impregnable  powers  of  a  President 
with  such  a  close-knit,  nation-wide  machine  at  his  back.  By  his  pithy  sallies  and 
rapid-fire  retorts,  Alfred  Coppinger  added  much  to  the  liveliness  of  the  discussion. 
When  the  yeas  and  nays  were  taken,  the  bill  was  carried  by  a  majority  of  one. 

On  the  invitation  of  Speaker  Newcomb,  Superintendent  Caswell,  who  was 
the  guest  of  the  evening,  made  an  address  full  of  encouragement  and  helpful  sug¬ 
gestion-  He  congratulated  the  boys  on  the  dignity  and  impressiveness  of  their 
proceedings  and  expressed  himself  as  very  agreeably  surprised  at  their  readiness 
and  uncommon  resourcefulness  in  debate. 

Dr.  Derry  announced  at  the  regular  session  that  the  first  public  session  of 
the  House,  in  competition  for  the  gold  medal  donated  by  Atty.  John  E.  Swift,  ’96, 
will  be  in  Assembly  hall,  June  12.  A  bill  will  be  introduced  to  facilitate  the  recall 
of  judges  and  judicial  decisions,  according  to  the  policies  of  Col.  Roosevelt,  as 
adumbrated  in  his  Columbus  speech.  The  government  will  be  represented  by 
John  Keane,  Frank  Quinlan  and  Clifton  Webber  with  Lester  Carey  as  alternate. 
Edward  Duggan,  Francis  Welch  and  Chester  Brown  with  Albert  Sweet  as  al¬ 
ternate,  will  conduct  the  opposition. 


d'he  Voice.  We  welcome  a  new  paper,  “The  Voice,”  which  has  interested  us 
very  much.  Your  cover  is  very  pretty. 


ddie  Argonaut,  Mansfield,  Mass.  Your  exchange  column  for  April  is  quite 
long,  however  we  see  no  mention  of  our  paper  in  the  list. 
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High  .School  Review,  Toccoa,  Ga.  Another  new  paper  and  one  with  an  inter¬ 
esting  exchange  column. 

We  have  received  the  following  exchanges : 

Somerset  Idea,  Kentucky. 

The  Magnet,  Leominster,  Mass. 

The  Chronicle,  Hartford,  Conn. 

The  Tripod,  Roxbury  Latin  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

The  Orange  and  The  Black,  Marlborough,  Mass. 

The  High  School  Herald. 

The  Distaff,  Girls’  High  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

The  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass. 


On  May  1,  Westboro  was  beaten  very  handily  by  the  local  warriors  in  the  for¬ 
mer  town  7-0.  Hilton  of  Milford  pitched  great  ball,  allowing  only  1  hit.  It  was 
Milford’s  opening  league  game  and  we  ardently  hope  that  “our  boys”  may  treat  all 
their  opponents  in  the  same  way. 

The  score : 

MILFORD  HIGH  WESTBORO  HIGH 
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e 

ab 

r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

Smith  If . 

.  .  5 

2 

0 

1 

0 

0 

McDonald  ss.. 

.  . .  .  3 

0 

0 

0 

1 

2 

Dion  3b  . 

.  .  5 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

Howarth  rf .  .  .  . 

.  .  .  .  3 

0 

0 

3 

0 

0 

E.  Grayson  2b ... . 

.  .  5 

0 

2 

1 

2 

1 

Devin  2b  .  . .  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

3 

0 

2 

Lynch  lb . 

.  .  5 

1 

1 

13 

0 

2 

Boland  c  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

8 

3 

2 

Sweet  ss . 
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0 

0 

0 

1 

1 
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0 

0 

3 

0 

Lang  cf . 
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0 

0 

0 
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0 
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0 
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0 
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0 
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0 

0 

LDilton  p . 
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6 

2 
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0 

0 

2 

2 

1 

Totals  . 

.  .  41 

7 

6 

27 

12 

6 

Totals  . 

. 28 

0 

1 

27 

10 

7 

Two-base  hits,  Lynch,  Lang.  Stolen  bases,  Smith  2,  Lynch,  .Sweet,  Lang,  Con¬ 
way,  Hilton,  Devin,  Trank.  Sacrifice  hit,  Lowell.  Bases  on  balls,  by  Hilton,  Mc¬ 
Donald;  by  Whitney,  Smith  2.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  by  Hilton,  Howarth,  Hogan. 
Struck  out,  by  Hilton,  7  ;  by  Whitney,  7.  Umpire,  Reilly.  Time  of  game,  lh.,  56m. 

May  4  Natick  came  to  Milford  hopeful,  and  went  away  with  their  hopes  ful¬ 
filled,  winning  the  game  by  a  mighty  effort.  The  score  was  8-6. 

Hilton,  our  pitcher,  received  wretched  support.  He  allowed  only  seven  hits 
and  pitched  excellent  ball,  yet  the  team  which  was  supposed  to  support  him  allowed 
5  errors  to  be  chalked  up  against  them.  Milford  played  indifferent  ball,  disregard¬ 
ing  instructions,  and  showing  a  very  dangerous  case  of  “swelled-head.”  This  has 
characterized  most  of  their  games,  and  if  they  ever  expect  to  secure  the  pennant, 
they  will  have  to  reduce  the  swelling  very  quickly  and  thoroughly  and  do  more  team¬ 
work. 

Natick  had  a  weak  team  and  poor  slab  performers,  but,  for  the  reasons  men- 
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tioned  above,  Natick  was  presented  with  the  game,  Milford  acting  very  courteously 
in  doing  so. 

Conway,  Hilton  and  Smith  excelled  for  Milford  while  Casey  and  Brennan  did 
the  honors  for  Natick. 


Fully  100  rooters  accompanied  Natick. 


The  score : 
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8 

7 

9 

27 

11 

2 
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.  .34 

6 

9 

12 

27 

11 

5 

Two-base  hits,  Smith,  Hilton,  Conway,  Casey  2.  Stolen  bases,  off  Grayson, 
Sheehan,  Grady  2,  Casey  2,  Murray  3,  Brennan,  Murphy,  Welch,  Cassavant ;  off 
Murphy,  Dion.  Sacrifice  hits,  .Sweet,  Casey.  Innings  pitched,  Grady  5,  Cassavant 
4.  Hits,  off  Grady  6,  off  Cassavant  2.  Bases  on  balls,  by  Grady,  E.  Grayson,  Lynch, 
Lang,  G.  Grayson;  by  Cassavant,  Dion,  Lynch;  by  Hilton,  Sheehan,  Grady,  Bren¬ 
nan,  Cassavant.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  by  Hilton,  Murray  2  ;  by  Grady,  Smith,  Sweet. 
Struck  out,  by  Hilton,  Sheehan,  Grady  2,  Frye,  Brennan  2,  Murphy,  Welch;  by 
Grady,  Dion,  E.  Grayson  2,  Lang;  by  Cassavant,  Adams,  Lang,  Sweet.  Wild 
pitches  Hilton.  Umpires,  Drohan,  South  Framingham,  Lynch,  Marlboro.  At¬ 
tendance,  1000.  Time  of  game,  2h,  3  min. 

Milford  high  won  its  third  Midland  Interscholastic  league  baseball  game  Sat¬ 
urday  at  Hudson,  defeating  Hudson  high  to  the  tune  of  8-5  in  a  game  full  of 
errors.  Ernest  Hilton  displayed  his  usual  classy  all-round  form,  allowing  seven 
hits  and  forcing  a  dozen  disciples  of  the  Hudson  school  to  fan  the  breezes. 

Milford  secured  nine  hits  from  Best.  Crockett  caught  in  major  league  form, 
while  Dion,  Lynch  and  Hilton  did  the  batting  honors. 

In  the  absence  of  Jim  Foley,  Charles  F.  Gillon  had  charge  of  Milford  high. 

The  score : 

MILFORD  HIGH.  HUDSON  HIGH. 


ab 

r 

lb 

tb 

po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

lb 

tb 

po 

a 

e 

Smith  If  . .  . , 

. 5 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Groves  c  . 

.  .  .0 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

1 

Dion  3b  . 

. 5 

1 

2 

3 

0 

4 

0 

Brigham  c  . . . 

.  .  .2 

1 

2 

2 

2 

1 

0 

Newcomb  ss 

...  .5 

1 

1 

2 

0 

3 

1 

Merigan  lb  .  . 

..  ..5 

0 

1 

2 

13 

0 

1 

Lynch  lb  .  . . 

. 4 

1 

2 

3 

12 

0 

1 

Cochrane  3b  .  . 

.  .  .5 

0 

2 

2 

2 

0 

3 

Lang  cf  . 

. 5 

1 

1 

1 

2 

0 

1 

Best  p  . 

.  .  .5 

1 

0 

0 

0 

6 

0 

Sweet  2b  .  . . 

. 5 

1 

0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

Greeley  cf  .  . . 

.  .  .4 

1 

0 

0 

3 

0 

0 

Crockett  c  . 

. 5 

1 

1 

1 

12 

0 

1 

Richardson  ss 

.  .  .4 

1 

0 

0 

0 

7 

3 

Conway  rf  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Greene  If . 

.  .  .4 

1 

1 

1 

4 

1 

0 

Hilton  p  .  . . 

. 4 

2 

2 

4 

0 

4 

0 

Stratton  2b  .  . . 

.  .  .4 

0 

1 

1 

0 

1 

1 

— 

— • 

— 

— 

— ■ 

— 

— 

Schofield  rf  .  . 

.  .  .3 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Totals  .  . .  . 

.  .  .42 

8 

9 

14 

27 

12 

5 

Moore  rf  . 

. .  .1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals  . 

.  .37 

5 

7 

8 

27 

16 

9 

Two-base  hits,  Dion,  Newcomb,  Hilton  2,  Merigan,  Lynch.  Stolen  bases, 
Brigham,  Cochrane,  Stratton,  Dion,  Lynch.  Bases  on  balls,  by  Hilton,  Brigham  2. 
Hit  by  pitched  ball,  by  Best,  Lynch.  Struck  out,  by  Hilton,  Merigan,  Cochrane, 
Best  3,  Greeley  2  Richardson  2,  Stratton  2,  Moore;  by  Best,  Smith,  Newcomb, 
Lang,  Sweet.  Wild  pitch,  Hilton.  Umpire,  McDonald.  Attendance,  300.  Time 
of  game,  1  h.,  40  min. 
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The  old  and  friendly  (  ?)  rivals,  Milford  and  Marlboro,  played  a  league  game 
in  the  latter  place,  May  11,  and  it  was  a  very  nice  slugging  bee.  The  bee  was  all 
right  as  viewed  by  the  spectators  but  the  pitchers  thought  that  he  might  not  have 
been  so  industrious. 

All  except  Dion,  Smith  and  E.  Grayson  did  not  fail  to  touch  the  sphere  as 
the  score  shows  so  far  as  Milford  is  concerned.  Lang,  Lynch  and  G.  Grayson  per¬ 
formed  very  well  for  the  red  and  white. 

Allen  was  kindly  benched  in  the  second,  being  replaced  by  Cleary. 

Both  Milford  and  Marlboro  were  very  liberal  with  errors. 

The  score: 

MILFORD  HIGH.  MARLBORO  HIGH. 


ab 

r 

lb 

tb 

po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

lb 

tb 

po 

a 

e 

Smith  If  . 

.  .  .6 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Dacey  ss  . 

. .  .5 

1 

0 

0 

2 

1 

2 

Dion  3b  . 

. .  .2 

2 

0 

0 

1 

O 

O 

0 

Mason  cf  .  . .  . 

. .  .4 

0 

0 

0 

O 

O 

0 

0 

Newcomb  ss  . 

. .  .6 

2 

2 

2 

1 

5 

2 

Gilroy  2b  .... 

.  .  .4 

1 

1 

1 

0 

1 

0 

Lynch  lb  .  .  . . 

.  .  .5 

4 

4 

4 

12 

0 

0 

Allen  rf  . 

.  .  .5 

2 

2 

3 

0 

0 

1 

Lang  cf  . 

.  .  .6 

3 

3 

3 

1 

0 

0 

Richardson  lb 

.  .5 

2 

2 

2 

10 

0 

1 

Sweet  2b  .  . . . 

.  .  .5 

2 

2 

2 

3 

2 

2 

Dean  c  . 

.  .  .5 

3 

5 

5 

8 

1 

1 

G.  Grayson  c  . 

.  .  .6 

2 

3 

8 

7 

3 

1 

Cleary  rf  . . . . 

.  .  .4 

1 

0 

0 

0 

4 

2 

Conway  rf  .  . . 

.  .  .4 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Jefferson  3b  . 

.  .  .4 

0 

1 

1 

1 

2 

2 

E.  Grayson  rf 

.  ..1 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Eager  If  . 

.  .  .4 

0 

2 

3 

3 

0 

0 

Hilton  p  . 

.  .  .5 

2 

3 

3 

0 

3 

1 

Totals  . 

.  .46 

18 

18 

23 

27 

16 

6 

Totals  . 

r 

1 

.  .40 

1 

10 

13 

15 

27 

9 

7 

Two-base  hits,  G.  Grayson,  Allen,  Eager.  Three-base  hit,  G.  Grayson.  Stolen 
bases,  Sweet,  Conway,  Richardson,  Mason,  Lang,  Dion,  Allen,  Sweet.  Sacrifice 
hits,  Cleary,  Smith,  Lang.  Double  plays,  Dion  to  Lynch.  Innings  pitched,  by 
Allen,  1  2-3,  Cleary,  7  1-3.  Hits,  off  Allen  7,  off  Cleary,  11.  Bases  on  balls,  by 
Allen,  Dion,  Hilton;  by  Cleary,  Dion  3,  Lynch;  by  Hilton,  Mason,  Gilroy,  Cleary, 
Dacey.  Struck  out,  by  Cleary,  Newcomb,  Smith,  Dion,  E.  Grayson;  by  Hilton, 
Jefferson  2,  Dacey  2,  Richardson,  Mason  2,  Cleary.  Wild  Pitches,  Cleary,  Hilton 
2.  Umpire,  McDonald,  Natick.  Attendance,  500.  Time,  2  h.,  10  min. 

By  a  hoodoo  seventh,  South  Framingham  defeated  Milford  in  South  Fram¬ 
ingham,  score  being  4-1.  Nichols  pitched  masterly  ball,  and  although  he  was  hit 
harder  than  ever  this  year  by  the  locals,  yet  he  kept  the  hits  scattered  and  this, 
coupled  with  Newcomb’s  three  errors  in  the  seventh,  is  about  all  that  need  be  said. 

Until  the  fatal  seventh  it  was  a  battle  royal,  1-1. 

Hilton  pitched  well  but  was  accorded  wretched  support. 

Milford  high  students  were  greatly  in  evidence,  a  special  car  having  been 
chartered  to  bring  the  royal  rooters  to  the  railroad  town. 

The  score : 


FRAMINGHAM  HIGH. 

ab  r  lb  po 

a 

e 

MILFORD  HIGH. 

ab  r  lb 

po 

a 

e 

White  ss  . 

. 5 

0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

Smith  If  . 

...  .4 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Hetherton  2b  .  . 

. 4 

1 

2 

2 

2 

0 

Dion  3b  . 

. .  .  .3 

0 

0 

0 

3 

1 

Finan  3b  . 

. 4 

1 

2 

2 

3 

0 

Newcomb  ss  .  . .  . 

.  .  ..3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

3 

Nichols  p  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

E.  Grayson  2b  . . 

...  .1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Holbrook  c  .  .  .  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

11 

3 

0 

Lynch  lb  . 

...  .3 

0 

0 

8 

0 

0 

Gallagher  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

8 

0 

0 

Lang  cf  . 

...  .4 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

Mulcahy  . 

. 4 

0 

1 

0 

0 

1 

Sweet  ss,  2b  .  . .  . 

...  .4 

1 

0 

2 

3 

0 

Halloran  . 

. 3 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

G.  Grayson  c  . . . 

...  .3 

0 

1 

10 

1 

0 

McLaughlin  .  .  . 

. 4 

1 

2 

3 

0 

0 

Conway  rf  . 

...  .3 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

— ■ 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Hilton  p  . 

.  .  ..3 

0 

1 

0 

1 

2 

Totals  . 

. .  .  .36 

4 

7 

27 

10 

2 

Totals  . 

.  .  .31 

1 

4 

24 

9 

6 

Two-base  hits,  G.  Grayson,  Finan.  Stolen  bases,  Smith,  White,  Hetherton  2, 
Holbrook,  Gallagher  3,  Halloran,  McLaughlin.  Double  play,  Lang  to  E.  Gray¬ 
son.  Bases  on  balls,  by  Hilton,  Finan,  Halloran;  by  Nichols,  Dion,  Lynch. 
Struck  out,  by  Nichols,  Dion  2,  Newcomb  3,  Lynch  2,  Lang,  Sweet,  G.  Grayson, 
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Conway;  by  Hilton,  White  2,  Holbrook,  Gallagher  2,  Halloran  2.  Umpire,  Evans 
of  Marlboro.  Time  of  game,  1  h.,  30  min. 

On  May  27  Milford  beat  Natick  in  Natick  7-5.  The  wearers  of  the  red  and 
white  pelted  Murray’s  benders  for  12  hits,  securing  most  of  them  in  the  last  two 
innings  and  turning  what  looked  to  be  a  sure  defeat  into  a  glorious  win  over  the 
hitherto  undefeated  defenders  of  Natick  high.  Hilton  pitched  his  usual  brand  of 
ball  but  was  poorly  supported. 

G.  Grayson  started  things  in  the  eighth  when  he  caught  one  of  Murray’s 
puzzlers  squarely  and  hit  it  for  three  bases.  This  seemed  to  get  Murray’s  nerve, 
for  when  the  smoke  of  battle  had  cleared  away,  Milford  was  ahead  and  although 
Natick  made  a  desperate  rally  she  could  not  overcome  the  big  7  which  Milford 
possessed,  and  accordingly  Captain  Newcomb’s  bunch  retired  from  the  field  with 
the  well-earned  victory. 

The  score : 

MILFORD  HIGH.  NATICK  HIGH. 
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r 

1b 

po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

Smith  If  . 

. 3 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Sheehan  If  ... 

. 4 

1 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Dion  3b  . 

. 5 

2 

3 

0 

2 

1 

Grady  lb  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

10 

0 

0 

Conway  rf  .... 

. 3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Howard  3b  .  .  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

3 

2 

0 

Hilton  p  . 

. 5 

0 

1 

0 

3 

0 

Casey  2b  . 

. 2 

0 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Lynch  lb  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

9 

0 

0 

Murray  p  .... 

. 4 

1 

0 

0 

3 

0 

Lang  ss  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

0 

2 

1 

Rourke  rf  ... 

. 4 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Crockett  c  .... 

. 4 

0 

2 

12 

1 

0 

Brennan  ss  .  . , 

. 4 

1 

2 

0 

2 

0 

Newcomb  cf  .  .  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

2 

0 

1 

Murphy  c  .... 

. 4 

0 

0 

10 

0 

0 

Sweet  2b  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

3 

1 

2 

Welch  cf  . 

. 2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

G.  Grayson  rf  .  . 

. 2 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

— • 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Totals  . 

, . . .38 

7 

12 

27 

9 

5 

Totals  . 

...  .33 

5 

4, 

27 

10 

0 

Two-base  hits,  Newcomb,  Hilton.  Three-base  hits,  Dion,  G.  Grayson.  Stolen 
bases,  Crockett  2,  Smith  2,  Dion,  Lynch,  Lang,  Newcomb,  Sweet.  Double  play,  by 
Sweet,  unassisted.  Bases  on  balls,  Newcomb,  Welch,  Casey.  Struck  out,  by  Hilton, 
Sheehan  2,  Grady,  Casey  2,  Murphy  2,  Welch ;  by  Murray,  Smith  2,  Dion,  Con¬ 
way,  Sweet,  Crockett,  Newcomb.  Umpire,  Evans.  Time  of  game,  2  h.,  10  min. 

The  game  between  Westboro  and  Milford  Thursday  morning  would  meet 
with  great  success  if  it  was  staged  as  a  comedy.  The  score  was  19-1. 

Dion  pitched  a  very  creditable  game,  allowing  four  scattered  hits,  while  Mil¬ 
ford’s  “huskies”  made  15  with  a  total  of  29  bases  in  one  of  the  heaviest  slugging 
matches  ever  held  on  town  park. 

Westboro,  from  start  to  finish,  was  a  scream  individually  and  as  a  crowd. 

The  score : 

MILFORD  HIGH.  WESTBORO  HIGH. 
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r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

lb 

po 

a 

e 

Newcomb  .... 

. 2 

1 

-1 

JL 

1 

5 

0 

McDonald  cf  .  .  .  . 

.  .  .1 

0 

0 

1 

0 

2 

Dion  . 

. 5 

1 

1 

1 

3 

0 

Trank  If  . 

.  .  .2 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 

Hilton  . 

. 3 

2 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Boland  p,  3b  .  . .  . 

.  .  .3 

0 

1 

3 

3 

0 

Lynch  . . 

. 4 

2 

2 

10 

0 

0 

Whitney  3b,  p,  rf 

.  ..3 

0 

0 

0 

1 

2 

Lang  . 

. 3 

■2 

1 

(0 

4 

0 

Devine  ss  . 

.  .  .3 

0 

0 

1 

0 

3 

G.  Grayson  .  . . 

. 3 

4 

2 

6 

1 

0 

Hogan  cf  . 

.  .  .3 

0 

1 

1 

0 

1 

Crockett  . 

. 5 

2 

2 

0 

0 

0 

Haskell  c  . 

.  .  .1 

0 

1 

3 

4 

1 

Sweet  . 

. 5 

4 

3 

3 

1 

0 

Lowell  lb  . 

.  .  .3 

0 

0 

7 

1 

0 

Conway  . 

. 4 

1 

2 

0 

0 

0 

Crowell  rf,  p  .  .  .  . 

.  .  .3 

1 

1 

2 

1 

0 

Vitalini  . 

. 1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

- - 

- . 

- . 

_ 

— 

Totals  . 

. 35 

19 

15 

21 

14 

0 

Totals  . 

.  .22 

1 

4* 

!20 

10 

9 

Two-base  hits,  Lynch  2,  Sweet  2.  Three-base  hits,  Conway  2,  Lang,  G.  Gray¬ 
son  2.  Stolen  bases,  Hilton  3,  Lynch  2,  G.  Grayson  3,  Sweet  2,  Conway,  Lang, 
Lowell,  Haskell.  Sacrifice  hits,  Dion,  Newcomb,  McDonald.  Double  play,  bv 
Haskell  to  Lowell  to  Boland.  Innings  pitched,  by  Boland  2,  Whitney  3,  Crowell 
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1  2-3,  Dion  7.  Hits,  off  Boland  5,  off  Whitney  6,  off  Crowell  4,  off  Dion  4. 
Bases  on  balls,  by  Boland,  Hilton,  Lang,  Lynch,  G.  Grayson;  off  Whitney,  New¬ 
comb  2,  G.  Grayson;  off  Crowell,  Newcomb,  Lang;  off  Dion,  McDonald,  Trank, 
Haskell  2.  .Struck  out,  by  Dion,  McDonald,  Boland,  Devine,  Hogan,  Lowell, 
Crowell;  by  Boland,  Newcomb,  G.  Grayson;  by  Whitney,  Dion,  Crockett;  by 
Crowell,  Hilton.  Wild  pitch,  Whitney.  Passed  balls,  by  Haskell  4.  Umpire, 
McDonald.  Attendance,  800.  Time  of  game,  1  h.,  40  min. 

*  Two  out  when  game  was  called. 

In  the  best  Midland  league  contest  ever  seen  upon  the  local  diamond,  the 
hitherto  unbeaten  upholders  of  South  Framingham  went  down  to  defeat  when 
they  tackled  Milford  Saturday,  June  1. 

Nichols  went  wild  in  the  fourth  ;  the  locals  took  advantage  of  this,  and  when 
the  sky  was  clear  once  more,  two  singles,  a  triple,  a  long  sacrifice  fly,  and  a  homer 
scored  Milford’s  only  three  runs. 

In  the  eighth  the  visitors  started  a  rally  but  stopped  when  one  run  was  secured. 

Hilton  pitched  the  game  of  his  career,  being  cool  at  all  times. 

The  score : 

MILFORD  HIGH.  FRAMINGHAM  HIGH. 


Newcomb  .  . . 

ab 

. 4 

r 

'0 

lb 

0 

po 

1 

a 

0 

e 

0 

White  . 

ab 

. 4 

r 

0 

lb 

2 

po 

2 

a 

0 

e 

0 

Dion  . 

. 4 

0 

1 

2 

3 

0 

Hetherton  .... 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

2 

1 

Htilton  . 

. 4 

1 

2 

1 

2 

1 

Finan  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Lynch  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

12 

0 

2 

Nichols  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

Crockett  .... 

. 2 

0 

1 

2 

1 

0 

McLaughlin  .  . 

. 4 

0 

0 

2 

0 

1 

Grayson  . 

. 3 

1 

1 

6 

6 

0 

Holbrook  . 

. 4 

1 

1 

11 

3 

0 

Sweet  . 

. 3 

0 

1 

3 

1 

1 

Mulcahy  . 

. 3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

Lang  . 

. 2 

0 

0 

0 

4 

2 

Gallagher  .... 

. 2 

1 

0 

6 

0 

0 

Conway  . 

. 3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Halloran  . 

. 3 

0 

0 

3 

0 

0 

Totals  . 

. 29 

3 

7 

27 

16 

6 

Totals  . 

. 32 

2 

3 

24 

5 

4 

Two-base  hit,  White.  Three-base  hit,  Lynch.  Home  run,  G.  Grayson.  Stolen 
bases,  by  Holbrook,  Dion,  Sweet,  Hilton.  Sacrifice  fly,'  Crockett.  Double  plav, 
by  Crockett  to  Grayson  to  Dion  to  Hilton.  Base  on  balls,  by  Nichols  1.  Hit  by 
pitched  ball,  by  Hilron,  Mulcahy  and  Gallagher.  Struck  out,  by  Hilton  8,  by 
Nichols,  12.  Passed  ball,  Grayson.  Umpire,  Evans  of  Marlboro.  Time,  1  h., 
32  min. 


’89. 

Mrs.  Mabel  Mayhew  Wood  of  Hopkinton,  has  purchased  the  residence  of  Miss 
J.  Angeline  Smith  in  Hopedale;  she  intends  to  occupy  it  later. 
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’93. 

Mrs.  Cora  Whitney  Davis  of  Worcester  visited  in  town  a  few  weeks  ago.  On 
May  19,  at  a  Vesper  service  at  the  Congregational  church,  she  rendered  some  very 
pleasing  selections  on  the  violin. 

’97. 

Mrs.  Charles  A.  Booth  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  has  been  visiting  her  mother  on 
Congress  street. 

’03. 

Herman  L.  Dillingham  of  Boston,  was  recently  a  visitor  in  Milford. 

’06. 

Miss  Irene  Sweet  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Sweet  have  returned  from  California, 
where  they  have  been  spending  the  winter. 

’07. 

William  E.  Curtin  of  Baltimore  Medical  College  has  been  chosen  assistant 
bacteriologist  and  instructor  in  pathology  for  next  year,  as  a  result  of  competitive 
examinations  recently  held. 

’08. 

The  faculty  of  Boston  University  has  honored  Louis  A.  Brigham  by  appoint¬ 
ing  him  .Senior  Proctor  of  the  class  of  1913. 

’ll 

Miss  Daisy  L.  Dodge,  on  account  of  ill  health,  has  been  obliged  to  leave  the 
Training  school  of  the  Milford  Hospital. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH’S  HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

^  jt 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Ku  ppenlieimer  Clothes 

- AT - 

RING  6c  WELCH’S. 

Ot'ocenes  at  5.  Watfielb  $>  Co.’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  jftve  Bros.  Ctoat* 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of  Hrcbev  IRubber  Co. 


LEAVE  ORDERS  AT 

8  Exchange  St., 


for  «oot>  of  ail  flunks. 


KINDLING  A 
SPECIALTY. 


Matter  %.  Cougas,  Unsuraitce  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F>.  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones  j  “£in |ii3  79  jyyLK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 


either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 

FREDERIC  NT.  BRIGGS,  NT.  I)., 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr .  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building:,  2  U  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

Jobn  lb.  (Barbella,  |pb.  (3.,  down  Ibouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Brcbttect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anO  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass* 

LiTley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford* 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

Mtcib  School.  Ulew  IHospttal. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC, 

Kegi  ster  e  d  P 1  i  arm  a  cist  s. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  0.  2>amels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Gujar  {manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Clean-ng  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 
PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  5.  MULLANE, 

■ 

Dealer  In  ' 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

1 6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

>l’a£*kT-*  -vV**  *<  Av\  '  jA»l.  *■  ;  .  .'w* 


id' 

■ 


>  y.  w 

’•rl  w 


Yard,  Hayward  Streq|J| 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

i : - - — 


— 

-(V:  ‘ 

**.  — ■ 


S® 


jfjiotise* 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

.  E.  II APGOOD,  Proir^r. 


Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding’  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions.'  %.  ' 


BUY  YOUR 


K 

•ylf* 


AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

■  V-. 

OF 


A. 


— 


I  a  ] 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 


^  \  4V?*  -'IjhjiT  jf  W  -i. 

€§|gl 


FRED  H.  KOCH, 

'<•  - 


*g» 

' 


JSsgi  3b£»3Ssb<A 


TRealon’s  IHome  Baker?, 


_ _ _ 


PINE  STBEET.  mHM 

Cream  Pies,  Delieafee  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 

•  •  -iATi'  "  ■..  •  Se’JfJK’ -v'j-.  -U- 

hand. 


’•  •  ■ -  - - 

. 


JAMES  LALLY, 


Exchange  Strife, 


Milford. 


— 


&p 

f?'* 


I  morses  r  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 

. - - - 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass.,  V; 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the.  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  .  V.  v 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier.  ;  ; 

LEWIS  HAYDEN,  | 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  -  Milford. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cnt  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery .  tM 

AT  - 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’  a; 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  -v  y'Milford. 

use  "  * 

MORSE'S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY  '  V 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 


242  Main  Street 


-..Milford,  Mass. 


PLEASING  RESULTS 
IN 


at  the-  --;v.  %  pp 

Willis  Studio. 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford* 

—  -I--  -  '  '  '-''j  --  t  ~V  ^  Y*-— iy  ■  -  -.r-  — -  -I 

HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Muss. -1; 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 


- - - - — - - 


of  ^bomas  3F.  jflannioan. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


-  afryagarfr  •; 

■  ?>•■'; Lis  '  *ir-  ti  i.  *  -vaf 


(fgflgHW 

»•-  v  -•’  '* ■  v  *•  /  ^:,v  ir> 


Wi.v^rK 


’V  i  “tJ 

'Hr3  “'.••  •■op  •  *>v-v 


Wi— HH 

-3'V  t&f’fiSx 


i  - 

<••■  V Jz-SiTp  Hsa^S^fSE} 

>  ,*  •.: ,'  ^vV>t3lZj  I  *;  vv  tTURH.  ■ 
|H  *£rry4*T  »  ■  - 


Kvl  -u  .1  ‘  =-•?',  '  ♦> 


•  ■ 

Ki-  --;..;’:>^'v  =,:v 

'  •-  >  Xj,  ■■  >*V*  5:.  :v  •  *.->  •,T.^.v<*;  (-M 


^  v-/ur  uuicr  carpuxiaieu  Beverages  arc; 

,>.  ?  A';*!"- 
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Jockey  Club  Birch 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 


P.  O.  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street, 


Milford; 


2S1"  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

^  V  '  :'r  FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  V' ' 


Milford. 


Compliments  of  ^ 

M.  J.  Carbary,  ’SI. 


— 

■  :  Sr'.'df  Tajr'iSJ 

rkA 


’ 

AT  :: 

Cigar  Store. 

r  '  ”  •  ~rjL*  ’  x'‘-  jL 

- - -  -  —  -  - 


■■■  — 


f'it 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  Webber. 

r  -*  -tf .M  •  •  <  ...  -  i'  .o- cv,  vys 

‘ ’  *  ’  vr-”.  >“ ,y 


Hotel  Willian. 


; ! 


.  V_. 

ELDREDGE  6  SON, 

iaiiii  M  i^yir 1  v-4rA-M 

.H'  ^  - 


Paints  and 


|  --  *  ’.w,A  r  - 

«-  \.te,k-r$p>*37tgi 


42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

h VM'-k:  i  -  ;  5 ~ f* 


Compliments  of 


;:  ■  '»  v ^  Mil 

-  i  I  ?*  ?•'•■  J-M?.  •*“.  *r  f&ie’liJB  &>*  ‘2* 
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W  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

.V  .  83  Central  :Sf*/  Milford,  Mass* 


Hardware,  PArLor  Stoves, 

; Qjtp^ND  Magee  Ranges  . 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


Milford, 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

,>•  .  ;  A-:.4i^Vf’  •  ~‘yr  ’’i  rtf  ry- < 

198  Main  Street, 


John  E. 


Vi*  .>=.v  i£$S£^?332w 

vo/ift.  F.s<v 


■  Z  -.^8,  i  I  '*jnF^r*'a  ^  •  ?■_?£ 

_  ^  S 


.  *.  '  V 

jmnprvg 


HIGH 


•v  v- 

&■  ..  f -'‘Yi  'fia^  r 

—  —  *  —  — 


(jKAUt  o 

<  ;>  .V*  -y>r  •  ^n'>7  r  r^h  -  Vi  -ir'  *•■ 

r  ~  •  ■• 

vi'v  ^ 


'  ^ '  v  .(=*  r>v-: 

_  __  __  _ . _  ' _ .  ~  .  .  ^- _ -■  _ : _ 


— . — i — 


DR.  N.  MIETT 


r  M  " 

y  iiLfl . 

BWHiPil  rWsp 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blit., 


Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


— 


•>> 


.  < 


Milford. 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 

Sat“rday'  9za-  ™>Vl.S;  President. 


Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and 

v  ■   -  ' 


~ 

/»  ^  YY I ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
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Dr.  Hlfreb  Curley. 


- — « - : - — | 
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Connolly  &  Lahive 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  "William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  tor  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

in L.  D.  HOIflZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Coal  &  Wood 

Lawn  Grading 

PROP. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency . 

T  jj\  Care\>,  Groceries  anb  provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  mI’lTo'rd’1 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

4- 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FIRE  INSURANCE 

BAKER  REALTY  CO. 

BAKER  BLOCK,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hvcbttect. 

Brcbitect  for  IRew  Ibicjb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Milfoid  Electric  Lt.  &  Power  Co. 
Milford  Gas  Light  Co. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


miss  IHUalpole, 


CORNS  REMOVED,  SHAMPOOING, 
ETC.,  COLLINS  BLOCK. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 
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Programme 
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Overture,  TannhauSer  March,  Wagner 

High  School  Orchestra,  John  F.  Keane,  ’12,  Leader. 

Entrance  of  Senior  Class. 

Marathon  Race,  from  “Carmen,”  Bizet 

High  School  Glee  Club. 

LETTERS  AND  CONTEMPORARY  LIFE. 

1.  Salutatory* :  Letters,  the  Mirror  of  Life, 

Margaret  Eleanor  Sullivan. 

Class  History, 

Marguerite  Louise  Curtin. 

2.  The  Literature  of  Fact,  (Second  Honor), 

Katharine  Mary  Doherty. 

Reading — Regulus  to  the  Carthaginians,  Kellogg 

Francis  William  Welch. 

Syncrasis  Americana,  Strauss 

Orchestra. 

3.  The  Literature  of  Fancy,  (Third  Honor), 

Helen  Winifred  Kiley. 

Presentation  of  Class  Gift, 

Alfred  Joseph  Goucher,  Pres.,  Class  of  T2. 

Acceptance  of  Class  Gift, 

Stephen  Clifford  Jackson,  Jr.,  Pres.,  Class  of  T3. 
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4.  The  Literature  of  Feeling,  (Fourth  Honor), 

Margaret  Williams. 

Pilgrims’  Chorus  from  Tannhauser,  Wagner 

Glee  Club. 


5.  The  Literature  of  Force, 

John  Francis  Keane. 

Class  Prophecy, 

Sarah  Frances  Haskard. 

6.  Valedictory  :  The  Sunlit  Plills, 

Porter  Clifton  Webber. 

Class  Ode. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas, 

George  E.  Stacy,  Chairman  of  the  School  Committee. 

The  Pigtail,  Bullard 

Glee  Club. 

March,  The  High  School  Girl,  Sydney 

Orchestra. 

*The  honors  of  the  Salutatory  were  awarded  equally  and  conjointly  to  Katharine 
Mary  Doherty  and  Margaret  Eleanor  Sullivan. 


Letters  and  Contemporary  Life. 

I.  Letters,  The  Mirror  of  Life. 

On  this  day  of  hope  and  expectation,  we,  of  the  Class  of  1912,  have  come 
together  to  bring  our  academic  career  to  a  close  and  to  bid  farewell  to  the  happy 
companionship  of  our  high  school  days.  We  have  arrived  today  at  the  end  of  what 
the  town  of  Milford  has  to  offer  of  free  education,  and  this  afternoon  we  are  to 
receive  our  diplomas  as  a  token  of  the  work  faithfully  clone,  and  it  is  indeed  fitting 
that  we  should  at  the  same  time  give  to  you — parents,  teachers, .  friends — some 
specimens  of  what  we  have  accomplished  and  attained  as  a  proof  of  the  apprecia¬ 
tion  which  we  owe  to  our  city  and  our  citizens  for  the  benefits  of  the  education 
which  we  have  received.  Therefore,  we  welcome  you,  one  and  all,  to  these  our 
graduation  exercises  and  hope  that  you  may  find  some  pleasure  in  what  we  have 
to  present.  In  our  academic  education,  we  have  endeavored  to  equip  ourselves  on 
the  enduring  foundation  of  right  reason  and  sound  scholarship  for  the  great 
strife  which  we  must  all  meet  amid  the  varying  conditions  of  the  present  day.  And 
since  literature  enters  so  largely  into  the  life  of  every  one  of  us,  since  it  is  so  in¬ 
timately  bound  up  with  life  itself,  we  have  elected  to  set  before  you,  for  your  con¬ 
sideration  this  afternoon,  some  of  the  more  pressing  literary  and  ethical  problems 
that  arise  from  the  relation  of  literature  to  life. 
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The  great  central  and  controlling  issue  that  we  wish  to  raise  this  afternoon 
is,  How  does  literature  fare  in  these  days  of  the  strenuous  life?  Are  the  condi¬ 
tions  under  which  we  live  conducive  to  the  cultivation  of  literary  power?  Do 
the  forces,  which  have  made  English  literature  the  greatest  monument  of  the 
human  mind,  still  operate  in  all  their  vigor  today?  Is  our  literary  output  keep¬ 
ing  pace  with  present  progress  in  other  lines,  and  what  debt  do  letters  owe  to 
contemporary  life? 

Before  this  problem  can  be  probed,  and  before  a  solution  of  the  difficulty 
can  be  sought  on  rational  grounds,  we  must  come  to  a  common  understanding  as 
to  what  literature  really  means,  and  what  sense  the  term  letters  conveys  to  the  cul¬ 
tured  mind.  First,  then,  let  us  emphatically  observe  that  literature  is  not  syno¬ 
nymous  with  books,  nor  is  literature  co-extensive  with  things  in  print.  It  is  not  a 
collection  of  facts,  like  a  text-book  on  science,  nor  a  dry  narrative  of  events,  like 
a  colorless  chronicle  either  of  the  present  or  the  past. 

What  then  is  literature?  Literature  is,  in  a  larger  sense,  a  mirror  of  the  spirit 
and  life  of  man.  Letters  are  concerned,  not  so  much  with  things,  as  with  thought 
about  things.  Literature,  consequently,  is  something  essentially  personal ' ,  the  out¬ 
ward  expression  of  a  man’s  inmost  self,  the  intimate  revelation  of  one’s  deepest 
heart  and  mind.  All  great  literature  has  been  truly  said  to  be  autobiography,  the 
projection  of  one’s  own  personality  into  words.  In  the  work  of  any  great  writer 
we  find  the  throng  and  succession  of  ideas  and  thoughts,  of  speculations,  feelings, 
emotions,  of  fancies,  ideals,  and  aspirations  which  he  himself  has  personally  known 
and  felt ;  and  such  an  author  has  produced  true  literature  because  these  workings 
of  his  own  mind,  these  sparks  from  his  own  soul,  his  own  views  of  external  things, 
his  own  judgments  of  history,  of  manners,  of  life,  he  has  incorporated  and  bodied 
forth  in  the  immortal  books  that  bear  his  name.  The  true  literary  man  expresses 
what  all  feel,  but  all  cannot  say ;  we  find  in  him  an  interpretation  of  our  own  sen¬ 
timents,  a  record  of  our  own  experience ;  in  the  sympathy  thus  created,  our  deepest 
thoughts  are  brought  to  light,  and  the  secrets  of  hearts  revealed.  His  vivid  page 
is  truly  a  mirror  of  our  own  mind  and  life. 

And  as  with  the  individual,  so  with  the  race ;  for  the  race  is  but  a  magnified 
individual,  or  the  sum  of  all  single  individuals  considered  as  one. 
And  hence  we  say  of  the  whole  body  of  English  literature,  that  most  enduring 
memorial  that  the  mind  of  man  has  yet  achieved,  that  English  literature  is  the  rec¬ 
ord  of  what  the  best  men  and  women,  using  the  English  tongue,  have  thought  and 
felt  in  their  heart  of  hearts,  and  have  then  set  down  for  posterity  in  artistic  and 
imperishable  prose  and  verse. 

It  is  plain  then,  that  the  literature  of  any  epoch  is  a  photograph  of  its  mind 
and  heart.  Literature  is  a  prism  and  a  crystal  through  which  shine  in  all  the 
colors  of  the  spectrum,  the  life  and  feeling  of  any  age. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  Elizabethan  Age,  an  era  that  marks  the  high-water 
achievement  of  English  lyric  and  dramatic  verse.  A  mighty  exuberance  and 
youthfulness  filled  the  popular  mind.  To  be  sure,  the  Renaissance,  with  its  revival 
of  learning  and  inspiration  from  the  ancient  world,  had  proved  a  mighty  stimulant 
to  the  writing  of  glorious  verse.  Yet  the  Elizabethan  magnificence  of  our  litera- 
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ture  struck  its  roots  far  deeper  into  the  soul  history  of  our  race.  The  exploration  of 
the  new  world  and  the  heights  of  the  imagination  kindled  by  its  much-talked-of 
wonders  were  the  most  potent  factors  in  this  spontaneity  of  thought.  Would  not 
the  glowing  fancies  of  a  fountain  of  perpetual  youth  or  a  land  abounding  in  jewels 
or  rivers  running  with  gold,  such  as  the  Elizabethans  believed  this  country  to  con¬ 
tain,  stimulate  thought  to  a  higher  plane  of  expression? 

Then  again  there  is  the  Classical  Age,  the  eighteenth  century,  as  an  example 
of  the  effect  of  national  life  upon  literature.  At  that  time,  the  political  situation 
was  such  that  all  felt  a  restraint,  an  extreme  diffidence,  for  fear  of  punishment  or 
exile,  in  expressing  their  true  feelings,  or  giving  voice  to  their  stirrings  of  soul. 
Hence,  the  age  was  dull,  coarse,  and  without  imagination.  A  decided  contrast  was 
presented  to  the  freedom  of  thought  and  wonderful  productivity  of  the  earlier  Eliza¬ 
bethan  Age.  Therefore,  since  it  is  true  that  the  life  and  manners  of  two  widely 
different  epochs  have  mirrored  themselves  so  faithfully  in  the  literature  of  the  time, 
must  not  this  too  be  the  case  in  our  present  age? 

If  literature  is,  as  we  contend,  a  mirror  of  life,  a  reflection  of  the  spirit  and 
mind  of  man,  what  then  are  the  conditions  and  forces  of  contemporary  life 
which  contemporary  literature  may  be  expected  to  shadow  forth,  and  on  which 
the  literature  of  to-day  must  thrive? 

Ours  is  in  the  highest  sense  a  practical  age,  an  era  of  great  financial  prog¬ 
ress  and  industrial  growth.  So  far  indeed  has  material  success  advanced  in  pride 
of  power  that  matter  almost  threatens  to  triumph  over  mind.  Everybody  lives  at 
high  pressure,  the  world  is  money-mad.  People  are  ceaselessly  on  the  qui  vive ; 
life  has  become  a  continuous  hustle  and  hurry,  an  unquenchable  desire  to  get  every¬ 
thing  within  reach.  And  this  restless,  nerve-racking  race  for  wealth  has  lent  color 
to  the  reflection  of  the  cynic  that  civilization  is  a  nervous  disease. 

Though  our  working  hours  are  so  much  overcrowded,  our  leisure  is  scarcely 
better  spent ;  and  our  greed'  for  gold  is  to-day  outstripped  only  by  our  insane  and 
nation-wide  pursuit  of  recreation  and  amusement.  The  theatre  and  the  vaudeville 
show  cater  to  the  millions,  and  in  the  racy  novel  that  invades  their  hours  of  rest, 
they  live  over  again  their  heated,  hurried  life.  With  the  dinners,  dances,  and  card- 
parties,  of  the  social  whirl,  with  the  lower  strata  of  our  cities  aping  the  vagaries 
of  the  smart  set,  with  the  motorboat  and  automobile  before  our  eyes,  laughing  at 
space  and  mocking  at  time,  only  the  most  buoyant  optimism  is  proof  against 
Wordsworth’s  pathetic  plaint  that  plain-living  and  high  thinking  are  no  more. 

Yet  our  literary  outlook  is  far  from  pessimistic;  on  the  near  horizon  loom 
significant  facts  and  forces,  full  of  power  to  comfort  and  to  cheer.  And  thus  we 
return  to  the  original  problem  we  have  proposed  for  discussion ;  How  do  contem¬ 
porary  conditions,  such  as  we  have  reviewed,  affect  the  tillage  of  our  various  liter¬ 
ary  fields?  and  it  will  be  the  province  of  the  papers  that  follow  to  put  before  you 
with  greater  minuteness  how  these  salient  characteristics  of  our  day  and  genera¬ 
tion  are  reflected  in  literature,  the  mirror  of  life. 

Margaret  E.  Sullivan.  T2. 
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II.  The  Literature  of  Fact. 


The  foremost  mirror  of  the  life  and  manner  of  our  age  is,  beyond  all  doubt, 
that  form  of  the  literature  of  fact  which  we  associate  with  journalism  and  the  news¬ 
paper  press.  The  newspapers  are  everywhere  and  everybody  reads  them ;  and  no¬ 
where  else  do  we  find  so  fully  and  faithfully  reflected  the  most  conspicuous 
features  of  our  national  life ;  the  electric  spark  flashes  round  the  world  the  doings 
of  each  successive  hour,  and  in  the  morning  or  evening  journal  we  find  vividly 
portrayed  all  the  lights  and  the  shadows,  all  the  tragedy  and  the  comedy  of  the 
day  that  is  just  done.  The  daily  paper  is  history  in  the  making.  It  is  an  untiring 
kinetoscope,  a  continuous  moving-picture  show  of  the  world  as  it  wags  on. 

So  the  newspaper  is  a  fact  that  may  well  give  us  pause.  The  demand  for  the 
news,  especially  the  cursory  perusal  of  the  daily,  has  become  not  only  an  accidental 
condition  of  contemporary  civilization,  not  merely  a  diverting  luxury  for  those 
who  can  afford  it,  but  an  almost  essential  and  indispensable  necessity  of  our  very 
existence.  And  as  the  demand  is  being  made,  so  is  the  supply  created,  and  we  are 
in  consequence  being  daily  deluged  with  the  tons  of  reading-matter  that  our 
overworked  and  groaning  presses  are  ceaselessly  pouring  forth. 

Thus,  to  the  literary  observer,  too,  the  newspaper  is  not  only  an  institution, 
and  a  great  fact  of  life,  but  a  mirror  of  the  national  mind  that  merits  and  repays 
the  closest  investigation  of  its  scope  and  sphere. 

Now,  as  we  are  well  aware,  the  function  of  the  modern  press  serves  a  two¬ 
fold  purpose  and  end.  It  is  no  longer  confined  to  its  first  and  primative  office  of 
collecting  and  disseminating  the  news,  it  is  no  longer  merely  a  medium  of  political 
and  mercantile  information,  but  it  has  become  in  our  day  a  powerful  organ  of 
public  opinion.  Owing  to  a  widespread  and  ever-increasing  interest  in  the  domi¬ 
nant  ideas  of  the  hour,  the  press  has  long  since  developed  the  more  philosophic 
function  of  furnishing  constant  comment  and  criticism  on  current  topic  and  events. 
In  season  and  out  of  season,  the  press  discusses  the  burning  issues  of  the  day.  It  is 
this  assiduous  and  careful  sifting  of  familiar  facts  and  experiences,  it  is  this 
truceless  trial  of  public  measures,  platforms,  and  policies  before  the  bar  of  reason 
and  investigation  that,  forges  step  by  step  the  permanent  power  of  the  press  to 
guide  popular  sentiment,  to  promote  interests  of  public  moment,  and  to  educate 
the  mind  of  the  people  at  large ;  and  it  is  in  this  popular  capacity,  as  guide,  leader, 
and  director  of  the  average  intelligence  that  the  press  displays  its  most  beneficent 
and  far-reaching  power. 

We  live  in  a  republic  dominated,  for  the  most  part,  by  sane  democratic  prin¬ 
ciples  and  ideals,  and  in  a  nation  where  every  man  is  a  voter,  every  man  is  to  some 
extent  a  politician;  and  quite  naturally,  a  nation  of  voters  is  a  journalist’s  favorite 
field.  For  what,  after  all,  is  the  journalist’s  main  object  and  design?  Is  it  not  to 
influence  and  control  public  opinion,  and  through  this  channel  to  influence  and 
control  public  action  as  well?  It  has  even  been  said,  with  all  due  reverence  and 
respect,  that  St.  Paul,  the  great  orator  and  apostle  of  the  Gentiles,  would,  if  he 
were  alive  to-day,  be  a  journalist, — and  why?  Simply  because  St.  Paul’s  mission 
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was,  in  a  certain  sense,  to  influence  and  control  public  opinion,  and  through  pub¬ 
lic  opinion,  to  influence  and  control  public  action,  public  morality  and  conduct ; 
and  what  would  be  a  more  suitable  instrument  of  success  than  the  mighty  medium 
of  the  newspaper,  since  its  main  purpose  is  to  attain  ends  similar  to  those  for  which 
the  great  apostle  labored  and  spent  his  life? 

When  therefore,  we  turn  from  this  ideal  conception  of  the  newspaper,  and 
view  it  at  close,  it  is  indeed  encouraging  to  note  how  aptly,  in  the  hands  of  able  and 
conscientious  men,  these  noble  ideas  are  fulfilled  and  these  lofty  purposes  attained. 
Articles  and  editorials  of  genuine  literary  merit,  solid  in  substance  and  faultless  in 
form,  are  often  to  be  met  with  in  the  pages  of  the  more  reputable  representatives 
of  the  journalistic  art.  But  alas,  that  this  should  be  the  exception  rather  than  the 
rule ;  the  literary  level  of  most  perodicals  and  papers  can  hardly  be  considered  any¬ 
thing  but  low.  The  rash  haste  of  production  and  the  inconsiderate  speed  of  com¬ 
position  inevitably  result  in  work  that  in  point  of  style  scarcely  merits  the  name 
of  literature,  and  as  for  coherent  thought  or  cogency  of  argument,  is  little  short 
of  a  national  humiliation.  As  an  eminent  writer  has  pointedly  put  it,  “There  is 
ever  a  demand  for  a  reckless  originality  of  thought  and  a  sparkling  plausibility  of 
argument,  a  demand  for  crude  theory  and  unsound  philosophy,  rather  than  none 
at  all.”  And  however  we  may  sympathize  with  the  mental  fatigue  and  exhaustion 
and  toil  of  those  whose  “intellects  are  thus  flaunted  daily  before  the  public  in  full 
dress,  and  that  dress  ever  new  and  varied  and  spun  like  the  silk  worm’s,  out  of 
themselves,”  we  cannot  honestly  close  our  eyes  to  the  great  and  gigantic  evils 
involved. 

But  alas,  the  pity  of  it  all,  how  often  the  splendid  opportunities  of  the  press  are 
abused,  and  this  honorable  vocation  degraded.  Some  of  the  most  popular  papers  in 
the  land,  the  “best-sellers”  of  the  day,  are  a  disgrace  to  humanity.  The  press,  as 
a  moral  person,  is  bound  not  only  in  charity  but  in  justice  to  print  only  what  is 
fit  to  print  and  to  suppress  whatever  may  tend  to  contaminate  the  public  mind. 
Not  to  speak  of  the  vitiating  taste  displayed  in  the  comic  sheet,  or  the  pernicious 
effects  of  the  lavish  advice  to  the  love-lorn,  many  leading  papers  in  our  large 
cities  seem  to  have  adopted  as  their  motto  to  print  only  what  is  unfit  to  print,  and 
to  scatter  broadcast  whatever  is  likely  to  debase  and  befoul  the  hearts  of  men. 
These  sensational  sheets  thrive  on  accounts  of  dastardly  crimes,  with  copious  de¬ 
tails  that  but  tend  to  diock  and  corrupt  the  records  of  both  young  and  old.  Thus 
has  yellow  journalism,  which  is  pure  paganism,  and  paganism  raised  to  the  highest 
power,  become  an  insult  to  public  decency,  and  a  prophetic  and  menacing  token  of 
moral  and  national  decay. 

Yellow  journalism  is,  perhaps,  the  most  dangerous  disease  that  afflicts  our  body 
politic  to-day.  Ex- President  Roosevelt,  in  a  recent  article,  has  sternly  rebuked  its 
debased  and  debasing  standards,  exposed  its  subtle  and  imposing  sophistries,  and 
laid  bare  the  lurking  bane  and  poison,  so  cleverly  yet  so  covertly  prepared.  In  un¬ 
mistakable  terms,  our  foremost  citizen  has  pointed  how  clearly  with  the  people  it 
rests  to  administer  the  antidote  to  the  true  disease  and  effect  a  permanent  cure. 
For  it  is  well-grounded  through  unblushing  defence  of  yellow  journalism,  that  it 
simply  supplies  what  the  people  demand,  for  the  press  is  not  merely  the  guide  and 
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director  of  public  opinion,  but  a  powerful  mirror  and  reflector  of  popular  desires. 

Yet  the  heart  of  our  country  is  still  healthy  and  the  mind  of  our  generation  is 
still  sane.  And  no  such  yellow  literary  products  can  ever  be  truly  representative 
of  our  people,  so  long  as  we  adhere  to  the  Christian  traditions  of  our  republic, 
and  hearken  to  the  law  of  conscience  illumined  by  our  national  common  sense. 
As  our  Ex-President  has  eloquently  urged,  by  the  very  same  weapons  that  the  foeman 
has  forged,  he  must  be  met,  defeated,  and  overwhelmed ;  might  must  be  matched 
against  might ;  pen  pitted  against  pen ;  to  our  best  periodicals  and  papers,  that  have 
championed  so  long  the  cause  of  public  decency  and  public  right,  we  must  throw  all 
the  weight  of  our  warmest  and  most  enthusiastic  support.  'To  the  eternal  honor 
of  genuine  journalism  be  it  said,  that  its  many  noble  exponents  are  everywhere  at 
work  for  the  triumph  of  truth,  and  for  the  spread  in  our  national  heart  and  life  of 
the  ideals  of  that  one,  supreme,  enduring  Life  which,  unto  all  ages,  is  the  Light  of 
the  World. 

Katherine  M.  Doherty,  ’12. 
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III.  The  Literature  of  Fancy* 


The  problems  of  the  press,  the  myriad  phases  of  the  literature  of  fact,  we  have 
just  been  considering  in  large  outline,  and  in  their  broad  bearings  and  relations  to 
contemporary  life.  From  the  field  of  fact,  to  the  sphere  of  fiction  there  is,  in  mat¬ 
ters  literary,  no  very  violent  transition.  So  it  is  to  prose  fiction,  the  literature  of 
fancy  in  its  most  distinctive  form,  that  I  would  now  invite  your  attention. 

Ours  is  a  matter-of-fact  age,  and  the  imagination  of  our  time,  schooled  in  the 
scientific  pursuit  of  fact,  has  found  its  characteristic  outlet  and  expression,  not  in 
the  higher  realms  of  poetry  and  the  drama,  but  in  prose  fiction  and  romance. 
These  literary  forms,  products  indeed  of  the  creative  fancy,  owe  their  popu¬ 
larity  and  their  vogue  to  a  universal  and  enthusiastic  interest  in  the  facts  of  life  it¬ 
self.  'To  prose  fiction,  then,  to  the  novel  or  romance  must  be  unquestionably  ceded 
the  palm  as  the  most  typical  and  best-beloved  product  of  the  modern  mind. 

Whether  such  a  condition  redounds  to  our  credit  and  lasting  honor  is  a  point 
1  do  not  discuss.  It  is  with  the  fact  that  I  am  chiefly  concerned.  We  are  a  fiction¬ 
writing,  fiction-reading  people;  last  year  there  were  more  than  2000  novels  written 
and  published  in  the  United  States,  an  average  of  six  a  day,  and  even  then,  in  spite 
of  this  portentous  output,  the  supply  fell  far  short  of  the  demand.  These  facts 
force  upon  us  the  conviction  that  the  modern  novel,  the  popular  novel  of  to-day, 
is  a  more  important  factor  in  shaping  men’s  conduct  and  moulding  men’s  thoughts 
than  any  other  highly  finished  literary  form  in  the  history  of  civilization.  It  is 
this  relation  of  fiction  to  life  that  we  approach  and  consider  to-day. 

As  to  the  aim  and  purpose  of  prose  fiction,  doctors  disagree.  Some  foremost 
exponents  claim  that  the  object  to  their  art  is,  by  means  of  a  story  well  told,  to 
amuse  as  well  as  to  instruct.  Other  authorities,  like  the  late  F.  Marion  Crawford, 
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declare  that  the  novelist’s  only  design  is  to  amuse;  Crawford  said  he  was  manager 
of  a  pocket  theatre,  to  afford  recreation  and  lighten  the  burdens  of  life. 

But  whatever  purposes  our  novelists  profess  to  espouse,  it  is  easier  to  esti¬ 
mate  what  results  they  achieve.  So  let  us  ask  what  is  the  effect  of  the  modern  novel 
on  the  general  mind.  Has  it  a  healthy,  beneficent  influence,  or  does  it  degrade 
and  debase?  This  is  the  problem  that  confronts  us,  and  on  its  solution  depends 
not  only  the  well-being  of  our  people  individually,  but  security  and  moral  tone  of 
the  nation  as  a  whole. 

Over  our  foremost  novelists  of  a  generation  ago,  we  need  not  long  delay ;  they 
have  stood  the  test  of  the  supreme  arbiter  at  the  tribunal  of  time.  How  well  our 
Dickens,  our  Thackerays  and  our  Scotts  have  fulfilled  their  double  purpose  whole¬ 
somely  to  amuse  and  to  instruct  may  be  read  in  the  verdict  of  a  gratified  posterity 
which  has  enshrined  them  in  imperishable  niches  in  the  temple  of  literary  fame. 
Our  more  immediate  concern  is  with  ephemeral  best-sellers,  those  creatures  of  a 
day,  which  ceaselessly  flit  across  the  romantic  stage, — and  cease  to  be. 

Now  every  novelist  is  something  of  a  philosopher,  and  the  material  of  the 
novel  must  necessarily  be  charged  and  animated  with  his  own  personality,  with 
his  own  social  views  and  his  outlook  on  life.  If  this  outlook  is  cheerful,  if  the 
author  has  been  happy  in  his  career,  he  cannot  fail  to  be  optimistic  and  his  writings 
will  everywhere  reflect  the  joy  and  sunshine  in  which  he  himself  basks.  Nature 
for  him  is  all  beauty;  society  a  joy;  life  a  pleasant  dream. 

If,  however,  the  outlook  is  a  sombre,  melancholy  one,  all  the  darker  passions 
are  apt  to  burst  from  his  embittered  breast.  Often  he  grows  hardened  towards  his 
neighbor  and  society  in  general. 

Humanity  is  for  him  some  gorgon-like  monster;  the  Divinity  the  very  imper¬ 
sonation  of  cruelty  and  injustice.  He  becomes,  in  short,  a  pessimist  of  the  most 
pronounced  type ;  and  everywhere  the  hiss  of  black  hatred  resounds  throughout  his 
works. 

Such  are  some  of  the  philosophic  phases  of  the  novel  as  we  find  it ;  when  next 
we  turn  to  the  prevailing  treatment  of  the  common  every  day  facts  of  life  we  are 
met  with  imposing  problems  from  an  array  of  popular  works. 

On  one  side  we  have  the  materialistic  novel  whose  grand  ideal  is  embodied  in 
the  pursuit  of  wealth  as  the  highest  form  of  human  endeavor,  the  be-all  and  the 
end-all  here,  the  acme  and  pinnacle  of  that  achievement  whose  end  is  material 
prosperity  and  commercial  success. 

Then  there  is  the  socialistic  novel  which  teems  with  demagogic  appeals  for  the 
impoverished  masses,  with  false  and  vicious  claims  for  the  laborer  of  rights  which 
are  not  his,  and  with  constant  encouragement  of  strife  between  employer  and  em¬ 
ployee,  through  the  inculcation  of  that  fallacious  idea  that  one  man,  no  matter  what 
his  title,  has  as  much  right  to  the  land  and  its  products  as  another. 

But  the  most  wonderful  of  modern  creations  is  the  novel  of  society,  the  book 
with  the  “new  shiver,”  the  publisher’s  pride  and  joy,  the  “neurotic,  erotic,  and 
tommy-rotic”  novel  all  in  one,  whose  sole  object  seems  to  be  the  solution  of  that 
all  important  problem  :  “How  to  be  happy  though  married.”  Maudlin  sentiment 
and  emotion  are  literally  gushing  from  every  page.  The  heroine,  a  creature  of 
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exquisite  beauty  and  quite  beyond  our  diminutive  comprehension,  is  married  in  the 
first  chapter,  realizes  her  mistake  in  the  second,  and  after  passing  through  the  most 
soul-racking  experiences,  is  divorced  on  page  200,  and  remarried  in  the  conclusion. 

Such  are  some  of  the  germs  of  dissolution  and  decay  on  which,  through  our 
prose  fiction,  our  sturdy  American  life  is  being  fed  to-day. 

But  the  most  dangerous  tendency  of  contemporary  fiction  is  that  of  the  so- 
called  realistic  school.  They  pretend  to  paint  life  as  it  really  is.  The  realist  deals 
with  life,  but  in  only  that  one  side  of  man  living  and  acting  out  his  brute  nature  in 
all  its  cunning  and  sensuality.  He  pictures  human  nature,  but  it  is  only  diseased, 
corrupt  human  nature ;  he  portrays  human  character,  but  it  is  the  character  of  the 
warped,  the  unnatural,  the  monstrous.  He  gives  us  truth,  but  it  is  a  cramped,  nar¬ 
row  conception  of  truth ;  it  is  truth,  seen  through  the  distorted  lens  of  his  diseased 
imagination,  replete  with  colored  prejudices  and  diffracted  views.  He  gives  up 
the  results  of  his  own  observations  at  times ;  but  his  are  the  observations  of  the 
street  and  the  tavern,  of  the  slum  and  the  dive.  But  when  the  realist  tells  us, 
“This  is  life;  this  is  society;  here  is  the  boasted  institution  you  call  home,”  we 
reply,  “That  is  false;  you  have  not  sought  truth  for  truth’s  sake;  you  have  not 
drawn  our  home,  and  your  society  is  not  the  group  of  people  we  call  friends.” 
Most  men  and  women  are  of  a  very  different  type  and  mould — men  and  women 
whose  purity  and  grandeur  of  character  shed  about  them  in  the  daily  round  of  their 
beautiful  lives  the  spirit  of  contentment  and  joy,  men  and  women  whose  love  of 
friendship  and  heroic  self-sacrifice  for  one  another  are  deeper  and  stronger  than 
death  itself.  This  is  life,  and  this  is  the  enduring,  ideal  life  which  our  romancers 
should  paint  with  truth  and  fidelity  to  amuse  and  instruct  the  public  of  to-day. 

Helen  W.  Kiley,  H2. 


IV.  The  Literature  of  Feeling. 

“Poetry  is  the  blossom  and  the  fragrance  of  all  human  knowledge,  human 
thoughts,  human  passions,  emotions,  language.”  What  offers  a  clearer  interpreta¬ 
tion  of  the  nearness  of  poetry  to  the  souls  of  mankind  than  this,  the  message  of 
an  eminent  scribe?  Poetry  is  but  the  overflow  of  a  heart  filled  with  the  clear  ap¬ 
preciation  of  the  beautiful,  the  pathetic,  the  inspiring  and  the  sublime.  It  is  of 
the  song  of  a  bird,  the  sigh  of  the  breeze,  the  splendor  of  the  dying  day,  the  cry 
of  a  breaking  heart  that  the  poet  dreams  and  muses  until  his  surcharged  soul  must 
break  forth  into  song. 

What,  then,  is  this  poetry  which  so  profoundly  affects  the  life  of  a  nation? 
Poetry,  more  than  any  other  art  is  a  lurid  mirror,  a  powerful  reflector  of  the  mind 
and  life  of  man.  It  is  the  language  of  the  heart,  of  the  emotions,  of  the  higher 
feelings  that  sway  the  soul  of  mankind.  In  the  words  of  a  world-famed  philosoph¬ 
er :  “Poetry  is  the  music  of  the  soul  and  above  all,  of  the  great  and  feeling  souls.” 

Poetry  is  the  direct  interpretation  of  the  ideals  of  an  Age.  There  is  no 
source  of  information  sought  more  frequently  by  compilers  of  the  history  of  a 
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nation  than  its  songs.  Take,  for  instance,  the  early  history  of  our  own  country. 

What  can  more  vividly  bring  before  our  eyes  the  stirring  enthusiasm  ot  our  an¬ 
cestors  than  “Paul  Revere’ s  Ride,”  or  “The  Rise  of  ’76?”  A  most  striking 
example  of  these  characteristic  productions  is  found  in  Ireland,  a  land  of  song. 
The  unfortunate  country  has  poured  forth  in  ballad  its  political  distress,  the 
poverty  that  has  enforced  emigration  and  brought  pathos  to  every  family,  and  the 
traditional  loves,  hates,  fears,  that  are  a  second  nature  to  the  humble  peasant  and 
the  patient  tiller  of  the  soil.  In  glancing  at  the  historic  poetry  of  an  era,  its 
hynmology  should  not  be  overlooked.  Religious  verse  is  one  of  the  most  genuine 
forms  of  song,  inspired  by  the  loftiest  emotion,  and  rehearsed  wherever  the  instinct 
of  worship  takes  outward  form.  It  is  representative,  even  more  than  the  domestic 
folk-songs,  of  a  nation’s  common  life  and  aspiration. 

Why  is  it  that  there  is  now  such  a  lull  in  the  creative  force  of  American  song? 
We  cannot  say  that  the  writers  of  verse  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  are  not  worth 
reading  for  there  is  a  very  considerable  group  of  hopeful  writers  of  inspiring  verse. 
The  radical  changes  through  which  society  is  passing  are  playing  havoc  with 
literary  coventions ;  there  is  a  vast  amount  of  tumult  and  a  good  deal  of  dust ;  some 
things  are  coming  down  with  a  crash ;  many  things  are  obscured  by  the  dust,  but 


are  undisturbed. 

It  is  a  moment  of  revolt ;  in  the  streets  of  the  city  of  art  there  are  barricades. 
This  is  a  materialistic  age.  But  there  is  a  stirring  of  imagination,  a.  ferment 
of  feeling  in  this  country.  Although  there  is  no  commanding  voice  in  this  young 
choir  of  singers,  nevertheless,  there  are  many  songsters  trying  their  voices — a  pre¬ 
liminary  test  which  means  there  are  voices  to  try  and  the  impulse  to  sing. 

A  reviewer  of  American  poetry  has  said  that  our  verse  seems  to  have  had  a 
pathway  of  its  own.  Our  men  of  true  poetic  genius,  although  they  have  produced 
charming  poetry  of  an  emotional,  lyrical,  or  descriptive  strain,  have  seemed  indis¬ 
posed  or  unable  to  compose  many  sustained  and  important  works.  Edmund, 
Clarence  Stedman  in  a  critical  analysis  tells  some  of  the  difficulties  American  poets 
have  experienced, — some  of  these  pertain  to  the  youth  of  the  country,  the  lack 
of  dramatic  contrast  and  material,  of  historic  and  inspiring  theme.  It  is  clear  that 
instinct  has  become  measurably  dulled,  as  concerns  the  relative  value  of  efforts; 
so  that  poets  do  not  magnify  their  calling  as  of  old.  Nor  has  the  modern  spirit, 
now  freed  from  sentimental  illusion,  as  yet  brought  its  wits  to  a  thorough  under¬ 
standing  of  what  true  Realism  is.  Here  again  the  law  of  reaction  will  in  the 
the  end  prevail.  Its  operation  is  already  visible  in  the  demand  for  more  inventive 
and  wholesomely  romantic  works  of  fiction  ;  and  this  is  but  the  forerunner  of  a 
corresponding  impulse  by  which  the  poet  whose  office  it  is  to  perceive  and  illumine 
all  realities,  both  material  and  spiritual,  will  once  more  come  into  his  own. 

For  the  poet,  alive  to  every  lofty  aspiration  and  ideal,  is  a  prophet  of  progress 
in  our  nation’s  spiritual  life.  “Let  me  write  the  ballads  of  a  nation,  and  I  care  not 
who  shall  make  its  laws.”  This  cry  of  the  immortal  singer  fixes  firmly  the  power 
of  poetry  in  the  destinies  of  mankind.  Poetry,  the  literature  of  feeling,  speaks  di¬ 
rectly  to  a  nation’s  heart,  and  he  who  can  sweep  the  heart-strings,  holds  any  people 
in  the  hollow  of  his  hand;  to  guide  the  heart-throbs,  and  direct  the  channels  of 
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emotion  is  to  bend  a  nation  to  one’s  will.  When  the  air  is  rent  by  “The  Star 
Spangled  Banner”  and  kindred  patriotic  strains,  the  loyal  lover  of  his  country 
feels  his  heart  beat  wildly  with  enthusiasm  and  devotion ;  the  spirit  of  revolution 
stalks  boldly  abroad  at  the  compelling  call  of  the  Marseillaise.  Earth  knows  no 
mightier  force  for  weal  or  woe  than  the  magic  spell  the  poet’s  wand  weaves  round 
the  spirit  and  heart  of  man. 

Margaret  Williams,  T2. 


V.  The  Literature  of  Force. 


In  a  country  such  as  ours,  which  exhibits  the  latest  and  most  potent  example 
of  the  project  of  popular  government,  topics  of  every  phase  of  public  concern  pass 
from  mouth  to  mouth  in  universal  discussion.  And  on  an  occasion  such  as  this, 
when  the  closing  scenes  of  our  High  School  career  are  being  celebrated  in  public 
discourse  on  matters  of  timely  interest,  it  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  consider 
briefly  what  influence  oratory,  the  literature  of  force,  exerts  on  American  letters  and 
contemporary  life. 

Oratory  is  rightly  called  the  literature  of  force.  Speech  is  man’s  most  character¬ 
istic  gift ;  it  is  also  the  vehicle  of  man’s  most  effective  power.  By  no  other  agency, 
does  man  work  upon  man  with  such  telling  effect  as  by  the  spell  of  the  spoken 
word.  The  press  reports  the  doings  of  each  day ;  fiction  beguiles  a  leisure  hour  ; 
through  poetry,  the  emotions,  in  grave  moods  or  gay,  find  an  artistic  vent ;  but  to 
the  orator  alone  belongs  the  peerless  and  imperial  power  of  moving,  swaying, 
guiding,  directing,  forcing  that  most  capricious  faculty,  the  free  will  of  man.  The 
orator’s  aim  is  to  persuade;  it  is  not  much  to  make  men  think,  as  to  make  them 
do  things,  to  make  them  act  and  achieve,  and  struggle  for  the  triumph  of  right,  of 
the  good,  of  the  beautiful,  of  the  true.  The  orator  rises  in  a  turbulent  assembly, 
and  by  his  magnetic  power  and  silver-tongued  tones,  dissuades  an  impetuous 
multitude  from  its  ignoble  designs ;  and  in  every  good  and  salutary  cause,  the 
orator’s  forceful  utterance  is  the  mainspring  and  driving  wheel  of  every  efficacious 
reform.  Such  power  is  indeed  the  weapon  of  man’s  forcefulness  and  efficiency  at 
its  best. 

What,  then,  is  the  status  of  oratory  at  the  present  day?  When  one  considers 
the  perfection  of  any  art,  one  judges  it  by  the  standard  of  the  greatest  perfection 
which  that  art  has  gained  at  any  time  or  in  any  place.  And  if,  in  like  manner, 
we  judge  of  the  present  perfection  of  American  oratory  by  the  high  ideals  set  forth 
in  the  classic  orations  of  Greece  or  Rome  or  England  or  even  of  our  so-called 
Golden  Age,  we  are  lead  to  the  inevitable  conclusion  that  our  oratory  of  to-day  is 
with  certain  notable  exceptions,  markedly  inferior  to  the  oratory  of  the  past.  The 
chief  function  of  the  ancient  orator,  to  inform  and  instruct  the  populace,  has  been 
usurped  in  our  day  by  the  Press.  The  instruction  of  the  populace  was  always  the 
prime  function  of  the  orator  in  popularly  governed  countries,  for  eloquence  was 
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conceived  as  the  body-guard  of  liberty  and  free  institution.  In  the  ancient  re¬ 
publics,  where  liberty  was  at  stake,  it  was  to  the  orator  that  the  people  turned  for 
advice  and  instruction.  When  in  the  evening  a  hurrying  messenger  rushed  breath¬ 
lessly  into  the  ancient  market-place  of  Athens,  and  announced  to  the  anxious  throngs 
that  Philip  had  captured  Eletea,  what- did  the  Athenians  do?  They  built  fires  on 
the  hillsides  to  call  the  neighboring  villagers  and  they  sat  in  council.  And  it  was 
to  their  orator,  Demosthenes,  that  all  men  turned  to  learn  the  course  they  should 
pursue.  Again,  when  Caesar,  stabbed  unto  death,  fell  at  the  feet  of  Pompey’s 
statue,  those  men  of  Rome  who  saw  in  the  fall  of  the  tyrant  rising  hopes  of  a  re¬ 
established  republic,  turned  instinctively  for  counsel  and  encouragement  to  their 
great  orator,  Cicero.  Thus  it  ever  was ;  wherever  liberty  of  speech  prevailed,  the 
orator  was  the  first  man  in  all  the  land. 

But  to-day  the  journalist  with  his  manifold  editing,  and  constant  chronicle  and 
comment  on  the  topic  of  the  hour,  has  absorbed  much  of  this  great  function  and 
power  of  the  orator ;  to-day  men  get  their  information  and  instruction  on  public 
affairs,  not  from  the  orator,  but  from  the  newspaper  press. 

Another  reason  for  the  decline  of  American  oratory  during  the  past  fifty  years, 
has  been  the  absence  of  those  great  public  issues  which  shake  a  nation  to  its  foun¬ 
dations,  imperil  public  security,  and  threaten  even  the  perpetuity  of  government  it¬ 
self.  In  colonial  days,  alien  encroachment  and  injustice  stirred  our  national  orators 
to  the  most  eloquent  denunciation  and  rebuke ;  later  the  fathers  of  the  republic, 
in  their  constructive  congressional  work,  were  confronted  with  legislative  problems, 
which  for  many  years  furnished  material  for  most  impassioned  oratorical  treatment 
and  discussion.  The  rise  of  slavery  opened  another  field,  and  for  several  decades 
the  cause  of  human  liberty  was  championed  in  public  addresses  which  have  become 
part  of  the  literary  legacy  of  our  race. 

But  after  the  civil  war,  the  energies  and  passions  of  our  people  settled  down 
into  a  peaceful  period  of  quiet  industrial  growth  and  reconstruction.  The  great 
national  wounds  had  been  healed ;  no  great  vital  problems  were  left  to  disturb  the 
public  pulse.  Our  nation  stood  for  harmonious  development  within  and  the  avoicl- 
ence  of  entangling  relations  abroad.  With  us,  might  had  no  advantage  over  right, 
and  amid  the  blessings  of  peace  and  national  contentment,  we  exhibited  to  the 
world  in  our  governmental  progress  and  prosperity,  an  enduring  monument  to  the 
Brotherhood  of  Man.  Naturally  under  such  conditions,  the  great  orator’s  sphere  of 
passionate  invective,  persuasion  or  appeal  was  happily  narrowed  and  curtailed. 

In  congress,  too,  business  so  grew  in  bulk,  that  in  its  details  it  became  far  too 
extensive  for  exhaustive  argument  and  debate;  and  the  affairs  over  which  our 
early  orators  “resistless  fulmined”  in  the  congressional  arena,  were  quietly  rele¬ 
gated  to  the  dry  discussions  of  the  ante-chamber  and  the  committee  room.  In  the 
country  at  large,  the  passing  of  our  greatest  orators  was  marked  by  a  corresponding 
decline  in  popular  oratorical  taste ;  and  to  the  general  mind  the  highest  ideal  of  elo¬ 
quence  became  too  often  enbodied  in  that  genus  of  speakers,  the  campaign  orator,  the 
spellbinder  on  the  stump,  who  subserves  argument  to  flashy  rhetoric,  reason  to  noise, 
and  clear  exposition  to  declamatory  clap-trap. 

And  yet  at  the  present  time,  the  field  opening  before  the  orator,  is  as  broad 
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and  inspiring  as  any  era  in  the  history  of  human  speech.  After  the  long  quiet  of 
material  growth  and  peace,  have  come  the  great  storm  and  tempest  of  industrial 
war.  What  orator  ever  found  ready  to  his  hand  such  themes  to  unseal  the  torrents 
of  his  eloquence,  as  have  inundated  the  country  in  the  revelations  of  frenzied  fin¬ 
ance?  Where  could  the  orator’s  scourge  be  more  forcefully  applied  than  in  con¬ 
temporary  campaigns  of  publicity  and  exposure?  Think,  too,  of  the  startling  ad¬ 
vance  of  the  spectres  of  anarchy  and  socialism,  and  the  reign  of  the  mailed  fist  and 
the  iron  heel.  Could  any  power  give  wider  range  to  the  orator’s  voice  than  those 
wild  and  senseless  forces  of  disorder  and  revolution  which  are  at  the  present  day 
threatening  to  renew  our  industrial  system  in  a  baptism  of  blood. 

Again  since  the  Spanish  war,  with  its  consequent  territorial  expansion,  our 
country  faces  the  new  and  complex  problems  and  responsibilities  of  an  empire  that 
engirdles  the  globe.  In  combating  a  common  view  that  expediency  in  foreign  policy 
must  prevail  over  right,  there  is  offered  to  American  orators  to-day  the  same  great 
question  that  has  arisen  in  all  republics,  of  encouraging  national  adherence  to 
moral  precepts,  and  of  combating  every  attempt  to  diverge  one  step  from  those  im¬ 
perishable  moral  principles  on  which  this  republic  was  built.  It  is  not  oversanguine 
to  hope  that  in  the  battle  against  the  decadent  forces  that  have  destroyed  the  great 
republics  of  the  past,  there  may  arise  in  this  country  an  oratorical  excellence  that 
shall  challenge  comparison  with  the  highest  standards  of  time. 

For  what  a  grand,  what  a  consumate,  what  a  sublime  product  of  the  ages  is 
the  orator’s  art.  It  is  the  art  of  arts,  the  reflection  of  the  purest  intelligence  in 
men  ;  it  is  the  blended  harmony  of  vitalized  fact  and  literary  discourse ;  it  is  rhyth¬ 
mic  diction  mingling  with  sublimity  of  poetry  ;  it  is  a  marvellous  unravelling  of 
every  faculty  in  man;  his  reason,  vigorous  and  visible,  leading  us  step  by  step  in 
logical  sequence  to  certain  conclusion ;  his  imagination  quickening  and  verifying 
his  thought  with  the  varied  colorings  of  his  feriod  fancy ;  his  gesture  and  look  and 
attitude,  in  the  expression  of  playing  passions,  reflecting  his  inmost  character  and 
truest  personality : — his  whole  soul  pulsating  in  his  language,  ringing  in  his  voice, 
radiating  in  his  person,  crystallized  transparently  in  his  pose — this  is  man  in  his 
greatest,  most  intellectual  activity, — every  faculty  aroused,  no  energy  dormant — 
this  is  the  highest,  the  most  noble,  the  most  nearly  divine  expression  of  power  and 
force  that  human  faculty  can  achieve. 

John  F.  Keane,  ’12. 


Valedictory:  The  Sunlit  Hills. 

Our  class  to-day  has  considered  the  relations  of  literature  to  contemporary  life. 
Literature  has  loomed  large  in  our  High  School  course;  now  at  graduation  we  go 
forth  to  confront  life  itself.  Of  literature,  we  perhaps  know  something ;  we  can 
scarcely  say  so  much  of  life.  What  we  understand  of  the  world  and  its  problems, 
we  have  learned  largely  from  letters,  the  mirror  of  life;  now  we  enter  the  sturn 
school  of  experience,  to  study  at  close  range,  through  storm  and  stress,  the  true 
meaning  of  our  tumultuous  American  life. 
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Life  is  real,  and  at  every  turn  we  have  to  face  stubborn  facts.  Stumbling- 
blocks  are  rife;  obstacles  everywhere  abound;  where  clouds  do  not  shroud  the  sun, 
mists  at  least  absorb  its  cheering  rays.  Only  an  incorrigible  optimist  would  de¬ 
clare  that  the  world’s  ways  are  cast  in  pleasant  places  and  that  all  its  paths  are 
peace. 

How  easy,  then,  in  this  valley  of  the  shadow,  to  blaze  a  mistaken  trail.  How 
are  we  to-day,  even  amid  the  radiant  buoyancy  and  hopefulness  of  youth,  to  avoid 
the  slough  of  despond,  and  toil  to  the  heights  of  happiness  and  success?  We  are 
the  heirs  of  all  the  ages,  and  the  wisdom  of  the  past  answers  our  query  in  no  un¬ 
certain  tones ;  of  the  actual  we  have  enough ;  if  you  would  rise  above  the  drear, 
dull  level  of  uninspiring  realities,  lift  your  mind  and  heart  to  the  ideal,  to  the 
vision  of  things  as  they  ought  to  be.  Without  such  a  vision,  no  man  ever  wrought 
an  enduring  work,  or  left  his  life  and  labor  as  a  legacy  to  mankind.  This  ideal, 
this  dream  of  better,  higher  things,  is  the  north-star  of  life;  and  none  can  safely 
navigate  life’s  stormy  sea,  unless  he  steers  with  yearning  gaze  fixed  on  the  ideal, 
on  that  vision  which  bringeth  joy. 

Life,  at  the  threshold,  holds  out  a  double  ideal,  from  which  we  carve  out  our 
careers;  the  ideals  of  duties  to  be  fulfilled  and  opportunities  to  be  embraced.  First 
there  is  the  universal  lot,  to  labor  and  to  toil.  The  chief  asset  a  graduate  takes  in¬ 
to  the  world  is  the  taste  and  ability  for  unwearying  work ;  happy  the  class  that  has 
acquired  in  its  school  life  the  power  to  struggle  and  to  strive.  Though  life’s 
prizes  are  set  on  lofty  peaks,  they  are  not  beyond  the  successful  grasp  of  the  right- 
minded  beginner  whose  high  purpose,  nurtured  in  school  days,  is  to  combat  and  to 
climb.  Labor  is  the  price  of  achievement  and  it  must  be  paid  in  full.  Achieve  we 
must ;  it  is  our  golden  aim ;  and  hence  the  ideal  of  man’s  primal  duty  of  relentless 
labor  and  untiring  toil.  It  is  an  obligation  none  can  escape.  But  a  duty  it  does 
not  remain ;  to  the  ambitious  it  becomes  an  ideal,  a  fruitful  vision  at  once  helpful 
and  inspiring, — this  noble  resolve  to  “shun  delights  and  live  laborious  days.” 

To  the  heart  and  mind  inured  to  toil,  the  wide  doors  of  opportunity  stand  ajar. 
Within,  a  new  world,  full  of  visions  undreamed  of  before,  opens  to  the  eager  eye. 
Shall  those  visions  be  fulfilled?  Shall  the  promises  they  so  alluringly  hold  forth 
he  realized  in  our  lives?  The  answer  is  in  our  own  power.  If  we  advance  to  meet 
the  chances  life  thus  affords,  success  must  infallibly  crown  the  endeavor.  If  we 
hesitate,  if  we  halt,  the  opportunity  may  recede,  the  vision  may  prematurely  fade, 
and  while  the  courageous  with  lofty  purpose  fixing  its  gaze  on  an  exalted  goal,  will 
march  to  victory  and  to  triumph,  the  fainthearted  and  the  weakling  will  fall  behind, 
and  merge  in  the  nameless  and  unnumbered  multitude  of  whom  we  may  say  that 
the  world  is  not  better  for  their  having  lived  and  loved  and  wasted  their  substance 
in  aimless  shifting  and  nerveless  ease.  Yes,  there  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune;  and  on  such  a  flood  of  opportunity 
we  at  graduation  are  now  embarked.  And  even  when  opportunity  seems  to  fail, 
or  the  vision  to  grow  dim,  the  energetic  toiler,  like  Napoleon,  carves  and  creates 
opportunities  for  himself. 

But  wherefore,  let  us  ask,  in  these  days  of  greed,  of  grasping  and  graft,  are 
we,  Americans  of  to-morrow,  to  spend  and  to  be  spent?  To  what  purpose,  are  we 
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to  dig  and  to  endure?  On  what  have  we  set  our  hearts?  What  ideal  shall  be  the 
end  of  all?  Is  it  not  all  summed  up  in  the  ideal  of  service,  of  sympathy,  in  the 
spirit  of  the  helping  hand?  We  live  not  unto  ourselves;  our  struggles  and  our 
successes,  if  directed  to  selfish  ends,  are  worse  than  futile  and  empty  and  vain.  It 
is  within  the  power  of  all  to  spread  cheerfulness  abroad,  to  comfort  a  toiling  brother 
on  the  way,  to  be  merciful  to  the  absurd,  a  balm  to  the  heart-sick,  an  inspiration  to 
others  coming  after,  a  stimulus  to  all  forging  ahead.  This  is  the  vision  in  which 
we  as  a  class  for  four  years  have  set  hearts ;  to  this  same  exalted  ideal,  we  pin  our 
faith  for  the  days  to  come.  In  this  same  spirit  of  service,  of  sympathy,  of  mutual 
helpfulness  and  affection,  we  again  manfully  turn  to  the  vision  from  which  we 
first  set  out,  and  again  we  lift  our  eyes  to  the  sunlit  hills  of  the  ideal,  to  the  moun¬ 
tains  whence  cometh  hope. 

My  classmates,  we  thus  stand  to-day  between  the  two  great  impelling  forces, 
grateful  memory  and  radiant  hope.  The  hour  of  our  departure  is  at  hand ;  the  days 
that  are  gone,  we  survey  with  deepest  thankfulness,  and  they  live  again  in  recol¬ 
lections  that  are  ever  endearing  yet  ineffably  sad.  Our  High  School  days  are  no 
more.  As  in  the  last  breath  of  that  great  parting  which  comes  for  all  men,  we  now 
at  this  moment  catch  a  vista  of  all  the  years  that  are  past :  Gone  are  our  first  days 
in  class,  our  early  struggles  with  syntax,  our  athletic  triumphs,  our  little  crosses, 
our  trips  to  the  Principal,  our  class  parties  and  debates,  our  examinations,  our  wor¬ 
ries,  our  joy  at  one  another’s  successes,  our  sorrow  at  losing  those  who  have  gone 
to  a  better  world, — all  this  has  gone  forever.  Gone  are  the  lights  and  shadows  of 
school  life,  and  with  them  we,  too,  pass,  happy  in  the  possession  of  the  fondest 
memories  school  days  can  record. 

\  ou,  belo\  ed  teachers,  oui  advisors,  our  dearest  of  friends,  whose  lives  are 
unselfishly  devoted  to  the  best  interests  of  your  charge,  you  shall  always  remain  a 
radiant  memory  in  our  hearts.  We,  who  have  grown  to  know  and  love  you  so  well, 
affirm  here  to-day  that  it  shall  be  our  proudest  privilege  to  strive  at  all  times  by  the 
purity  of  our  lives,  the  stability  of  our  characters,  and  the  pursuit  of  the  light  ideals 
you  have  set  before  us,  to  show  to  all  men  but  a  reflection  of  your  self-sacrifice,  your 
never-ceasing  toil  and  your  unfailing  devotion  in  our  behalf. 


Fellow-classmates,  we  who  have  walked  together  from  the  dignity  of  Freshman 
days  to  Senior  leadership  and  prestige,  let  us  cherish  forever  the  friendships  we 
have  formed  as  the  greatest  asset  of  our  High  School  careers.  In  the  kingdom  of 
^  cgetation,  there  are  certain  finely  sensitive  plants  which,  in  the  early  morning,  turn¬ 
ing  their  eyes  to  the  dawning  East,  follow  the  sun  through  the  varying  day  in  his 
progress  across  the  skies,  and  at  last  bend  their  dew-dimmed  petals  toward  the 
fading  glory  of  the  western  sunlit  hills,  as  if  sad  at  the  parting  with  the  King  of 
day.  May  we  with  a  like  loyalty  follow  one  another’s  careers  from  their  incipien- 
cy  to  their  final  acts,  and  when  at  last  we  shall  part,  to  pass  to  the  happy  realms 
of  the  great  Hereafter,  may  our  eyes  be  dimmed  with  the  faithful  tears  of  friend¬ 
ship,  than  which  there  is  nothing  more  nobly  beautiful  in  all  this  world  of  God. 

Beloved  teachers,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  fellow-classmates,  I  bid  you  an  affection¬ 
ate  and  heartfelt  farewell. 


P.  Clifton  Webber,  ’12. 
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Class  Ode. 


Tune  :  Maryland My  Maryland. 


As  now  we  leave  thy  classic  walls, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

As  life’s  stern  mantle  o’er  us  falls, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

Remembered  thou  shalt  ever  be, 

Our  fondest  thoughts  shall  be  of  thee, 

Shall  be  of  thee,  yes,  all  of  thee, 

Milford  High!  Dear  Milford  High! 

Our  school  days  here  are  passed  and  o’er, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

But  sweet  the  memories  of  yore, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

We’ve  loved  thee  while  we’ve  been  with  thee, 

We’ll  love  thee  out  on  life’s  broad  sea, 

Thine  honor  safe  with  us  shall  be, 

Milford  High!  Dear  Milford  High! 

Our  teachers  faithfully  have  wrought, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

To  sow  the  seeds  of  noble  thought, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

And  now  for  us  the  tasks  remain 
To  garner  thence  the  golden  grain 
By  dint  of  labor  and  of  pain 

Milofrd  High!  Dear  Milford  High! 

As  now  before  us  bursts  life’s  morn, 

Milford  High!  Oh,  Milford  High! 

And  by  the  tide  we’re  onward  borne, 

Milford  High  !  Oh,  Milford  High  ! 

We’ll  say  Farewell,  our  course  is  o’er, 

Farewell,  dear  friends,  we’ll  meet  once  more 
When  we  shall  reach  th’  eternal  shore, 

Milford  High!  Dear  Milford  High! 

Sarah  Frances  Haskard,  ’12. 


i  —  i 


Classs  Officers. 


President,  Alfred  J.  Goucher.  Vice-President,  W.  Lester  Carey. 

Secretary,  James  F.  Quirk.  Treasurer,  Helen  W.  Kiley. 

a*  a* 

Class  Colors:  Garnet  and  Gold.  Class  Flower:  Jacque  Rose. 

Motto :  Age  quod  agis. 
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Class  of  1912 ♦ 


Walter  Russell  Bailey. 

Olive  Elizabeth  Bishop. 

Helen  Hart  Bragg. 

Chester  Francis  Brown. 

Roger  Edward  Butler. 

William  Lester  Carey. 

Catherine  Rita  Conway. 

Mary  Janet  Cooke. 

Earl  Crockett. 

Marguerite  Louise  Curtin. 

Joseph  Guido  DePasquale. 

Katharine  Mary  Doherty. 

Edward  Wilfred  Duggan. 

Joseph  Richard  Duggan. 

Alfred  Joseph  Goucher. 

Sarah  Frances  Haskard. 

Harris  Kelsey  Havner. 

May  Elizabeth  Hunter. 

Linus  Hale  Jones. 

William  Bartlett  Jones. 

Adelaide  Icle' 

Alfred  B,  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS, 


John  Francis  Keane. 

Carl  Francis  Kennedy. 

Helen  Winifred  Kiley. 

John  Edward  Lynch. 

Louis  Achilles  Marino. 

William  Henry  McCue. 
Margaret  Louise  McNamara. 

Ada  May  Melvin. 

Frederick  Arthur  Nealon. 

Ralph  LeRoy  Newcomb. 

James  Francis  Quirk. 

Nicholas  Santosuosso. 

Clifton  Levi  Smith. 

Margaret  Eleanor  Sullivan. 
George  Albert  Sweet. 

Frederick  Joseph  Tully. 

Porter  Clifton  Webber. 

William  Francis  Welch. 

Forrest  Gay  Wilder. 

Margaret  Williams, 
a  Withered. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 
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Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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Smoke  Juve  Buos.  Cujat: 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Brcber  IRubbei*  Co. 

LEAVE  ORDERS  AT  jCaj.  ? 

8  Exchange  St..  ' 

Boon  of  ail  funts.  KINDUNGA 

Matter  X.  Cougas,  Insurance  Broker 

FIRE,  LIFE,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  INSURANCE 

PLACED  AT  SHORT  NOTICE  IN  RELIABLE  COMPANIES. 

F>.  O.  SQUARE  BUILDING,  ROOM  501 

telephones  )  mm  79  $yLK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

TUFTS  COLLFGF 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building'  Has  Recently  Be 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 

fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 

For  detailed  information  regarc 
either  school  or  for 

FREDERIC  WL. 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Sc 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

en  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 
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JOSIE  RYAN, 
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122  MAIN  STREET. 
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When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  ANI)  SEE  J>1E. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street.  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hrcbltect. 

IRooms  7  ls=  2  an£>  9 . 

Collins  Buildings  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Li  I  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

TKtfib  School.  THew  IHospltal. 

FRANK  R.  QUINLAN, 

Electrician. 

32  Central  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Pi'escriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 
ih.  a.  smnteis. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  flUanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleanmg  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

COOKED  MEATS  BY  THE  LB. 
PIES  AND  CAKES  HOME-MADE. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and':  WOOL, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,Mliford,  Mass.,  :’--- 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers;^  ; 

VS:#!  ’  AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  -"  :  < 

,v 

Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions.  .  A: ...  ■  vi  '-V;  ;  ■<¥■.  \/'rV  •  >'  •  ■  ' 

. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

j-. ;  and  Pension  Business..  .  Q& 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

,  YOU  AI.WAYS  FIND  TUB  1 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cot  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery  '  5  rf; 

ATV.C' 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  <.  ;  ...  Milford. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

*  ■  >  -  '  -  i]  .y. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

266  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

USE  '% 

MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist.  : 

242  Main  Street, ;f ,>  Milford,  Ma&h; 

■'  ■  ■  —  ■■■  ■■  - -  _  ~~  ~  -  Z'j \ 

Hlealon'0  Monte  Bakery, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Deli.cate  Cake,  Lady 
"  Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 

hand.  ,-*v  ■% 

. 

PLEASING  RESULTS 

1N:  .  "  •  •  - 

PHOTOGRAPHY  4 

at  the  p-  *. 

Willis  Studio. 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay. 

--'i  ^  ;ir  “  Y  i: ■ ..  k:  t.  >  '  ■  "  v;  'L-^’rtr. 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  B^.  I'HOCfURED  0? 

J.  ALLEN  BICE  &  Qp.^ 

m  Main  Street,  Milford. 

DYS  1  MORSES  1  PEFSIA 

nEMEX>Y 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE'S  DYSPEPSIA  CUR&L; 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  ,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass.;; 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

Compliments  of  Cbotnas  jf.  tflamuoan. 

,  .  ,  .  ■  _ : _ _ 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

v '  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  II.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


WK  Dentists. 

(VT.  •</  C  vfcL  .  f  *  ‘  i‘ fcj  t>7f'\ 

224  Main  Street,  Milford; 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOB 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

;  POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

:|We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 
194  Main  Street,  v  /  4  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

rVV/-'  1  <$?  't..  •4.^  >->■#*/  > tfft.'  A  •A* i  ■vAfly'^foi  * Y" 

M.  J.  Carbary,  *91. 


#  O.  TEWKSBURY, 

ELECTRICIAN 


♦4 


♦  ♦ 
#• 


4  Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
•annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

..  ffy'X  .'83 'Central.  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stovejs, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


Milford, 


f 

Mass. 


;J;  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 
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Compliments  of  \ 

P.  Webber. 

Hotel  Willi  an- 
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ELDREDGE  O  SON, 
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42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


John  E.  Swift,:  Esq. 
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Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blki,  ’ 


Gas  aud  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

.  ,V  -  ' 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank -hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.;  except  Saturd 

■  111  WAI.KER,  Treasurer. 
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©c.  Hltceb  Curies, 


Collins 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  "William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Co7nplimenis  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 
MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 
ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 


WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 
Tel.  273-13. 


Coal  and 

Wood 

Cellar 

Building 


Lawn 

Grading 

Lime 

and 

Cement 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  2G6  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 


Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 


Shoe  Manufacturers. 


M.  D.  HOJitfHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks,  Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

1 51-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 


3.  jf.  Carey?,  Groceries  anb  provisions. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  ^fI0FN0DR|T’ 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  atid 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

A.  MATICKA, 

Ladies'  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


INSULATED  URNS 

Made  Up  for  Social 
Parties,  Etc.,  at 

Pyne’s  Lunch  Parlor, 

EXCHANGE  STREET. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Hrcbitect  dFor  IRew  Iblgb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLE Y, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CASS  BROS. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
READY  MIXED  PAINTS, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  -  -  MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 


32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS 


(ftSUf  IF  Tfflfrmh  HATS’  FANCIES,  FLOWERS 

JJ  ♦  A'CllVllUt  and  ALL  MILLINERY  GOODS. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


Milford  High  School  Directory. 

School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

Blumnl  Bssoclatlon. 

President,  William  G.  Pond,  ’92.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 

3facult£. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Com¬ 

mercial  Law ,  Elocution. 

Sub-master,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald,  Physics ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewritifig,  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Latin,  French,  English,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Margaret  K.  Sullivan,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Alice  G .  Whittemore,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

School  physicians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Bthletlc  Bssoclatlon. 


President  and  Facuety  Director,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald. 

Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 


Alfred  Caruso,  ’14, 

Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 

JBasehall 

{Team. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

cC 

+-> 

O 

O 

{Team. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger, 

’ll 

Captain,  Ernest  Plilton,  ’13. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson. 

Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang. 

Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 
l'lute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 
Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


VOL.  XXIX.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  OCTOBER,  1912.  NO.  1. 


Published  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  op  the  Milford 

*  High  School. 


BOARD  OF  EDITORS. 

Editors-in-Chief,  Ralph  Luce,  T3,  Julia  McCarthy,  ’13. 
Business  Manager,  Luigi  Sanclementi,  T3. 


Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 
Lorana  Henderson,  ’13. 


Assistants. 
Leslie  Adams,  ’14. 


Luigi  DeCicco,  '14. 

Fred  Holmes,  ’15. 


Subscription  Rates  :  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 
Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford,  Mass.,  Post  Office,  as  second  class  matter. 


Folly's  Fume. 


Jackson,  train  dispatcher  on  the  Y,  &  L.,  groaned  and  shifted  uneasily,  as  his 
eyes  wandered  over  sheet  after  sheet  of  the  diagrams  that  marked  the  position  of 
each  train  on  the  division.  It  was  infernally  hot.  Several  clerks  had  already  been 
obliged  to  abandon  their  tasks,  and  leave  the  intense  humidity  of  the  office. 

“Bad  enough  to  have  a  day  like  this  anyway,”  he  growled,  “but  to  have  a  whole 
squadron  of  extras  on,  is  more  than  a  man  can  stand.”  However,  a  dispatcher  has 
but  little  time  for  reflections,  and  he  was  soon  busy.  “Engine  672  will  run  extra 
from  Yarmouth  to  Lockton,”  he  clicked. 

The  usual  clearness  of  thought  which  had  always  made  his  work  so  precise  and 
reliable  seemed  a  bit  dulled  by  the  heat.  “But,”  he  argued  with  himself,  “it  is 
absurd  to  imagine  anything  wrong :  it  is  just  discomfort”  ;  yet  he  could  not  help 
feeling  that  something  unusual  had  seized  his  mind.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  it  was 
a  rush  day,  the  trains  had  been  keeping  well  to  schedule  time,  and  not  until  No. 
38  was  reported  three  hours  late,  had  anything  gone  very  wrong.  From  that  time, 
a  peculiar  dizziness  possessed  Jackson,  and  it  was  with  an  anxious  glance  at  the 
clock  that  he  continued  his  work.  He  received  instructions  to  get  Extra  493 
through.  His  head  fairly  whirled  as  he  went  to  the  task  and  ordered  the  train  to 
leave  Lockton  for  Oakley,  a  station  seven  miles  west  of  Yarmouth.  Then  he 
leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  strove  to  get  a  few  moments’  rest,  but  a  respite  of  three 
minutes  is  but  little  help  to  a  man  on  the  verge  of  heat  exhaustion.  As  his  assistant 
passed  by,  he  asked,  “Charley,  do  you  think  you  can  swing  this  until  the  second 
trick  despatcher  comes?  He’ll  be  here  soon,  and  I’ve  got  to  stop,  or  I’ll  be  laid 
up.”  “Sure,”  was  the  reply,  “Extra  493  has  already  started,  and  the  worst  of  the 
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day  is  over.”  Jackson’s  face  grew  gray,  “672,  and  493!”  he  screamed.  “I’ve  sent 
them  together!  Stop  them,  Charley,  stop  them!  What  have  I  done!  He  reeled 
and  dropped  to  the  floor.  The  assistant  worked  heroically  for  a  short  time,  but 
nothing  could  be  done.  672  had  also  left.  In  less  than  three  minutes,  the  instru¬ 
ments  reported  the  worst  wreck  the  road  had  ever  known. 

That  evening,  Jackson  crouched  hideously  in  one  corner  of  the  room,  staring 
blankly  at  the  opposite  wall.  His  condition  bordered  on  insanity.  Suddenly  a  fiend¬ 
ish  expression  shone  upon  his  features,  and  groping  blindly  along  the  wall,  he 
rang  for  the  bell-boy.  In  response  to  the  answering  knock,  he  staggered  to  the  door. 
“Whiskey,”  he  croaked.  Then  as  the  black  shadows  of  night  settled  over  the 
room,  blacker  shades  of  intoxication  fell  upon  the  soul  of  the  ruined  dispatcher. 

>|x  ^  'I'  ^  'I'  ^ 

Five  months  later,  a  wretched  figure  lurched  from  a  Bowery  saloon,  and  picked 
his  way  down  the  street  as  carefully  as  his  condition  would  permit.  “Get  out  and 
have  good  time.  Don’t  worry  m’  boy;  all  right;  couldn’t  help  it,  y’  know.”  The 
liquor  burned  deeper  into  his  brain :  he  stopped,  glaring  wildly  ahead.  “Go  way,” 
he  screamed.  “Let  me  alone,  dead  men.  Couldn’t  help  it.  Was  too  hot  to  work.” 
He  clutched  at  a  post  for  support,  and  missing  it,  toppled  heavily  into  the  gutter. 
There,  surrounded  by  a  jeering,  brutal  crowd,  he  was  found  a  few  moments  later 
by  a  tall,  grave  man,  who  wore  the  appearance  of  one  who  well  knew  the  horrors, 
of  that  notorious  district  of  New  York.  He  leaned  over  and  touched  the  fallen 
one,  who,  leering  up  with  red,  bleared  eyes,  muttered  an  unintelligible  something 
about  “getting  away  from  them  that  time.”  “I  wonder  if  he  means  the  police.” 
thought  the  Good  Samaritan.  “He  has  an  intelligent  face,  too.  Probably  new  to 
this  kind  of  affairs,”  he  added  aloud.  With  the  aid  of  a  few  sympathetic  hands 
from  the  rabble  he  raised  the  other  to  his  feet,  and  shortly  afterwards,  half  led,  half 
carried  him  into  a  building  which  an  inscription  proclaimed  as  the  “East  Side  Sal¬ 
vation  Army  Barracks.”  Attendants  stepped  forward,  and  took  the  wanderer  in 
charge.  When  he  became  conscious  they  learned  the  awful  history  of  his  downfall. 
For  weeks,  he  was  accorded  the  most  brotherly  courtesy  and  care;  and  when  he 
again  stepped  forth  into  the  world,  it  was  not  to  the  dismal  wandering  which  had 
once  seemed  his  only  future.  He  was  a  different  man. 

The  superintendent’s  office  of  the  “Clyde  Car  Co.”  is  now  filled  by  one  who 
is  held  high  in  the  esteem  of  his  superiors,  but  in  spite  of  his  business  cares,  and 
the  fact  that  he  is  steadily  advancing  to  an  office  higher  up,  he  never  neglects  to 
contribute  a  good  word,  and  financial  aid  to  those  who  rescued  him  from  a  spiritual 
death. 


Holmes,  T  5. 
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I  he  school  year  has  now  rapidly  settled  down  into  its  smooth  channels  and 
everything  indicates  that  we  shall  have  one  of  the  best  and  most  fruitful  years  that 
Milford  high  has  ever  known.  With  extra  large  classes,  and  to  keep  pace  with 
our  growing  numbers,  two  new  members  added  to  our  esteemed  faculty,  there  is 
every  reason  to  believe  that  the  M.  H.  S.  is  entering  on  a  period  of  prosperity  and 
of  splendid  usefulness  and  service,  unexampled  in  her  interesting  past. 

The  previous  years  have  been  no  doubt  a  hard  and  flinty  road  for  those  pupils 
to  travel  who  have  not  passed  in  their  studies,  while  others  who  have  succeeded 
and  done  their  share  in  their  work,  have  come  off  with  flying  colors.  Don’t  regard 
your  books  as  your  enemies  but  as  your  only  true  friends ;  for  even  if  the  whole  world 
turns  against  you,  they  will  always  be  a  friend,  comforter  and  solace  to  you.  But 
if  you  persist  in  your  attitude  of  considering  them  as  such,  remember  the  words  of 
that  famous,  heroic  young  man,  Commodore  Perry, 

“If  you  cling  to  that  sentiment  you  will  surely  succeed  and  make  your  mark 
in  this  world.” 

The  Autumn  season  is  with  us  again  accompanied  by  King  Football.  The 
prospects  for  a  good  football  team  are  exceptionally  bright  and  there  is  no  reason 
why  Coach  Cenedella  should  not  turn  out  a  championship  team  for  us.  The  school 
expects  a  lot  from  the  team  this  year  and  we  know  they  can  live  up  to  it.  Mr. 
Coppinger,  our  hustling  football  manager  has  prepared  an  entertaining  schedule 
and  we  must  prepare  ourselves  to  see  some  exciting  battles  on  the  gridiron  this  year. 


An  M.  H.  S.  Alumnus  at  Norwich  University. 


Norwich  University  is  situated  in  Northfield,  Vermont,  about  two  hundred 
miles  from  Boston,  on  the  Central  Vermont  Railroad.  The  University  is  about  six 
minutes  walk  from  the  centre  of  the  village,  on  a  miniature  plateau.  The  Univers¬ 
ity  is  composed  of  four  large  brick  buildings:  Dewey  Hall  contains  the  assembly 
hall,  offices  of  the  president,  commandant,  and  treasurer;  Dodge  Hall,  the  reci¬ 
tation  rooms;  Jackson  and  Alumni  Halls  are  the  barracks.  The  student-body  is 
divided  in  three  sections,  Troop  A.,  Troop  B.,  and  the  Signal  Corps. 
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When  I  was  graduated  from  the  Milford  high  school,  I  naturally  thought 
myself  a  very  important  person,  but  on  reaching  Northfield  and  attending  the 
University,  my  fond  thoughts  were  sadly  dashed  to  earth,  and  I  was  nothing  but 
a  poor,  unsophisticated  “Rube.”  One  of  the  many  great  features  of  Norwich 
University  is  that  they  don’t  care  who  you  are,  what  you  are,  what  your  pedigree 
is,  or  where  you  come  from. 

The  University,  as  you  may  know,  is  a  military  school,  and  everything  is  pur¬ 
sued  on  a  military  basis.  You  are  told  to  do  a  thing  once,  one  simple  explanation  is 
given  and  you  are  expected  to  do  it.  For  instance:  Last  Thursday  when  our  rifles 
were  issued  to  ,  us,  the  commanding  officer  said,  “Take  your  rifles  to  your  rooms, 
take  them  apart,  and  give  them  a  thorough  cleaning.”  Some  of  us,  including  my¬ 
self,  had  never  seen  one  of  those  guns,  but  nevertheless,  we  were  forced  to  obey 
orders  and  we  did.  The  word  “can’t”  is  not  known  here  at  Norwich  University. 

Here  is  a  brief  sketch  of  the  programme  the  students  have  to  go  through  every 
day  but  Friday  and  Saturday,  when  there  is  a  slight  change. 


Reveille,  1st  call, 

5.45 

A. 

M. 

March, 

5.55 

A. 

M. 

Reveille  and  assembly, 

6.00 

A. 

M. 

15  minutes  Athletic  drill. 

Recall, 

6. 1 5 

A. 

M. 

Mess  call  (breakfast) 

6.25 

A. 

M. 

Guard  mount, 

7.20 

A. 

M. 

Chapel, 

7.40 

A. 

M. 

School  calls,  8,  9,  9.50,  10.40, 

11.35 

A. 

M. 

Dismissal, 

12.30 

P. 

M. 

Mess  call  (dinner) 

12.30 

P. 

M. 

Drill  call, 

2.00 

P. 

M. 

Recall  from  Drill, 

3.00 

P. 

M. 

Retreat, 

6.00 

P. 

M. 

Mess  call  immediately  after  retreat. 

Call  to  quarters, 

7.30 

P. 

M. 

Tutor, 

9.30 

P. 

M. 

Call  to  quarters, 

10.00 

P. 

M. 

Taps, 

11.00 

P. 

M. 

You  may  think  this  is  a  very  severe  course.  It  is  before  you  get  used  to  it, 
but  after  you  will  like  it  as  I  do  now. 

The  Freshman  course  consists  of  the  following  studies:  Algebra,  Trigonome¬ 
try,  German  or  French,  Chemistry,  English,  Drawing,  Analytic  geometry,  Inscrip¬ 
tive  geometry,  and  Military  Tactics.  The  Freshman  course  for  all  is  a  liberal  one 
and  in  the  Sophomore  year,  you  deviate  to  the  course  you  wish  to  pursue. 

Among  the  students  here  at  college,  the  greatest  respect  is  shown.  You  are 
compelled  to  address  each  other  as  Sir,  and  must  salute  your  superior  officers.  Im¬ 
agine  the  students  of  Milford  high  school,  addressing  each  other  as  Sir,  and  salut¬ 
ing  their  teachers  before  addressing  them.  If  anybody  who  desires  military  training 
and  cannot  possibly  enter  West  Point,  let  him  come  to  Norwich  University  by  all 
means  and  his  desire  will  be  fulfilled  to  the  greatest  extent  imaginable. 

Cadet  Nicholas  Santosuosso,  1912. 
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School  litotes. 


The  High  School  Congress* 

The  second  annual  meeting  of  the  Milford  High  School  Congress  was  con¬ 
vened  today  and  the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year : 

Speaker  of  the  House,  Ralph  Luce,  T 3. 

Clerk,  George  Caldicott,  ’14. 

Sergeant-at-Arms,  John  Conway,  ’13. 

Page,  Roy  McKenzie,  ’15. 

Committee  on  Ways  and  Means,  Alfred  Coppinger,  T2,  Sanclemente, 
chairman,  Joseph  Carey,  ’14,  Paul  Bragg,  ’14;  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations, 
John  Allen,  T3,  chairman,  Alfred  Caruso,  ’14,  Leslie  Hill,  ’14;  Interstate  Com¬ 
merce,  E,  Grayson,  T3,  chairman,  Joseph  Quirk,  ’14,  Henry  Schultz,  ’14;  Agri¬ 
culture,  R.  Howard,  ’13,  chairman,  P.  Sonier,  ’14,  Ralph  Ward,  ’14;  Finance,  Geo. 
Grayson,  ’13,  chairman,  Harold  Whitney,  T4,  Francis  Mead,  T5  ;  Elections,  Walter 
Phipps,  T3,  chairman.  W.  Bigwood,  ’14,  J.  Dwyer,  ’15;  War  and  International 
Peace,  Ernest  Hilton,  T 3,  chairman,  Fred  Holmes,  ’15,  Leo  Burns,  ’15;  Commerce 
and  Labor,  John  McMahon,  T 3,  chairman,  John  Fox,  ’15,  Vincent  Minon,  ’15; 
Education,  Allen  Kennedy,  ’13,  chairman,  J.  Dwyer,  J.  O’Reilly,  T5;  Foreign 
Relations,  Alfred  Gonfradi,  ’13,  chairman,  Fred  Nolan,  ’15,  F.  Thomas,  ’15, 
G.  Welch. 


FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

B.Tu*IV*a.  ‘II. 


As  we  are  now  entering  on  a  new  year,  with  this,  our  first  number  of  the  “Oak 
Lily  and  Ivy,”  we  wish  to  greet  our  old  Exchanges  and  wish  them  success  in  the 
coming  months’  work. 

We  are  looking  forward  with  pleasure  to  renewing  acquaintances,  with  you, 
for  we  have  in  the  past  gleaned  both  enjoyment  and  help  from  your  journals.  Each 
familiar  paper  we  welcome  as  an  old  friend  and  they  are  eagerly  read  by  the 
whole  student  body. 

'Phis  year,  we  greatly  desire  to  enlarge  our  scope  of  Exchanges  and  hope  we 
may  greet  many  new  papers  in  the  High  School  field.  The  circuit  of  the  Exchanges 
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must  be  large  or  the  purpose  of  this  column  will  not  be  realized.  It  is  purely  a 
helpful  agent  in  improving  our  papers.  We  can  see,  in  other  periodicals,  faults, 
and  in  ours,  they  can  detect  the  errors;  by  a  kindly  criticism  each  can  see  and 
correct  his  own  deficiencies. 

It  is  our  aim  to  make  this  column  inspiring  and  helpful,  remembering  to  en¬ 
courage  by  bringing  to  view  the  good  as  well  as  the  evil.  By  so  doing,  our  school 
papers  will  be  raised  to  a  loftier  standard,  nearer  the  goal — the  Ideal. 


1875-1900. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sumner  Reynolds,  the  latter  a  graduate  of  the  class  of  1895, 
welcomed  a  daughter  recently. 

Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher,  ’95,  visited  Ireland  this  summer. 

1900-1909. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Ethel  Malliet  of  Hackensack,  N.  J.,  and  Mr.  E. 
Fletcher  Lyford,  ’03,  has  been  announced.  Mr.  Lyford  is  a  chemist  in  the  em¬ 
ploy  of  the  Babbitt  Soap  Co.  of  Hackensack. 

Mr.  Harry  Willard,  class  of  1900,  has  severed  his  connection  with  the  Webb 
Pink  Granite  Co.  of  Milford,  and  has  entered  the  employ  of  the  Webb  Granite 
Construction  Co.,  at  Worcester. 

Dr.  Elmer  Thomas,  ’03,  has  returned  from  abroad,  where  he  has  spent  the 
summer,  visiting  hospitals  in  Dublin,  London  and  Paris. 

Mr.  Robert  Kinney,  ’03,  is  again  a  student  in  the  Harvard  School  of  Business. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Wires  are  receiving  congratulations  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter. 

Miss  Agnes  Mann,  ’06,  spent  a  few  weeks  in  Europe  this  summer. 

1909-1911. 

Miss  Mildred  Whittemore,  ’09,  and  Miss  Florence  Whittemore,  ’09,  have  re¬ 
sumed  their  studies  at  Boston  University,  as  have  Miss  Margaret  Watkins  and  Miss 
Laura  Johnson,  ’10. 
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Miss  Helen  Higgins,  ’09,  has  entered  upon  her  final  year  at  Boston  Normal 
Art  School. 

Mr.  C.  J.  Duggan,  ’09,  has  entered  the  Harvard  School  of  Business. 

Miss  Irene  Fuller,  ’09,  is  a  student  at  the  Salem  Normal  school. 

Mr.  Luigi  DePasquale,  ’10,  is  continuing  his  studies  in  the  B.  U.  Law  school. 
Mr.  William  Moloney  ’10,  and  Mr.  Frank  Comba  ’10,  are  students  at  Holy 
Cross. 

Much  of  the  success  of  the  Brown  University  baseball  team  of  last  Spring 
was  due  to  the  efficiency  of  Mr.  Arthur  Durgin,  ’10. 

Miss  Jessie  Whitney  ’10,  will  leave  shortly  to  go  into  training  at  the  Massa¬ 
chusetts  Plomeopathic  Hospital,  in  Boston. 

Miss  Patrice  Dillon  ’10,  is  attending  the  Mt.  St.  Joseph  school  in  Con¬ 
necticut. 

Miss  Hilda  Williams  ’10,  has  begun  her  second  year  at  Simmons  College. 
Mr.  Ralph  Bragg  ’09,  and  Mr.  Earle  Draper  ’ll  are  again  at  Amherst. 

1912. 

Among  the  graduates  of  last  year’s  class,  the  following  have  entered  some 
higher  institute  of  learning: 

Walter  R.  Bailey,  Wentworth  School,  Boston. 

Miss  Olive  E.  Bishop,  Framingham  Normal. 

Miss  Catherine  Conway,  Framingham  Normal. 

Miss  Janet  Cooke,  Wellesley  College. 

Earl  G.  Crockett,  Tuft’s  Dental  College. 

Miss  Marguerite  L.  Curtin,  N.  E.  Conservatory  of  Music. 

Joesph  G.  DePasquale,  Boston  University  Law  School. 

Joseph  R.  Duggan,  Mass.  Institute  of  Technology. 

Alfred  J.  Goucher,  B.  U.  School  of  Arts. 

Linus  H.  Jones,  Amherst  Agricultural  College. 

Bartlett  Jones,  Worcester  Polytechnical  Institute. 

John  Keane,  Holy  Cross  College. 

Miss  Helen  Kiley,  Framingham  Normal. 

Miss  Margaret  L.  McNamara,  Framingham  Normal. 

Nicholas  Santosuosso,  Norwich  University. 

Miss  Margaret  Sullivan,  Framingham  Normal. 

Albert  Sweet,  Mass.  Institute  of  Technology. 

Clifton  Webber,  Mass.  Institute  of  Technology. 

Miss  Margaret  Williams,  Mt.  Holyoke  College. 

Mr.  Ralph  Coombs,  ex.  ’12,  has  entered  Worcester  Academy. 
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Shakespeare  and  Football. 

“Down  !  Down!”— Henry  VI. 

“Well  placed”— Henry  V. 

“An  excellent  pass” — The  Tempest. 

“A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess”— Hamlet. 

“I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs” — Macbeth. 

“More  rushes!  more  rushes” — 2  Henry  IV. 

“Pell  mell,  down  with  them!” — Love’s  Labor  Lost. 

“This  shouldering  of  each  other” — Henry  VI. 

“Being  down  I  have  the  placing” — Cymbeline. 

“Let  him  not  pass,  but  kill  him  rather” — Othello. 

“  ’Tis  sport  to  maul  a  runner” — Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

“I’ll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground” — Macbeth. 

“We  must  have  bloody  noses  and  cracked  crowns” — Henry  IV. 

“Worthy  sir,  thou  bleedest ;  thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent”— Coriolanus. 
“It’s  the  first  time  that  ever  I  knew  breaking  of  ribs  was  sport” — As  You 
Like  It. 


The  Annual  Report  of  Dr.  George  Hermann  Derry. 

Treasurer  of  M.  H.  S.  Athletic  Association  Sept.  1,  1911  to  Sept.  1,  1912  is 
as  follows: 


RECEIPTS 

Bal.  received  from  Treas.  E.  R.  Clarke,  Sept.  1,  1911  .  $7  8 b 

Pupils’  Athletic  Dues .  86  80 

Season  Tickets  .  43  75 

Guarantees  from  teams  visited .  110  76 

Gate  receipts  .  612  IS 

Appropriation  for  Coach .  100  00 

Senior  Dance  .  31  75 

Glee  Club  Concert .  25  60 


$1018  72 
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EXPENDITURES 


Football  Coach  .  HO  00 

Baseball  Coach  .  75  qo 

Supplies  . 135  14 

Guarantees  to  visiting  teams . .  \  74  §4 

'Traveling  Expenses  .  ]89  13 

Referees,  Umpires  and  Police .  72  62 

Printing,  Postage  and  Telephone . 32  70 

Annual  Dues,  Midland  League .  5  00 

Bah  on  hand,  Sept.  1,  1912  .  224  29 


$1018  72 


On  Sept.  10,  a  call  for  candidates  for  this  season’s  football  teams  was  issued 
and  nineteen  candidates  responded.  Among  them  were  a  number  of  players  of 
last  year’s  team. 

I  hose  who  came  out  were:  Hilton,  Howard,  Schooner,  Dion,  McNamara, 
Conway,  Vitalini,  Adams,  Caruso,  Lang,  Fales,  G.  Grayson,  E.  Grayson,  F. 
Grayson,  Quirk,  McKenzie,  Ward,  Crocicchia,  Schultz  and  Scott.  These  were  put 
under  the  care  of  Coach  A.  B.  Cenedella. 

On  Tuesday,  Sept  24  at  Waltham,  the  Milford  high  football  eleven  held  the 
strong  and  heavier  Waltham  high  team  to  two  touchdowns  and  two  goal  kicks  in  its 
first  contest  of  the  season.  1 

'The  score,  14  to  0,  was  much  different  from  the  41  to  0  score  by  which 
Waltham  high  defeated  Marlboro  two  weeks  before. 

The  local  warriors  exhibited  creditable  work  on  the  offense  and  defense  and 
their  work  was  highly  praised  by  the  big  numbers  of  spectators. 

Milford  held  Waltham  repeatedly  within  a  few  yards  of  the  goal  line  and  early 
in  the  contest  lost  a  chance  to  score,  through  repeated  penalties  for  offside  play  and 
a  fumble  near  the  goal  line. 

'The  playing  of  the  Graysons,  Hilton,  and  Schooner  was  noticeable,  and  Scott 
and  Howard  performed  well ;  in  fact  the  entire  squad  put  up  a  surprisingly  good 
game  against  a  wonderful  team.  Coach  A.  B.  Cenedella  was  much  pleased  with 
die  showing  of  his  team  in  only  two  weeks  of  practice. 

The  summary : 


WALTHAM 

MILFORD 

Fagan  le 

re  G.  Grayson 

Millen  It 

rt  Fales 

Butler  lg 

rg  Scott 

J ones  rg 

lg  De  Cicco 

'Tracy  rt 

It  Lang 

Pendlebury  re 

le  M.  Grayson 

Day,  Marshall  qb 

qb  Dion 

Haley,  Marshall  lhb 

j  1 

rhb  Hilton 

Cunningham  rhb 

lhb  .Schooner 

Richardson  fb 

fb  Howard 

H 
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Touchdowns:  Day  2.  Goals  from  touchdowns,  Fagan  2.  Umpire,  Laugh  1  in. 
Referee,  Ingalls.  Linesman,  Hanrahan.  Time,  four  9  min.  periods. 

On  Sept.  28,  the  local  high  school  was  up  against  it  in  its  game  with  Everett 
high,  in  Everett,  being  defeated  45  to  0.  The  victors  outweighed  the  Milford  boys 
20  to  40  pounds;  one  tackle  weighing  180  pounds  and  being  over  six  feet  tall. 
Their  great  weight  made  victory.  During  the  game  Hilton  made  several  20-yard 
runs  on  fake  plays. 

The  lineup. 


EVERETT 

MILFORD 

Reed,  Lewis  le 

re  E.  Grayson 

Bold  It 

rt  Fales 

O’Donnell,  Wasgat  Ig 

rg  Scott 

Pierotte  c 

c  Caruso 

Harwood,  Johnson  rg 

lg  De  Cicco 

Wehrner,  Harwood  rt 

It  Lang 

Fitzgerald,  Newton,  Carr  re 

le  G.  Grayson 

Canned  qb 

qb  Dion 

Brickley,  Laskey  lhb 

rhb  Schooner 

Laskey,  Bond,  Sweetland  rhb 

lhb  Hilton 

Touchdowns,  Brickley  2,  Sweetland  3,  Bold,  Laskey.  Goals  from  touch¬ 
downs,  Sweetland  3.  Umpire,  McLaughlin.  Referee,  Sweeny.  Linesman,  Gardi¬ 
ner.  Time  four  9  min.  periods. 

Oct.  3,  the  first  annual  meeting  of  the  Milford  high  school  Athletic  Asso¬ 
ciation  was  held.  These  officers  were  elected:  President,  treasurer  and  faculty 
director,  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald;  vice-president,  John  Fales;  secretary,  Miss 
Helen  Edmands ;  executive  committee,  Ray  Howard,  Alfred  Caruso  and  Lorana 
Henderson. 


A  little  nonsense  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men. 
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B.  N.  went  out  one  autumn  day 
To  see  a  fearful  foot-ball  fray. 

She  rooted  till  the  game  was  done, 

Then  coyly  asked:  “Which  side  has  won?” 

— And  still  they  want  to  vote. 


Dr.  Derry  (in  English)  “Howard,  what  are  mites?” 

Howard — -“I  never  saw  them.” 

Caruso  recently  sprained  his  wrist  typewriting. 

DeCicco  (translating  in  Latin  B.)  “Cupio  in  tantes  reipublical  periculis  me 
non  dissolutum  videri,  sed  iam  me  ipsum  inertiae  nequitiaegue  condemno.” 

DeCicco — “I  desire-er-er-er  I  can’t  do  that  part.” 

Miss  Gay — “Well,  start  with  ‘sed’  then.” 

DeCicco. — “But  I  now  already  blame  myself  for  my  neglect  of  duty  and 
shiftlessness.” 

Crocicchia  is  still  wondering  why  the  class  laughed. 

Miss  Whittemore,  dictating  (in  History  B).  “The  prevalence  of  Commerce 
and  manufacture  shown  by  Claudius.” 

“By  who?”  asked  Caruso. 

“Tom  Sharkey,”  answered  Crocicchia. 

Miss  Kimball  (translating  in  French  B)  J’ai  vu  les  cheveux  rouges  de 
Madame  Scott.  I  have  seen  the  red  horses  (hair)  of  Madame  Scott. 

Miss  Ryan  (in  study  hour)  :  I  wonder  who  put  those  shavings  on  the  floor. 

DeCicco. — I  guess  someone  got  a  shave. 

Miss  Ryan. — Was  it  you? 

Miss  Ryan  (in  Geometry)  :  “Grady,  what  is  a  plumb  line?” 

Grady — “I  don’t  know.” 

Miss  Ryan — “You  may  have  zero  for  today.” 

Grady  (in  an  aggrieved  tone)  :  “Where  could  we  find  the  answer?” 

Miss  Ryan — “In  a  dictionary.” 

Grady — “I  looked  it  up  and  it  said  it  was  some  kind  of  fruit.” 

Miss  Ryan — “I  guess  you  forgot  to  put  the  b  on.” 

The  members  of  History  B  think  that  histories  are  very  useful  for  these  pur¬ 
poses:  As  they  are  very  thick  they  afford  employment  for  a  good  many  members  of 
the  printer’s  union ;  they  furnish  shaving  papers  for  a  good  many  men \  they  are  as 
good  as  a  dictionary  for  raising  the  chair  seat  of  a  child  who  cannot  reach  the  table ; 
for  all  of  which  let  us  thank  the  Lord,  most  historians  die  a  lingering  death  from  star¬ 
vation  or  are  hung  by  a  merciless  throng. 
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This  story  is  told  of  John  Steven  Conway  better  known  as  “Sarge”  Conway. 
As  “Sarge”  was  in  the  army  for  20  years,  he  was  engaged  in  many  battles.  In  one 
of  these  battles,  as  “Sarge”  was  amusing  himself  shooting  at  the  enemy,  a  soldier 
who  was  lying  near  “Sarge”  was  groaning.  His  groans  annoyed  “Sarge,”  and  being 
unable  to  bear  it  any  longer,  “Sarge”  turned  and  snarled  at  the  poor  wretch,  “For 
the  Lord’s  sake,  shut  up ;  you’re  making  more  noise  than  if  you  were  dead.  What 
in  the  world’s  the  matter  with  you?”  The  poor  wretch  answered,  “my  leg  has  been 
blown  off  by  a  shell,  please  take  me  to  a  surgeon.”  “Sarge”  at  first  refused,  but 
as  the  groans  kept  up,  “Sarge”  consented  to  take  him  to  a  surgeon.  While  on  his 
way,  another  shell  took  off  the  poor  soldier’s  head.  “Sarge”  brought  his  burden  to 
the  surgeon  who  shrieked,  “What  did  you  bring  that  in  here  for?  Don’t  you  see 
that  the  head  is  blown  clean  off  the  body?”  “The  confounded  liar,”  said  “Sarge,” 
“he  told  me  it  was  his  leg.” 

At  a  recent  speech,  King,  who  was  among  the  audience,  said  as  he  was  congratu¬ 
lating  the  speaker,  “That’s  the  best  speech  I  ever  heard;  what  was  you  talking 
about  ?” 

Heard  in  the  office: 

Kennedy — “Now,  I)r.  Derry,  this  is  simply  a  matter  of  veracity;  Luce  called 
me  an  unscrupulous  prevaricator  and  I  said  he  was  another.” 

“Well,  Kennedy,”  replied  Dr.  Derry,  “it’s, the  first  truth  that  either  of  you  has 
uttered  all  this  term.” 

Miss  Ford  (in  Geometry  B)  :  “Adams,  how  do  you  find  the  area  of  a  dome?” 

Adams — “It  depends  on  what  kind  of  a  ‘dome’  you  possess.” 

Miss  Nichols  (in  English  B)  :  “Oh,  what  is  rarer  than  a  day  in  June?” 

Voice  from  the  rear — “A  chinaman  with  whiskers.” 

Miss  Ryan  (in  an  exasperated  tone)  :  “Why,  I  believe,  DeCicco,  if  it  were  pos¬ 
sible,  you  would  grin  at  your  own  funeral.” 

Miss  Ryan— (in  French  B)  :  Miss  Cahill,  what’s  the  word  in  French  for  ear? 

Miss  Cahill,  in  a  questioning  tone,  “I’oreille?” 

Miss  Ryan — Oui,  that’s  right. 

Fales — I  want  to  buy  a  belt  for  a  girl. 

Clerk — What  size,  please? 

Fales — Er-I  don’t  know,  but  hold  on  a  minute,  have  you  a  tape  measure 
handy.  ? 

Clerk — Yes  sir,  here’s  one. 

Fales,  taking  the  tape  measure,  measures  his  arm  and  says  “twenty  inches.” 

Information  Wanted! 

What  kind  of  a  government  is  it  when  Confusion  reigns? 

Why  is  it  that  Hilton  is  always  around  Room  18  and  that  Caruso  is  not? 

Why  will  a  mouse  frighten  a  woman  when  a  rat  holds  her  up? 

Why  is  Burns  like  the  state  house?  Because  he  has  a  Gilded  Dame. 

Miss  Gay  (in  Latin  B)  :  “Warfield,  what  is  the  dative  of  Cicero?” 

Warfield— “Ciceroni.” 

De  Cicco,  who  was  not  paying  attention,  asked  his  neighbor,  “Where’s  the 
macaroni  ?” 
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Falconi  (in  study  period)  :  “Teacher,  is  it  correct  to  say  t’  aint’  in  class?” 
Teacher — “No,  sit  down,  Master  Falconi. 

Falconi — “Can’t  some  one  has  my  seat,  but  t’aint  my  fault.” 

Mr.  Fitzgerald  (in  Geometry)  :  “Caruso,  what’s  all  that  noise  about  up  there?” 
Caruso — “Miss  McLoughlin  just  dropped  a  perpendicular.” 

Heard  at  the  Orchestra  Rehearsal : 

Luce — “Warfield,  what’s  the  matter?” 

Warfield — “Paquet  stole  my  music.” 

Luce — “What  did  he  steal?” 

Warfield — “He  just  stole  a  march  on  me.” 

THE  OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY  15  PRINTED  AT  THE 

MILFORD  DAILY  JOURNALOFFICE 

WHERE  THE  BEST  PRINTING  AND  BINDING  IN  THIS  SECTION  ARE  DONE. 


Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  columns  of 


the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


Alfred  B,  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD, 


MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH’S  HO 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 
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FIRST  CLASS  TABLE. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS. 


ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

RATES  REASONABLE. 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

- at - 

RING  6c  WELCH'S. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Clutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smohe  jftv>e  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 


Wanted:  People  of  Hilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 

The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 


Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  ycu  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  1VX.  BRIGGS,  \I .  EX, 


Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON. 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building,  211  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8^ 

John  ft).  CaiMla,  |pb.  (5.,  Gown  Ibouec  ipbarniacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 


CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Bvcbitect. 

IRooms  7U2  anD  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milfor  d 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

1G8  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

THtQb  School.  Hlew  ^Hospital. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  {manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL.. 

Conipliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Sti’eet.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  IIOME-MADE  PIES. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Streep  Baker  Block, 

iili# '  "***  ",'J* 

Ti 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.*  Milford,  Ma|k4,i  'o  ;  ,  J 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 


School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. '  >,V;  ^  = 

-^AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
.  T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashifer. 

— - - - - - — - — — - 


MILFORD,  MASS. 

C.  II.  ANDREW.  Proprietor.  ^ 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Rnnrding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 
s. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 


— ' — — BI,V  YOim — ? - 

BUY  YOUR 

A  i  i  a  vi  nr 


. ^^s?;^‘:lh^rance| 

and  Pension  Business.  . N,( 

Milford. 


Washington  Block,  ?-  '-0 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 


J  uubua  aim  ouia u  naioo 

\T  222  MAIN  STREET, 
V*4$V  GOON  TT.  V 


Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cat  Flowers; 
and  Finest  Stationery. 


AT 


ANN  IE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  ••  " ' ; t  'Milford. 


tRS,  CANDY, 

etc. 

KOCH, 

[change  Bldg. 


USE 


PREPARED-  ;  BY 

W&M  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  ,V.’^  ’^Milford*  Mass 


PLEASING  RESULTS 

IN1' 


» v' w- 


AT  THE 

Willis  Studio. 


JU1.  UIUiJLl  liliU  1H 

AMES  LALLY,  IgS 

<r.-:  t  ,'olw  ,  f-f  •• 


lii  ^T  ‘  -r  \w 


*;iv; 


nge  Street, 


Milford 


OF  ALL  KINDS  OAN;B^  PRQGUhED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 
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HOTEL  MANION, 


,  i  J 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

‘  f  ‘  V*?  *.  t&;  J.V  '  •  •  l  - 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 


of  Thomas  -fF.  dFiamugan. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

.  ;  .  P,  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford.. 


25U*W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

Abound  cake  ajnd  fruit  cake. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford.' 


Cotnplmehiss  ^  A 

M.  J.  Carbary,  f9U 


♦  ♦ 
♦  ♦ 


W  0.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

U'jEledfric  ;Rghting.  gas  lighting,  belts',- 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  t(k^;  ^Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  St.,  Milford,;  jE^ass. 
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Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

?  IiCrawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

.  CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  ,  Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 
198  Main  3hceb 


Milford. 


Pipes; 

AT  : :  f 

?  -i  ■  i  .  Tr  »-  •:  v  AT?  t.-  -  t's ' 


Roberts'  Cigar  Store 


mm 


-♦ 
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Compliments  of 

4  ■.  •  '  ‘  <  •  r  ...  r;.  ".'f  i  .  ~v..  ;v  .  ^  i~V'^ 

pM§-  L.  P.  Webber. 

tol  AA7-i11iot^  A 


Hotel  Willian. 

;  *\’T  - >  Lr'A a 
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ELDREDGE  &  SON, 


"/M  , 
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Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Components  oj 

, 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

,  v^-3*  4  iv^ 

J  — ‘ — — •  4 —  • — '  ”  •  - « .■? 11  ■■  *■  ^ '!■■  V» 

HIGH  GRADE  u- 
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DR.  N.  MIETT 

v'‘:W-vC~^  '•••:  tYLr.r; 


>•-  i: 


Jypt  I . 


Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in 


Y* 


nDilhprejBp.  _ 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday 
January,  April,  July  and  Ottober. 

-  _  _  _ 


Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  in.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 
I.  E.  WALKER.  Treasui 


Bv.  Hlfreb  Curley 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

M.  D.  HOW7VRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks , Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  3Jilfor<l,  Mass 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 


3-  If.  Care\>,  Groceries  anb  flbrovnslons. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  milford 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS  | 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 


Williams  &  Vincent, 

Atlorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

A.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Cur  Famous  Coffee 

Put  Up  in  Insulated  Urns  lor  Parties,  Socials, 

Etc.,  50  Cents  Per  Gallon,  I 

Lunches,  Salads,  Etc. 

Pyne’s  Buffet  Lunch  Car,  Exchange  St., 

MILKOKD. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

fllMIc.  f.  Xafonb,  ™ 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hvcbttect. 

Brcbitect  JFor  IFlew  Ibicjb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLE Y, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLET'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

( ’ASS  BROS. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
READY  MIXED  PAINTS, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  -  -  MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS 

FANCIES,  FLOWERS 

AND  ALL  MILLINERY  GOODS. 
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Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

Blumnl  Bssoclatlon. 

President,  William  G.  Pond,  ’92.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 

tfacultE. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Com¬ 

mercial  Law ,  Elocution. 

Sub-master,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald,  Physics ,  Mathematics . 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

M  iss  Helen  T.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Latin,  French,  English,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Margaret  K.  Sullivan,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Alice  G.  Whittemore,  English ,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Mi  ss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

School  IPbvstcians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Btbletlc  Bssoclation. 

President  and  Facui/ty  Director,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald. 

Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 

Alfred  Caruso,  ’14,  Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 


JBaseball 

<Lc  am. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

football 

Oeam. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13. 

Captain,  Ernest  Hilton,  ’13. 

Settlor 

Class. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson. 

Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang. 

Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 
Flute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 
Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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Pax  Hominis. 


It  was  I  hanksgiving  in  a  small  but  select  Connecticut  community,  and  the 
ciisp,  cold  air  rang  with  sleigh-bells.  The  New  England  spirit  penetrated  the 
■\ery  atmosphere.  Before  a  large  mansion  in  a  pretentious  street  of  the  town,  stood 
a  long  line  of  motor-cars,  whose  chauffeurs  dozed  upon  the  seats,  or  paced  the  side¬ 
walk,  thrashing  their  arms  to  keep  the  blood  in  circulation.  Within,  the  owners 
partook  of  the  banquet  spread  in  honor  of  the  day.  Nothing  was  wanted  to  com¬ 
plete  the  feast;  even  the  wine  served  “to  gladden  the  heart  of  man”  had  done  its 
work  and  the  conversation  was  marked  with  an  unnatural  abandon.  In  the  host, 
one  might  have  recognized  a  millionare  largely  interested  in  the  corporations,  who 
it  was  rumored  was  on  his  way  to  the  second  million.  Among  the  guests  were 
many  nearly  equal  in  rank  to  him,  none  knew  the  pangs  of  want,  and  few  had  ever 
known  them. 


1  he  dinner  was  followed  by  a  most  elaborate  entertainment.  One  of  the  merry 
throng  approached  the  host  and  remarked,  “I  suppose  we  have  a  great  deal  for 
which  to  be  thankful.”  “  1  hankful !”  snorted  the  other,  “What  have  we  to  be  thank¬ 
ful  for?  I’ve  had  no  more  than  my  share  during  the  past  year.  No  !  By  the  saints! 
I  don’t  think  I  have  had  quite  my  share,”  he  added  furiously.  “Thanksgiving 
has  its  use,  however,”  replied  the  guest  with  a  smile.  “I’ll  warrant  ’twill  prove 
an  excuse  for  a  glass.” 


( )n  the  outskirts  of  the  town  stood  a  little  hut,  which  served  as  a  laboratory. 
Here  labored  a  poor  chemist  striving  to  accomplish  a  great  task  which,  when  com¬ 
pleted,  might  astonish  the  world.  In  obscurity  he  had  made  both  search  and  re¬ 
search,  battling  with  adversity,  sometimes  as  the  conqueror,  more  often  as  the 
vanquished.  His  face  though  a  noble  one,  had  not  survived  the  siege  of  time  and 
sorrow,  and  his  head  was  bowed  low  over  his  work  as  though  under  the  weight  of 
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great  anxiety.  Once  he  raised  his  head  and  murmured,  “It  may  never  be  finished, 
and  yet — ‘He  who  putteth  his  hand  to  the  plow  and  turneth  back.’  ” 

With  this  inspiring  thought,  he  turned  back  to  the  confusion  of  test-tubes 
and  retorts.  All  day  he  experimented  as  he  had  done  many  days,  many  months  and 
many  years  before.  Not  until  late  in  the  evening  did  he  cease.  “Why!  I  declare! 
Here  it  is  Thanksgiving,  and  I’ve  not  had  a  Thanksgiving  dinner.  I  have  much 
to  be  thankful  for  too ;  a  great  deal  has  been  accomplished  these  last  twelve 
months.”  He  crushed  a  hat  down  over  his  ears  to  protect  them  from  the  cold, 
and  strode  rapidly  up  the  street.  The  little  snow  that  covered  the  ground  crunched 
merrily  under  his  poorly  clad  feet,  but  to  him  the  sound  was  music,  for  he  had  a 
contented  heart.  Passing  up  a  narrow  street,  he  nearly  collided  with  a  tall  figure 
in  his  path.  It  was  a  young  man  in  dress  suit,  reeling  drunkenly,  and  hope¬ 
lessly  intoxicated.  He  was  just  returning  from  the  banquet.  “Poor  cuss!”  sym¬ 
pathized  the  chemist,  “I  certainly  have  good  cause  to  be  thankful,”  and  he 
stopped  at  a  lunch-cart  and  ordered  a  turkey  sandwich. 

Frederick  Holmes,  T5. 


An  Errant  Epistle. 


Jimmy  was  the  boy  that  worked  for  Miss  Jane.  Now,  Jimmy  was  fat  and 
short,  and  his  round  head  was  covered  with  a  mop  of  bright  red  hair  which,  de¬ 
spite  the  superstition,  went  with  a  very  jovial,  “happy-go-lucky”  nature.  Miss 
Jane  was  a  prim,  stiff,  old  maid,  of  about  sixty.  Her  iron  grey  hair  was  drawn 
back  smoothly  from  her  stern,  forbidding  face,  and  when  she  walked,  she  moved 
her  thin  body  with  quick  jirks. 

One  day  when  Miss  Jane  had  sent  Jimmy  to  the  village  store  to  do  some 
errands,  Katy  Wiggs  happened  to  come  into  the  store.  Never  before  had  Jim¬ 
my  seen  her  look  so  beautiful.  Her  black  hair  was  pulled  tightly  away  from 
her  forehead,  braided  in  two  pigtails,  and  tied  with  two  huge,  scarlet  bows  ot 
ribbon.  She  had  a  bright,  new  gingham  apron  over  her  old  dress  and  indeed 
she  looked  very  gay  in  Jimmy’s  eyes. 

Jimmy’s  thoughts  on  the  way  home  were  filled  with  memories  of  Katy,  and 
when  he  met  John  Brown,  who  told  him  that  the  next  evening  a  party  was  to  be 
given,  and  that  each  boy  might  bring  a  girl,  Jimmy  was  elated  beyond  words.  He 
determined  to  write  a  note  to  Katy  (because  he  was  afraid  to  ask  her)  and  tell 
her  to  meet  him  at  7  o’clock  at  the  Willow  Bridge,  and  to  be  all  ready  for  the 
party.  This  he  did  with  hard  labor  and  many  blots,  without  any  heading  or 
conclusion  other  than  his  initials.  For  fear  that  Miss  Jane  would  not  allow  him 
to  attend,  he  decided  to  write  another  note  to  Miss  Jane,  and  tell  her  he  was  go¬ 
ing  to  a  party  with  his  best  girl  and  therefore  could  not  be  at  home.  She  would 
receive  it  when  she  went  for  her  six  o’clock  mail.  And  in  the  meantime,  he,  Jim¬ 
my,  could  stay  at  his  friend  Johnny’s,  until  the  appointed  time.  He  put  both  the 
notes  in  two  envelopes  and  addressed  them,  continually  thinking  of  his  own 
appearance  when  he  should  walk  with  Katy  beside  him,  up  the  country  road. 
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When  Miss  Jane  got  her  mail,  she  read  this  message,  “Please  meet  me  at  wilow 
brigge,  7  p.  m.  tomoro.  James.”  She  read  it  twice  before  she  could  make  it 
seem  possible  that  a  man  should  actually  invite  Jane  Smith  to  the  party.  Happy 
as  a  young  girl  at  the  prospect,  she  hurried  home  and  with  great  excitement 
began  her  preparations  for  the  event.  Her  silk  dress  was  none  too  good,  and 
her  cheeks  were  touched  with  pink  powder. 

Jimmy  waited  patiently  for  Katy,  all  dressed  in  his  best  suit  and  crimson 
neck-tie.  Soon  he  saw  a  figure  approaching,  and  lo !  it  was  Miss  Jane.  Jimmy 
was  astonished,  and  it  then  dawned  upon  him  that  he  must  have  misdirected  the 
letters!  It  was  too  late  now,  thought  Jimmy,  and  he  must  make  the  best  of  it,  for 
Miss  Jane  was  coming  swiftly  toward  him,  curious  to  know  who  it  was  who  ad¬ 
mired  her  so  much.  Her  breath  was  coming  in  gasps,  and  her  cheeks  were 
flushed  beneath  the  powder.  She  was  so  excited  that  she  had  forgotten  her 
spectacles,  and  so  did  not  recognize  Jimmy,  who  walked  by  her  side,  not  utter¬ 
ing  a  word.  Miss  Jane  took  this  silence  as  a  sign  of  adoration  on  the  part  of  her 
escort  and  sweetly  remarked,  “Isn’t  the  moon  beautiful?  I  just  love  these  even¬ 
ings.”  Jimmy,  forgetting  himself,  replied,  “Aw!  I  don’t  care  much  about  the 
moon  or  the  stars  either,  but  I’ll  bet  we  have  a  lot  of  ice-cream  tonight.”  Miss 
Jane  recognizing  Jimmy’s  voice,  had  him  by  the  ear  in  an  instant,  and  marched 
him  home.  Explanations  were  useless.  Miss  Jane  was  very  angry  at  the  trick  and 
was  deaf  to  his  pleadings. 

The  next  day  Jimmy  thought  he  ought  to  apologize  to  Katy  for,  of  course, 
she  would  be  angry  that  he  had  not  invited  her  to  the  party.  When  he  approached 
her,  he  began,  “Er-er-Katy,”  but  Katy  had  passed  him  by  with  her  head  back 
and  her  eyes  straight  in  front  of  her.  Poor  Jimmy  walked  home  with  a  heavy 
heart  because  of  the  errant  epistle. 

E.  Symmes,  ’15. 

- »-  >  mm  i  i - 

Military  Duty  at  Norwich  University. 

In  a  recent  sketch  to  the  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  I  endeavored  to  give  you  a  pan¬ 
oramic  sketch  of  Life  at  Norwich  University.  In  my  present  epistle  I  will  try 
to  present  a  scopic  view  of  the  Military  work  at  the  university. 

We  are  forced  to  arise  every  morning  at  military  time  i.e.  five-thirty  o’clock 
and  be  ready  to  report  at  six  o’clock  for  “Reveille.” 

The  troops  form  in  the  positions  assigned  to  them  at  the  beginning  of  the 
year,  then  the  first  sergeant  calls  the  roll  and  notes  the  absentees.  After  the  roll 
has  been  called  the  sergeant  turns  the  troop  over  to  the  captain,  he  in  turn  makes 
the  report  to  the  major.  You  may  think  this  is  done  in  an  ordinary  w'ay;  on  the 
contrary  it  is  done  with  the  greatest  sternness  and  military  respect.  We  then 
go  through  an  athletic  drill  for  fifteen  minutes.  When  recall  is  blown,  w'e  are 
brought  to  “attention,”  form  in  a  straight  line  and  are  dismissed. 

Ten  minutes  later,  we  assemble  for  mess  formation,  that  is,  in  this  case, 
breakfast.  A  corporal  takes  us  in  charge  and  we  march  to  breakfast.  On  our 
return  we  go  immediately  to  our  rooms  where  we  make  up  our  beds,  sweep  the  floor 
and  tidy  the  room  in  general  and  prepare  for  military  police  inspection ;  that  is, 
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the  captain  of  each  troop  and  a  corporal  make  the  rounds  of  the  rooms  and  see  if 
they  are  in  proper  order.  If  they  are  not,  and  if  your  room  is  not  clean  enough  to 
suit  them,  they  do  not  say  a  single  word  to  you  but  on  the  following  day  you  are 
requested  by  the  “Corporal  of  the  guard”  to  attend  Summary  Court,  where  your 
charge  is  brought  up  against  you  and  your  sentence  passed.  Some  times  you  get  de¬ 
merits,  and  it  only  takes  one  hundred  and  forty-five  of  these  before  you  are  requested 
to  kindly  leave  Norwich  University  as  far  behind  you  as  possible.  Other  times  you 
are  given  tours  to  walk,  which  is  no  pleasant  task. 

Immediately  after  police  inspection,  the  call  for  “guard  mount”  is  blown  by 
the  trumpeter.  This  “guard  mount”  is  a  very  impressive  ceremony;  it  consists  of 
placing  the  new  guard  on  duty  and  relieving  the  old  guard.  Before  each  squad 
is  relieved,  they  salute  the  flag  and  “present  arms”  five  times.  Each  man  has  his 
tour  of  gaurd,  each  being  four  hours  off  and  two  hours  on  for  twenty-four  hours. 

All  of  this  military  service  is  done  before  school  hours  begin.  In  no  way  what¬ 
ever  is  the  military  work  allowed  to  interfere  with  the  academic  work  and  vice 
versa.  The  school  hours  commence  at  eight  o’clock  and  end  at  12.35.  We  then 
have  no  military  duty  until  two  o’clock,  when  we  assemble  for  drill  which  lasts  one 
strenuous  hour  and  our  military  duty  is  over  for  the  day. 

On  Thursdays  instead  of  drill,  we  have  parade  at  5.30,  when  we  go  through  all 
kinds  of  squad  movements  and  company  drills. 

Friday,  we  have  inspection  of  rooms,  and  also  personal  inspections.  On  this 
day  our  rooms  must  be  washed  and  mopped,  dusted,  our  clothes  pressed,  shoes 
shined,  our  ward-robes  neatly  arranged  and  all  our  bed  clothes  must  be  clean  and 
folded  and  placed  across  our  beds. 

Saturdays,  we  have  no  military  manoeuvres  whatever,  except  guard  mount, 
and  our  military  service  for  the  week  is  over. 

Nicholas  Santosuosso,  M.  H.  S.,  T2. 


The  Diary  of  a  Dog. 

One  June  day,  while  cooling  off  from  a  game  of  tag  with  my  mistress,  it  oc- 
cured  to  me  that  posterity  might  like  to  read  an  account  of  the  life  of  a  little 
French  poodle  named  Bill.  So  I  started  to  get  pencil  and  paper.  This  was  quite 
a  task,  for,  while  reaching  to  the  table,  I  succeeded  in  pulling  the  covering  and 
several  other  things,  (among  which  was  an  open  bottle  of  ink,)  down  upon  me. 
The  black  spot  where  the  bottle  struck  betrayed  the  culprit,  and  such  a  scolding 
as  I  got!  Well,  I  complacently  thought,  this  episode  will  serve  as  number  one 
in  my  little  book. 

June  4,  1912. 

Today  I  got  into  trouble  with  my  mistress’  fiery  tempered  mamma  and  have 
an  ink  mark  on  my  pretty  white  back,  that  didn’t  come  out  when  she  dashed  a  pan 
of  cold  water  over  me. 

June  10. 

Today  I  went  to  ride  with  my  mistress  in  her  pony-cart.  That  pony  likes  me 
and  I  can  ride  on  his  back.  She  told  me  not  to  tell  whom  we  met  and  who  got  in 
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and  drove  tor  her,  but  his  name  is  Algy.  I  couldn’t  hear  what  they  said,  though. 

June  12. 

A  great  bull  dog  came  into  the  yard  today  and  tried  to  boss  me  around.  1 
just  showed  him  his  place  and  my  mistress  drove  him  out. 

June  14. 

My  mistress  goes  to  a  ball  this  evening  and  wears  a  lovely  dress  of  blue  silk. 
She  expects  Algy  will  be  there.  1  guess  I’m  beginning  to  get  symptoms  of  the 
greeneyed  monster. 

June  20. 

Today  a  large  touring  car  drove  up  to  the  door.  Its  occupant  ‘desired  the 
pleasure  of  my  mistress’  company.’  Of  course  she  couldn’t  leave  me  behind,  and 
1  sat  in  her  lap  all  the  time.  I  hope  he  doesn’t  come  after  us  again,  I’d  rather  stay 
at  home,  it’s  safer. 

June  23. 

What  a  bore!  That  stylish  Algy  intruded  last  evening,  and  1  had  to  keep  one 
eye  open  though  I  was  so  sleepy.  I’m  wondering  why  he  fell  down  on  his  knees  and 
talked  to  her — there  were  three  other  chairs  in  the  room.  She  seemed  to  like  it  just 
the  same  and  I  think  she’s  forgetting  her  little  French  poodle. 

June  24. 

I’ll  take  back  that  last  sentence  of  the  twenty-third.  Today  my  mistress  told 
me  all  about  it  and  showed  me  the  ring  too.  She  said  she  was  so  happy  but  she 
loved  me  also,  and  I‘m  going  to  ride  to  the  church  with  them.  She  says  I  shall  sit 
in  state  in  the  new  home,  so  I  don’t  think  I  shall  bother  to  write  any  more  in  this 
little  book  or  diary.  Still  I  can’t  help  feeling  jealous  and  all  my  castles  in  the  air 
have  come  tumbling  to  earth.  What  a  trial  to  be  a  little  French  poodle;  she’s 
changed  my  name  to  his  middle  name,  Jack. 

Miriam  E.  Ball,  ’15. 


Remember  that  simply  attending  School  is  not  doing  your  duty  toward  the 
School.  There  are  many  things  that  need  your  cordial  and  earnest  support.  We 
cannot  have  a  school  paper,  one  of  which  we  shall  be  proud,  unless  you  will  support 
it  by  subscribing  to  it  and  writing  stories  for  it.  There  always  seems  to  be  a  dearth 
of  good  stories  written  by  the  scholars  and  we  earnestly  hope  that  in  the  following 
issues  we  shall  have  a  school  paper  which  will  force  praise  from  the  most  severe 
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critics.  Then  there  is  the  athletic  association,  the  baseball  and  football  teams 
It  is  a  shame  and  a  disgrace  that  some  of  the  able-bodied  of  our  school  fail  to  show 
the  proper  school  spirit  and  do  not  go  out  for  the  team.  Of  course  they  are  always 
ready  to  cheer  the  team  when  they  are  victorious  but  when  they  lose,  it  is  different. 
They  look  for  some  one  to  blame,  when  in  fact  they  themselves  are  responsible  in  a 
great  measure.  But  if  for  a  good  reason  you  refrain  from  indulging  in  such  sports, 
then  at  least  you  can  support  the  team,  not  only  by  your  financial  aid,  but  by  your 
hearty  encouragement  and  good  will. 

We  are  exceedingly  glad  that  one  of  our  numerous  alumni  has  taken  the 
trouble  to  write  us  an  interesting  account  of  his  future  place  of  education.  We  hope 
that  more  will  follow  his  example  as  we  are  always  very  glad  to  hear  from  them. 

The  high  School  Congress  has  now  begun  and  we  hope  that  all  the  members  of 
the  upper  classes  will  join.  Here  all  the  topics  of  the  day  will  be  discussed  and 
the  best  speakers  will  speak  at  the  end  of  the  year  for  the  gold  medal,  which  we  are 
sure  is  an  honor  not  to  he  despised. 


1913. 


Mr.  Ernest  Hilton,  Captain  of  the  football  team,  dislocated  his  shoulder 
during  the  Milford-Leominster  game. 

Senior  class  pins  have  been  selected  and  ordered. 

A  Hallowe’en  party  was  held  at  the  home  of  Miss  Lina  Hamilton,  T3. 


1914. 


At  a  class  meeting  held  in  the  High  School,  the  Juniors  elected  the  following 
officers:  Mr.  John  Fales,  President;  Miss  Alma  Sweet,  Vice-President;  Miss 
Beatrice  Newcomb,  Secretary;  and  Mr.  Forrest  Grayson,  Treasurer.  Pins  have 
also  been  selected. 

Miss  Irene  Doane  was  the  hostess  of  a  Hallowe’en  party  given  by  the  H.  H. 
Club  at  her  home  on  Grant  Street. 

Miss  Lucile  Cadman  has  recovered  from  an  attack  of  appendicitis,  and  has 
resumed  her  school  duties. 


1915. 

Mr.  Leroy  Curtin,  ex.  ’15,  spent  the  week-end  with  his  parents,  recently. 
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FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

 BTuUNtn.  'll. 


We  are  very  glad  to  welcome  the  following  Exchanges : 
“The  Magnet,”  Leominster,  Mass. 

“The  Artisan,”  Mechanic  Arts  High  School. 

“The  Blue  Owl,”  Attleborough,  Mass. 

“The  Distaff,”  Girls  High  School,  Boston. 

“High  School  Herald,”  Westfield,  Mass. 

“The  Megaphone,”  Dean  Academy,  Franklin,  Mass. 

“The  Aerolith,”  Plymouth,  Wis. 

“The  Advance,”  Salem,  Mass. 

“Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian,”  Baltimore,  Mel. 

“Latin  School  Register,”  Boston,  Mass. 

“The  Tripod,”  Roxbury,  Mass. 

“The  Cue,”  Albany,  N.  Y. 


<fTl 
<< 
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The  Magnet.”  Your  paper  is  interesting  and  well  balanced. 

‘An  Aerial  Runaway,”  is  especially  good. 

The  Artisan.”  An  Exchange  Column  would  improve  your  paper,  although 
it  is  rather  good  now. 

‘The  Blue  Owl,”  is  one  of  our  best  Exchanges. 

‘The  Distaff.”  A  very  attractive  and  all  round  paper.  Your  stories  are 
especially  well  written. 

High  School  Herald.”  \our  cover  is  neat  and  the  various  departments 
of  the  paper  well  arranged. 

‘The  Megaphone.”  A  paper  you  may  well  be  proud  of. 

‘The  Aerolith.”  Your  cover  is  peculiar  but  on  the  whole  rather  fascinating. 
‘The  Advance.”  You  have  a  very  good  paper  hut  your  cover  is  not  particular¬ 
ly  attractive.  Why  not  do  it  in  some  other  color?  Your  “Class  Notes”  are 

splendid. 

“Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian.”  We  would  suggest  some  shorter  stories, 
in  a  lighter  vein,  and  an  Exchange  Column  would  improve  your  paper. 

“Latin  School  Register.”  Your  paper  is  bright  and  breezy.  It  is  evident 
that  you  have  some  talented  short  story  writers.  Where  is  your  Exchange  Column  ? 

“The  Iripod.”  A  paper  which  we  are  ever  ready  to  welcome  as  one  of  our 
best  Exchanges. 

“The  Cue.”  Your  paper  is  worth  reading,  and  shows  a  great  deal  of  talent 
among  your  editors. 


U' 
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Our  football  team  is  now  well  launched  on  its  season’s  career.  The  team  as 
a  whole  is  doing  good  work  under  the  supervision  of  Coach  A.  Cenedelia. 

In  its  first  Midland  league  game  at  Natick,  the  Milford  high  was  defeated  by 
the  score  of  13  to  7. 


The  teams  were  evenly  matched  as  to  weight,  but  the  playing  of  the  home  team 
was  ragged  throughout  the  game.  Howard  was  strong  on  the  defense  and  Schooner, 


with  end  runs  did  the  best  offensive  playing  for  Milford.  Howard  plowed  through 

Natick  for  Milford’s  touchdown. 

The  lineup : 

NATICK 

MILFORD 

McGlue,  Mitchell  le 

re  E.  Grayson 

Amorosa  It 

It  Fales 

F.  Murphy  lg 

rg  Adams 

Mahard  c 

c  Caruso 

M alley,  Sweeney  rg 

lg  DeCicco 

Simonds  rt 

It  Lang 

Butler  re 

le  F.  Grayson 

R.  Howard  qb  qb 

Dion,  Conway 

Doherty  lhb 

rhb  Hilton 

Welch  rhb 

lhb  Schooner 

Sellew  fb 

fb  A.  Howard 

Touchdowns,  R.  Howard,  Welch,  Dion. 

Goals  from  touchdowns,  Welch, 

Lang.  Umpire,  Johnson  of  Dartmouth.  Referee,  Linehan  of  Harvard. 

On  Oct.  16,  Milford  high  beat  Worcester  Classical  high  to  the  tune  of  33  to 

0.  It  was  the  first  home  game  for  Milford.  The 

game  was  played  with  a  vim  that 

was  refreshing  to  the  spectators. 

Hilton,  Howard,  Grayson  and  Schooner  did 

notable  work  for  Milford. 

The  home  team  pulled  off  several  fake  passes 

which  resulted  in  big  gains. 

The  lineup : 

MILFORD 

W.  C.  H. 

F.  Grayson,  G.  Grayson  le 

re  Flaherty 

Lang,  Quirk  It 

rt  Cassavant 

DeCicco  lg 

rg  Lancaster 

Caruso,  Adams  c 

c  Dean 

Adams,  Scott,  McKenzie  rg 

lg  Putnam 

Fales,  Schultz,  McNamara  rt 

It  Har rower, 

Adams,  Boam,  Gallagher 

E.  Grayson  re 

le  Smith 

Dion  qb 

qb  Duggan 

Schooner  lhb 

rhb  Salmond 

Hilton  rhb 

lhb  Crowley 

Howard  fb 

fb  Moore 

Touchdowns,  Hilton  2,  Howard  2,  Schooner. 

Goals  kicked,  Lang  2,  Schooner. 

Referee,  R.  W.  Lamb.  Umpire,  John  McPartland  of  Worcester. 
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0n°ct-  19’  Milford  and  Marlboro  high  battled,  each  scoring  two  touch¬ 
downs,  Marlboro  winning  by  the  narrow  margin  of  one  point  on  a  goal  kicked  bv 
Peloqum.  The  score  was  13  to  12. 

The  home  team  did  but  little  playing  in  the  first  half  but  came  to  life  in  the 
second,  breaking  through  Marlboro’s  line,  working  end  runs,  and  a  criss-cross  play 

landing  the  score.  Schooner  made  the  first  touchdown  and  Dion  went  over  for 
the  second. 


'Fhe  lineup  : 


MARLBORO 
Kane  It 
Fahey  le 
Fraser  lg 
Claflin  c 
Anderson  ra 

O 

Lynch  rt 
Conrad  re 


MILFORD 
re  E.  Grayson 
rt  Fales 
rg  Scott,  Adams 
c  Adams,  Caruso 
lg  DeCicco 


It 


le  F 


Lang 


Mason  qb 
Dacy  lhb 
Dalrymple  rhb 
McGrath  fb 


Um- 


Grayson,  E.  Grayson, 

Conway 
qb  Dion 
rhb  Hilton 
lhb  Schooner 
fb  Howard,  G.  Grayson 

Touchdowns,  Conrad,  Dacy,  Dion,  Schooner.  Referee,  R.  W.  Lamb, 
pire,  Henry  Ayer.  Head  linesman,  James  Coffey. 

On  Oct.  28,  Milford  high  school  team  played  a  great  game  in  Westboro  and 
won  by  a  score  of  14  to  13.  The  teams  were  well  matched. 

However  at  the  meeting  of  the  Midland  league  at  Framingham  this  game  was 
thrown  out  because  of  a  protest  from  Westboro  that  one  of  the  Milford  players 
was  not  eligible  to  play.  Thus  the  game  will  have  to  be  replayed. 

On  Nov.  2,  Miliord  High  buried  Framingham  High  in  a  league  game.  The 
score  was  72 — 0. 

As  the  game  progressed,  many  substitutes  were  put  into  the  game  for  Milford. 
I  he  features  of  the  game  were  fine  forward  passes  and  runs  by  Hilton,  and  the 
work  of  the  Graysons  and  Dion.  The  lineup  : — 

MILFORD  FRAMINGHAM 

Conway  le  re  Bullard,  Harris 

DeCicco  It  rt  Collins 

McKenzie,  McNamara,  Lang  lg 

rg  Halloran,  Boynton 


Caruso  c 

Adams,  Schultz  rg 
Fales  rt 
F.  Grayson  re 
Dion  qb 


c  Cook,  Callahan 
lg  Hill,  Thompson 
It  Chapman 
le  Harris,  Beetlestone 
qb  Crosby 


E.  Grayson,  Vitalini  lhb  rhb  McLachlin 
Hilton,  De  Cicco  rhb  lhb  Gallagher 

G.  Grayson  fb  fb  Bredway,  Gallagher 

Touchdowns,  G.  Grayson  2,  Dion,  Hilton  4,  Lang,  DeCicco,  Conway,  E.  Gray 
son.  Referee,  Cousins  of  Tufts.  Umpire,  Berger  of  Clark.  Head  linesman,  Hoev. 


On  Nov.  5,  Milford  high  won  from  Leominster,  7  to  0  in  one  of  the  best  games 
of  football  played  for  years.  In  defeating  Leominster,  Milford  is  the  first  and  only 
one  to  bring  that  team  under  the  yoke. 

Although  the  home  team  was  lighter  in  weight  than  their  opponents,  the  Mil¬ 
ford  players  ploughed  through  Leominster’s  line  in  the  first  quarter,  a  fumble  losing 
a  fine  chance  for  a  touchdown.  Thereafter,  it  was  see-saw  game  until  the  third 
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period  when  Milford  got  the  only  score  of  the  game. 

Mil  fold  attempted  a  drop  kick  for  the  goal  just  before  the  series  of  plays  that 
brought  the  touchdown.  The  kick  was  blocked  but  DeCicco  fell  on  it.  The  ball 
was  slowly  but  surely  pushed  across  the  line.  Dion  kicked  the  goal. 

Hilton  was  hurt  early  in  the  game  in  a  tackle  play  and  had  to  retire.  Both  G. 
Grayson  and  E.  Grayson  were  hurt  but  remained  in  the  game. 

The  Lineup : 

MILFORD  LEOMINSTER 


Conway  le 
Lang  It 

De  Cicco,  McNamara 

Caruso  c 
Adams  rg 
Fales  rt 
E.  Grayson  re 
Dion  qb 

Hilton,  De  Cicco  rhb 
Schooner  lhb 
G.  Grayson  fb 

Touchdowns,  DeCicco.  Goal  kicked, 
Umpire,  R.  W.  Lamb.  Head  linesman,  W 


re  Lundigan 
rt  Platt 
g  rg  Bird,  Rogers, 

Shultiss 
c  Shields 
lg  Harris,  Swift 
It  Houde 
le  Butman,  Barret 
qb  Young 
lhb  Barret,  Horton 
rhb  Garland 
fb  McComisky 

Mon.  Referee,  I.  Smith  of  Leominster, 
i.  McCue. 


1866. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  A.  Sumner,  the  former  a  graduate  of  the  class  of  ’66, 
are  on  a  business  and  pleasure  trip  to  Audubon,  Iowa. 

1886. 

Mrs.  Fred  A.  Whitmore  (nee  Lilia  Dennett)  of  Philadelphia,  came  to 
Hopedale  to  attend  the  funeral  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Martha  J.  Dennett. 

1890—98. 

Messrs.  John  A.  Burke,  ’90,  and  Patrick  J.  Burke,  ’98,  have  bought  out 
Morgan’s  Drug  Store. 

1903. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Martha  Moore,  ’03,  to  Mr. 
Louis  Gennet  has  been  made. 

Mr.  Leslie  Whitt emore,  ’03,  has  accepted  a  position  in  Chicago. 

1904. 

Dr.  Elmer  E.  Thomas  has  opened  an  office  in  Northampton,  Massachusetts. 
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1907—8. 

Miss  Margaret  Watkins,  ’08,  has  been  elected  president  of  the  senior  class 
of  Boston  University,  and  Mr.  Louis  Brigham,  ’07  has  been  elected  treasurer  of 

the  same  class.  Miss  Edith  Johnson,  ’08,  has  been  elected  member  of  the  execu¬ 
tive  committee. 

Mr.  Frapk  Caldicott,  ’08,  has  returned  for  his  final  year  to  Tufts  Medical 

College. 

1910. 

Mr.  Arthur  Durgin  has  been  elected  a  member  of  Theta  Delta  Chi  Fraternity 
and  also  president  of  his  class,  1914,  at  Brown  University. 

Mr.  Luigi  DePasquale,  10,  has  again  been  honored  by  an  appointment  as 
clerk  of  the  superior  court  connected  with  the  Boston  University  Law  School. 


Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you 
Cry  and  you  cry  alone. 

Miss  Ryan  Carey,  is  there  any  difference  between  ‘pomme  de  terre’  and 
“potato  ?” 

Carey — About  two  dollars. 

John  Stevens  Conway,  better  known  as  “Sarge,”  w/as  asked  by  one  of  the 
commanding  officers  in  the  army  in  a  retreat  as  to  who  were  the  rear  guard. 

“Sarge”  without  the  slightest  hesitation  replied,  “Those  who  have  the  worst 
horses,  sir.” 

Miss  Nichols  recently  asked  the  pupils  of  her  Freshmen  class  to  write  a  short 
poem  of  2  verses.  One  of  the  boys  wrote  the  following : 

I 


Spy 

A 

Fly 


Gee, 

He 

Sees 

Me. 

Miss  Ryan,  English  C,  What  is  a  weather  vane? 
Who  can  tell  me  what  it  is?  Can  you,  Miss  Hogan? 
Miss  Hogan,  Why,  why,  it’s  a  chicken  on  a  roof. 
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The  best  arguments  used  at  the  recent  meeting  of  the  Women  Suffragettes,  in 
Ward  8,  were  apple  cores,  banana  peels,  and  paper  bags  filled  with  water  hurled  at 
the  men  speakers.  They  hit  the  mark  but  it  is  not  known  if  any  one  was  converted 
by  them. 

Dr.  Derry — DeCicco,  can  you  tell  me  a  human  infirmity  that  is  hereditary? 

DeCicco — A  spanking. 

Dr.  Derry — Well,  DeCicco,  a  spanking  is,  without  doubt,  something  that  is 
handed  down  from  father  to  son. 


On  the  recent  trip  to  Marlboro,  the  conductor  stepped  up  to  Coppinger,  who 
was  smoking  a  pipe,  and  said  to  him,  “Excuse  me  sir,  but  smoking  tobacco  is  not 
allowed  here.” 

Coppinger — “That  doesn’t  affect  me,  sir;  I  smoke  cabbage  leaves.** 

M  iss  M-  -  -  r  attended  a  football  game  recently  and  asked  her  escort,  when 
the  2  teams  had  lined- up,  where  were  the  cripples. 

Her  escort  replied,  “Why,  dear,  they’ve  just  started  to  play.” 

“But,  er-er,”  stammered  Miss  M - r,  the  papers  talked  about  halfbacks  and 

quarterbacks  and  everybody  that  I  see  out  there  on  the  field  has  a  whole  back.” 

Schooner  plumped  himself  down  in  the  barbers’  chair  said,  “Hair-cut  please.” 

The  barber  looked  at  him  a  moment  and  then  replied — “Why  man  you  don’t 
need  a  haircut;  what  you  want  is  a  shine.” 


Dr.  Derry — Quirk,  what  does  “Mews”  mean? 
Quirk — A  cat-call. 


Miss  Whittemore — What  would  you  call  it?  A  man  slioped  on  the  polishes 
floor  and  was  killed. 

Pupil — Sort  of  a  hard  wood  finish. 

Miss  Whittemore — I  should  say  it  was. 


Freshman  to  Sophomore — Say,  what  were  the  rhetoricals  about 
Sophomore — Oh,  about  a  period. 


last  Tuesday? 


Mr.  Fitzgerald — Adams,  what  is  matter? 

Adams,  who  was  not  paying  attention — Nothing  is  the  matter. 


Pupil,  following  Dr.  Derry’s  advice  to  use  the  new  words  that  they  learn  each 
day  in  class.  “Why,  Mother,  here’s  a  typographical  error.” 

Mother — Kill  it,  it  is  one  of  those  bugs  that’s  eating  the  dictionary. 


Freshman,  translating — “Rex  fugit,”  The  King  flees. 
Teacher — Translate  it  in  the  perfect  tense. 

Freshman — I  don’t  know  the  auxiliary. 

Teacher — Has. 

Freshman — The  King  has  fleas. 

Miss  Nichols,  in  English — What  is  the  plural  of  “hair?” 
Voice  from  Rear — Whiskers. 


Jackson,  to  clerk — Have  you  any  ties  to  match  my  eyes,  sir? 

Clerk — No  sir,  but  we  have  some  soft  hats  that  I  think  will  match  your  head. 


Allen — Mr.  Fitzgerald  will  you  please  tell  me  what  makes  a  fellow’s  heart 
sink  when  he’s  in  trouble? 

Mr  Fitzgerald — The  gravity  of  the  situation. 
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M  iss  Whittemore,  in  History. — Larkin,  give  me  a  law  of  Solon. 

Larkin — No  man  should  be  a  slave  to  either  his  wife  or  children. 

Vitalini,  in  English,  relating  the  adventures  of  George  Primrose. — After 
George  left  England,  he  went  to  Dutch. 

Dr.  Derry,  in  English  B. — Miss  Ames,  why  did  he  see  the  judge  first  when 
he  entered  the  room? 

Miss  Ames. — He  saw  the  judge  first  because  he  was  the  first  thing  that  he  saw. 
Non  paratus,  Freshie  Dixit 
Cum  a  sad,  a  doleful  look ; 

Omne  rectum,  Miss  Gay  respondit 
Et  ‘nihil’  scripsit  in  her  book. 


THE  OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY  13  PRINTED  AT  THE 

MILFORD  DAILY  JOURNALOFFICE 

WHERE  THE  BEST  PRINTING  AND  BINDING  IN  THIS  SECTION  ARE  DONE. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  columns  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 

MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 

THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS 

HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

3  000 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 

ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 

SMITH’S 

HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE. 

ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS. 

RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kwppetiheirr 

ier  Clothes 

- AT - 

RING  6c 

WELCH'S. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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The  Continued  Success  of  the  Textile  Industry  in 
this  country  depends  upon  the  adoption  of  the  most 
improved  labor  saving  machines  so  as  to  compete  with 
foreign  products  made  by  help  paid  much  less  wages 
per  day.  Such  machinery  works  to  the  mutual 
advantage  of  mill  owners  and  operatives. 

IN  THIS  LIST  ARE  OUR 

Northrop  Looms, 

(trademark  registered) 

Warpers,  Spoolers,  Twisters, 
Reels,  Banding  Machines, 
Dutcher  Temples, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

Centrifugal  Cutch  Spindles, 
Rhoades=Chandler  Separators, 
Mirror  Spinning  Rings, 

(trade  mark  reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office) 

and  other  patented  specialties  for 

Cotton  and  Worsted  Mills. 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

J.  D.  Cloudman,  Southern  Agent, 

40  So.  Forsyth  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  JFfve  Bros.  Ctoar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of  Brcber  IRubber  Co. 


Wanted:  People  oLflilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 


The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 


Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  NT.  BRIGGS,  NI.  I  ) . , 


Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON  * 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building,  211  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8# 

Mil  lb.  GaGclla,  |pb.  Gown  Ibouee  ipbarntacv. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hrcbitect. 

IRooms  7  U2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford 

Li  1  ley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford 

S.  A.  E  STMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

Mt0b  School.  Hlevv  IHospltal. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cujat'  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  HOME-MADE  PIES. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In  p||l 

and  WOOD, 


335® 


. 


16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block 


Si! 


Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


flansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


■fl  i; 


ht 


C.  Hi  ANDREW,  Proprietor. 


Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  'Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 


BUY  YOUR 


Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, |l|j 

A  'VrL'Vlrfto A:’  V.fc‘  L  J  -’A  /  .  ’  V  !'  *.  v  ! 


°Z  C.  EL  COONEY. 

'ok ‘ x  V  ^  •/’1  ,1V  O  •  S:,.*  •.  V 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY,  O 

STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

*- ;  •; 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

BGK  CiJABi  .-  ‘-a  .  '  ,  .  <  ’*  •  >  >  '  -  -  V'.-  -•  '*  ■  •  ,  -  ■  '  .  . 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 


graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.'  ‘  • 


AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
Tv  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN,  p! 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 


and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE  i  '  .Jp 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 


AT 


ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  Y.PpP of Milford 


U  SE 


P  •'  * 


Slealon’s  IHome  ffiafcciw 

PINE  STREET. 


Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

EaEil&i'. ma -fiTJr ':■** C*Jw' Hfti  -A' % •  .*ir. ■“ > ; Sts-G 


- 


'P'S 


in  and  Hay. 


JAMES  LALLY, 


Exchange  Street, 

'  — 


Milford. 


I  MORSES 


&*■ 


rly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 


PREPARED  BYp'YpP 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


PLEASING  RESULTS 


AT  THE 


Wlills  Studio. 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURE^., 6# 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO.,  . 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  MassV; 

Bryan  IVjanicin.;4ir0b:'t  - 


/ 


of  flbomas  J%  TFIannujan. 


KT)  > 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 


I*.  O.  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

'  .v  •  i  $.[  r  -  ri.:/  v(  i 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


£ !!LS  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOB 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


me  p|pes 

. 

.  •  A  T  •  • 

Hfrear  Store. 

- - - £ 
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Compliments  of 

It  L.  P.  Webber. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON,!. 

'  -.■*  A r  f  '-.i  . 

i  twt  <«  r> 


. 
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42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

: a  ■  : 


M*  J.  Carbary,  *9U 


W  O.  TEWKSBURY, 

|  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

l,  gas  lighting,  bells, 

burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephoned,* 


annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  'Telephone  connected. 

y;  ■  -  S3  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


JKabdware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

•" y  .  “ .  <,'< ,  y  \  '  .i'T'  r  \  'S’*?*  •.Vv?  iy,  ■ vtffb  ;  i.^V.  ‘•  p  is. b  ••  ■'*7' 

v  .-Ch^wford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


Milford, 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 


198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


v- 


m, 
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DR.  N.  MIETT 


N.  MIETT 

>  itL J&i  b y  :A; 


F  - 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  T" 


.Clas  and  Ether  used  in  extract 

_ 


'i 


.  flDUforb 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  secor 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 


Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.'to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  toj^  m.  .. 


J.  E.  WALKEJ 
Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  t 


Br.  Hlfreb  Curley, 


*rr— 


wr|J| 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  &m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT  . 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

_ _  % 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


Thomas  J.Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


Coal  and 

Wood 

Cellar 

Building 


Lawn 

Grading 

Lime 

and 

Cement 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 


Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 


Shoe  Manufacturers. 


M.  D.  HOJaZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks, Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 


3-  jf.  Care\>,  Groceries  anb  [provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  mS’lTo'r^ 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

A,  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Our  Famous  Coffee 

Put  Up  in  Insulated  Urns  for  Parties,  Socials, 
Etc.,  50  Cents  Per  Gallon. 

Lunches,  Salads,  Etc. 

Pyne’s  Buffet  Lunch  Car,  Exchange  St., 

MILFORD, 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  31  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hucbttect. 

Brcbftect  dFor  IRew  Ibiob  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COT, LINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

(  ASS  P>K<  )S. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
READY  MIXED  PAINT’S, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  =  =  MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 


TEL.  CONNECTION, 


MILFORD,  MASS 


flIMle.  Jf.  Xafonb, 


IIATS,  FANCIES,  FLOWERS 

A  N  D  A  LL  M I LL  l  NE  R  Y 


GOODS 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Milford  High  School  Directory, 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

Blumnl  Hssoclatlon. 

President,  William  G.  Pond,  ’92.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 

faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Com¬ 
mercial  Law ,  Elocution . 

Sub-master,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald,  Physics ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  T.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting ,  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Latin ,  French ,  English,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Margaret  K.  Sullivan,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Alice  G.  Whittemore,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

School  physicians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Bthlettc  Bssoclatlon. 

President  and  Faculty  Director,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald. 

Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 

Alfred  Caruso,  ’14,  Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 

JBaseball  ©earn. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13.  Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

football  £eam. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13.  Captain,  Ernest  Hilton,  ’13. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang.  Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

©rcbestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 
b  lute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 

Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


VOL.  XXIX.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  DECEMBER,  1912.  NO.  3. 

Published  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 

j*  jt 

BOARD  OF  EDITORS. 

Editors-in-Chief,  Ralph  Luce,  T3,  Julia  McCarthy,  T3. 

Business  Manager,  Luigi  Sanclementi,  T3. 

Assistants. 

Helen  Edmands,  T3.  George  Caldicott,  T4.  Luigi  DeCicco,  T4. 

Lorana  Ilendersou,  13.  Leslie  Adams,  T4.  Frederick  Holmes,  ’15. 

Subscription  Bates:  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 

Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 

Entered  at  the  Milford,  Mass.,  Post  Office,  as  second  class  matter. 


An  Arizona  Christmas. 


Big  Dick  leaned  against  the  counter  of  Greaser  Jim’s  combination  store, 
listening  with  interest  to  the  conversation  of  his  fellow-punchers.  Christmas  was 
not  far  distant,  and  the  boys  had  determined  to  celebrate.  Various  plans  were  being 
submitted,  but  as  soon  rejected;  even  the  usually  silent  Bert  Concord  thawed  out 
enough  to  suggest  that  they  ride  into  Crogier  and  shoot  up  a  theater.  “Plain  ver 
education  was  neglected  in  y’r  young  days,”  snarled  a  lank  cattle  man  from  a  pack¬ 
ing  case  by  the  stove.  Then  all  relapsed  into  silence.  Finally  Dick  felt  called  upon 
to  present  his  views.  “What’s  wrong  with  havin’  a  hop  right  in  this  hyar  town?  We 
kind  a  ought  to  let  the  wimmin  in  on  this.”  “That’s  the  talk,  kid,”  commented  Old 
Steve  Gregory.  “I’m  goin’  into  Crogier,  and  I’ll  get  the  fixings:  holly  an’  mistle¬ 
toe,  an’  all  that  stuff.  It’s  sure  been  some  long  time  since  we  had  a  Christmas  like 
that.”  The  lone  desert  caught  the  echo  of  the  hilarious  yells  which  followed.  Dick 
stalked  over  to  Old  Steve  and  handed  him  a  small  roll  of  bills.  “While  y’r  bustin’  the 
town,  kindly  invest  this  in  a  Christmas  present.  Don’t  bring  any  of  the  cash  back.” 
“Who’s  this  one  to  be  squandered  for?”  mildy  inquired  Steve.  “Don’t  get  funny, 
now.  \  ou  mind  your  own  business,  just  as  if  you  was  interested  in  it,”  was  the 
half  angry  reply. 

'Fhe  moon  found  Dick  that  evening  wandering  alone,  his  peaceful  gaze  fixed 
on  the  stars.  “Lord,  won’t  she  be  pleased?”  he  murmured.  The  same  moon  dis¬ 
covered  Old  Steve  riding  toward  Crogier,  and  it  saw  the  old  man  chuckle.  “Wow, 
but  won’t  she  be  surprised?” 

When  Christmas  afternoon  arrived,  all  had  assembled  at  Star  42  Ranch  for  the 
dance,  but  Old  Steve  had  not  come.  Cigarette  after  cigarette  was  consumed,  and 
yet  he  did  not  appear.  Not  until  the  hands  of  Concord’s  watch  pointed  to  six-thirty, 
did  he  make  his  appearance;  then  they  swiftly  rushed  at  him.  “Here’s  y’r  stuff, 
Dick.”  he  said  when  all  the  decorations  had  been  hurried  away.  The  young  man 
tucked  a  neat  package  under  his  arm  and  strode  into  the  house  to  await  suitable 
time  for  the  presentation  of  his  gift.  The  anxiety  caused 
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by  Steve’s  non-appearance  was  nothing  to  the  eagerness  with  which  he  awaited  the 
arrival  of  Betty  Thurlow.  But  everything  must  end,  and  the  suspense  did.  The 
charming  Betty  came.  “Better  take  a  look  at  the  jim-cracks  before  I  hand  them 
over,”  remarked  Jim  as  he  slid  out  the  kitchen  door.  Old  Gregory  noticed  the 
move.  “Guess  I’ll  take  a  little  ride  for  my  hailth,  ladies  and  gentlemen.  I  may  be 
in  too  much  of  a  hurry  to  come  back  tonight,”  he  drawled  and  departed. 

Was  that  the  yell  of  a  wildcat  from  the  kitchen?  Was  it  a  charge  of  nitro¬ 
glycerine  that  burst  through  the  door?  No,  gentle  reader,  that  sound  came  from  the 
lips  of  Big  Dick,  waving  aloft  a  bottle  of  raw  whiskey  and  a  plug  of  tobacco,  he 
rushed  out  into  the  night. 

“Huh!  I  wonder  if  he’s  in  a  hurry  too,”  queried  Broncho  Bill  calmly. 

Fred  Holmes,  T5. 


A  Vision  In  Blue, 


“Almost  fifty  years  ago,”  said  a  civil  war  veteran  to  his  twro  nieces,  “I  was 
living  on  a  southern  plantation  in  Kentucky.  I  was  a  young  man  then,  and  had 
just  married.  I  had  settled  down  with  one  of  the  prettiest  and  dearest  girls  in 
the  state,  and  we  were  perfectly  happy  for  two  years,  and  then  the  war  broke 
out.  I  enlisted  and  w7as  rapidly  promoted,  until  at  last  I  was  given  the  colonel- 
ship,  and  ordered  to  the  front.  My  regiment  was  on  duty  all  the  time  and  it 
was  not  until  two  years  had  passed  that  I  was  given  a  furlough  and  allowed  to 
go  home.  I  heard  of  the  ravages  of  the  enemy,  but  I  had  'not  heard  of  them 
troubling  my  own  village.  However,  when  I  reached  what  was  once  my  planta¬ 
tion,  there  was  nothing  left  but  a  blackened  heap  of  rubbish  and  ruins. 

“Heartbroken  I  rode  to  a  neighbor’s  home  to  ask  for  information  and  there 
I  learned  the  few"  particulars  that  were  known.  My  wife  and  all  the  slaves  had 
been  burned  at  night  and  the  house  pillaged  by  the  foe. 

“I?  Well,  I  came  north  after  the  wrar  w7as  over.  I  could  not  bear  to  be  in 
that  place  any  longer.  I  was  taken  ill,  and  for  weeks  I  knew  nothing  of 
what  w7as  going  on  around  me,  but  I  wras  not  permitted  to  die.  See,  here  is  her 
picture.  Do  you  winder  that  my  hair  was  white  when  I  w7as  thirty  years  old?” 

The  picture,  which  he  took  from  his  pocket,  was  a  small  oil  painting  enclosed 
in  a  case.  It  showed  a  beautiful  girl  standing  by  the  head  of  a  horse,  one  of  the 
kind,  which  made  Kentucky  famous.  She  w7as  holding  a  sprig  of  golden  rod  in 
her  hand,  and  another  was  in  her  dark  hair. 

“Today  would  have  been  her  birthday,”  said  the  old  warrior,  and  tears  choked 
the  dread  recital  of  what  “might  have  been.” 

A.  E.  G.,  1915. 
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Wanted:  A  Will. 

My  earliest  recollections  of  my  great  uncle,  Hezekiah  Jordon,  were  of  a  tall, 
grave  man  who  habitually  paced  to  and  fro  through  the  long  living-room  as  if 
lost  in  deep  thought.  Whenever  I  asked  him  a  childish  question,  he  would  seem 
to  awaken  from  his  reverie  with  a  kindly  “Tut!  Tut!  child,  don’t  bother  me.” 
He  never  seemed  to  mind  how  much  I  roamed  through  his  house  on  my  yearly 
visits,  but  on  the  contrary,  seemed  pleased  with  the  delight  which  I  took  in  stealing 
away  to  the  attic. 

My  visits  ceased,  however,  when  I  moved  to  a  distant  state.  Communica¬ 
tions  from  my  uncle  came  but  seldom,  and  as  I  grew  to  womanhood  I  had  almost 
forgotten  the  existence  of  my  great  uncle.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  re¬ 
ceived  notice  of  his  death. 

I  made  my  plans  to  visit  the  old  home  before  it  passed  into  the  hands  of 
strangers.  It  was  with  a  feeling  at  once  of  mingled  grief  and  delight  that  I 
returned.  The  tall,  old-fashioned  clock  in  the  hall  ticked  forth  a  welcome  to 
me.  It  seemed  as  if  I  could  not  bear  to  have  the  old  house  sold,  that  the  property 
might  be  equitably  divided.  But  this  seemed  to  be  the  only  thing  that  could 
be  done. 

I  firmly  resolved  to  make  one  more  effort  to  find  the  will,  although  my  cousins 
said  they  had  searched  through  the  house  carefully.  I  passed  up  the  narrow 
stairs  to  the  attic.  How  my  childish  fancies  came  back  to  me ! 

What  romantic  stories  I  had  woven  around  the  old  sea  chest  voyages  as 
captain  of  the  good  ship,  “Isabel !”  I  often  had  wondered  what  manner  of  people 

wore  the  old-fashioned  clothes  it  contained. 

/ 

I  thought  I  would  look  at  the  heirlooms  once  more,  and  lifting  them  with 
reverent  care,  I  found  a  folded  letter,  addressed  to  the  little  girl,  “my  grand 
niece,  Margaret,”  who  used  to  visit  this  attic  and  dreamed  dreams  of  long  ago. 

I  opened  it  with  hands  that  trembled  in  their  haste  to  find  the  long  lost 
will  in  which  I  was  made  the  sole  possessor  of  the  homestead  and  everything 
it  contained. 

Dorothy  Fairbanks,  T5. 

Change  and  Counter  change. 

Emily  Brown  was  spending  her  summer  vacation  in  the  small  town  of 
Preston,  in  Northern  Vermont.  In  this  same  town  lived  a  popular  old  maid 
whose  name  was  also  Emily  Brown. 

One  fine  summer  afternoon,  just  tw;o  days  after  the  arrival  of  the  young  and 
attractive  Miss  Emily  Brown  from  Massachusetts,  the  old  maid  sat  in  her  little 
sitting-room,  knitting.  The  door  bell  rang  and,  on  answering  it,  she  saw  the 
little  girl  who  delivered  her  mail,  standing  there.  The  letter  which  was  handed 
to  her  was  written  in  a  masculine  hand  and  postmarked  from  Forest  Hills, 
Mass.  The  address  read,  Miss  Emily  Brown,  Preston,  Vermont.  Before  she 
opened  it,  she  spent  about  fifteen  minutes  looking  at  it  and  wondering  from 
whom  it  came.  At  last  she  tore  open  the  envelope  and  this  is  what  she  read : 


8 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


Forest  Hills, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Darling  Emily : 

I  hope  you  are  enjoying  your  vacation  up  there.  It  is  very  lonely  around 
here  without  you.  I  will  be  up  Saturday  to  see  you  as  I  can  wait  no  longer. 
Please  forgive  the  shortness  of  this  letter,  but  I  can’t  write  any  more  now  as  I  am 
on  the  train,  going  to  a  committee  meeting. 

Yours  Forever, 

Fred. 

“My  Goodness,”  ejaculated  Emily,  “that  must  be  Fred  Martin!  Fie  hasn’t 
written  to  me  since  he  went  away!  And  he’s  coming  Saturday!  Well  I’ll  have 
to  pick  up  a  bit  and  look  spry.  Now  I  wonder  if  I  shall  wear  my  blue  dress 
or  my  black  one.  I  think  he  would  like  me  better  in  blue.  I  certainly  must 
get  some  new  curlers  before  then;  my  old  ones  are  all  bent.” 

The  Emily  Brown  who  had  just  come  to  Preston  was  eighteen  years  old, 
and  charmingly  pretty.  She  was  sitting  in  her  room  now,  wondering  why  she 
received  no  news  from  her  friend,  Fred  Huntley.  She  knew  that,  he  was  very 
busy,  but  she  thought  he  might  find  time  to  drop  her  a  line.  It  was  two  days 
since  she  had  come  and  she  had  received  no  news  from  him  as  yet. 

Saturday  afternoon  found  the  elder  Miss  Brown  seated  in  her  sitting-room, 
knitting  as  usual.  She  had  on  her  blue  silk  dress  and  had  a  little  red  rose  set 
jauntily  amongst  her  ringlets.  When  five  o’clock  sounded  and  no  one  had  come, 
she  stopped  knitting,  and  going  to  the  window,  she  took  the  letter  from  her  dress 
and  re-read  it  for  the  twentieth  time.  After  this  last  perusal  the  words  seemed  to 
hold  a  new  meaning  for  her.  Who  would  write  and  ask  if  she  were  enjoying 
her  vacation?  She  was  not  on  her  vacation,  she  had  lived  in  Preston  for  the 
past  ten  years.  Maybe  Fred  Martin  had  just  come  back  and  had  heard  that 
she  was  in  Preston.  The  letter  was  certainly  meant  for  her  because  her  name 
and  address  were  inscribed  thereon.  She  was  very  much  puzzled  and  yet  there 
was  a  feeling  in  her  heart  that  it  was  not  for  her. 

Not  far  away  there  was  a  jolly  crowd  at  supper  in  the  house  at  which 
Emily  Brown  was  staying.  Fred  had  come.  The  surprise  was  all  the  greater  to 
Emily  because  she  had  not  known  that  he  was  coming.  Fred  asked  her  if  she 
had  not  received  his  letter,  and  found  that  it  had  not  reached  its  destination. 
In  the  evening  they  walked  to  the  post-office  to  see  if,  by  chance,  it  had  been 
mislaid.  The  post-master  told  them  that  there  was  another  Emily  Brown  living 
in  Preston.  The  maiden  lady  happened  to  enter  just  at  that  time  and  the  post¬ 
master  asked  her  if  she  had  not  received  a  letter  which  was  not  hers.  She  showed 
them  the  letter  and  Emily  recognized  Fred’s  handwriting  at  once. 

Oh,  blasted  hopes,  vanished  visions,  drooping  spirits,  abysmal  doom ! 

Olive  A.  Hamm,  ’16. 
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Now  comes  the  sombre  interval  between  the  latter  part  of  Autumn  and  Win¬ 
ter  s  dreary  dawn.  In  the  country  the  trees  stand  stark  in  the  wind  and  the 
breeze  blows  cheerlessly  through  the  rustling  leaves  and  grass,  while  the  pedestrian 
tramps  over  the  frozen  ground  and  thinks  of  the  warmth  and  cheerfulness  of  a 
bright  fireside.  Now  the  night  comes  upon  him  before  he  is  conscious  of  it, 
the  darkness  quickly  spades  the  already  leaden  sky.  He  sees  the  flocks  of  wild 
geese  and  ducks  sweep  solemnly  in  V-shaped  squadrons  and  now  and  then  around 
him  the  still  loneliness  of  the  woods  is  broken  by  the  piercing  cry  of  an  itinerant 
bluejay  who  perches  himself  saucily  on  the  topmost  branches  of  a  tree  and  with 
his  cry,  questions  you  and  challenges  you  to  talk.  A  quick  flash  dazzles  your 
sense  and  you  know  that  a  lithe  chipmunk  has  scurried  into  his  hole.  Then  again 
all  is  silent  and  still,  save  for  the  crunch  of  twigs  and  leaves  under  the 
traveller’s  feet. 

A  man  with  a  potent  imagination  does  not  inhabit  this  universe  except  as  a 
prisoner  galled  with  gyves. 


For  over  nineteen  hundred  years  the  twenty-fifth  of  this  month  has  gladdened 
the  spirits  of  mankind.  The  day  is  looked  back  upon  with  joy  and  looked 
forward  to  with  enthusiastic  desire.  On  this  day  the  world  is  the  only  object 
moving  on  its  axis,  for  all  labor  ceases  its  shrill  humming  and  joins  in  the  soft 
song  of  joy.  Everyone  opens  his  heart  and  rejoices  if  he  has  cheered  and  raised 
the  downcast  spirit  of  his  fellow-man.  The  dominant  emotion  prevalent  every¬ 
where  at  this  time  of  the  year,  is  the  disposition  to  forget  and  forgive  things  which 
should  never  have  been  said  or  done. 

The  first  term  of  this  school-year  is  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close.  How  many 
of  us  sadly  realize  this  and  regret  the  moments  which  we  have  sold  to  idleness 
and  which  we  can  buy  back  at  no  price.  But  we  have  a  chance  to  turn  over  a 
new  leaf  and  frame  many  new  resolutions  which  we  will  earnestly  resolve  to 
keep  throughout  the  coming  year. 


IO 
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FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

 B.ToHNIA.  *//. 


We  have  been  greatly  pleased  with  the  ready  response  of  the  schools  to  ex¬ 
change  papers,  and  this  month  we  have  received  some  splendid  Exchanges. 

Your  paper  for  this  month,  “High  School  Herald,”  certainly  breathes  the 
spirit  of  Thanksgiving.  “Old  Nick’s  Joyful  Thanksgiving”  is  one  to  the  best 
stories  we  have  seen  in  any  of  the  Exchanges.  We  get  the)  impression  from  this 
number  that  you  have  a  generous  supply  of  school  spirit. 

“The  Chronicle.”  You  have  the  most  attractive  cover  of  any  paper  we 
receive,  and  that  is  not  the  greatest  of  its  attractions  either.  Your  stories  are  all 
good,  your  editorials  well  done,  and  your  exchange  column  breezy.  We  thor¬ 
oughly  enjoy  your  paper. 

“The  Red  and  Gray”  is  a  neat  little  paper  and  its  various  departments  are 
well  arranged  but  your  Exchange  column  is — minus.  We  are  looking  forward 
with  pleasure  to  the  appearance  of  your  new  column,  “Information  Bureau,” 
for  we  know  it  will  be  amusing  as  well  as  helpful. 

We  welcome  the  “Palmetto”  from  South  Carolina  and  hope  we  may  ex¬ 
change  with  you  regularly  through  the  coming  school  year.  Each  and  every 
section  of  the  paper  is  good,  and  your  Exchange  Column  shows  the  right  spirit. 
We  hope  all  the  schools  will  feel  the  same  kindly  disposition. 

“Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian”  shows  a  marked  improvement  over  the  last 
copy.  “Foiled”  is  an  amusing  and  cleverly  written  story.  We  wish  you  every 
success  in  your  school  paper. 

_  0 

An  Exchange  Column  would  improve  the  “E.  H.  wS.  Record.”  Your  paper 
looks  inviting,  as  the  print  is  clear  and  large.  “Buried  Treasure”  was  certainly 
the  product  of  a  vivid  imagination  and  is  very  interesting  but  a  bit  long  drawn 
out.  We  also  enjoyed  “The  Birchen  Indian.” 

A  few  more  stories  and  jokes  would  improve  the  “Tripod,”  which  is  a 
very  good  paper  otherwise. 

The  “Gazette”  has  a  lively  editorial  which  brings  to  our  minds  the  necessity 
of  taking  advantage  of  the  opportunities  of  education.  Your  jokes  are  good. 
Taken  as  a  whole,  it  is  one  of  our  best  Exchanges. 

The  “Aegis”  has  some  splendid  short  stories  this  month.  May  we  sug¬ 
gest  that  you  put  your  advertisements  together  and  not  mix  them  with  the 
rest  of  the  paper?  It  would  give  a  neater  appearance. 

The  “Vexillum”  lias  more  illustrations  than  any  other  paper  we  receive  and 
that  fact  makes  the  paper  more  interesting  and  attractive.  Your  jokes  are  splen¬ 
did,  as  are  the  other  departments  of  the  paper.  Your  cover  is  artistic  and  original. 
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We  are  ever  glad  to  welcome  the  “Advance”  as  a  bright,  entertaining  ex¬ 
change  Your  editorial  is  one  of  the  best  we  have  read  this  month. 

Welcome  “Philomath  !”  We  were  very  glad  to  receive  you,  and  congrat¬ 
ulate  you  on  the  favorable  impression  you  have  made.  We  hope  to  see  the  Ex¬ 
change  Column  in  the  next  copy — “Fiction  Number.” 

The  “Aerolith”  has  a  story,  “Knights  of  the  Dust,”  which  is  intensely  in¬ 
teresting.  W7e  take  it  for  granted  that  the  literature  done  in  German  is  as  well 
written  as  the  English,  although  we  are  not  all  able  to  read  it.  Your  editorial 
is  very  appropriate  for  Thanksgiving. 

“The  Megaphone.”  Congratulations  on  your  new  and  improved  style  of 
type ;  it  is  much  better.  This  exchange  is  about  the  largest  and  best  we  re¬ 
ceive.  The  “Autobiography  of  an  Apple  'Tree”  is  extremely  well  done. 


On  Nov.  1  the  Milford  High  football  team  played  Marlboro  and  was  de¬ 
feated  to  the  tune  of  19  to  0.  All  through  the  game  the  home  players  played 
rather  listlessly.  E.  Grayson  and  John  Conway  contributed  all  the  thrills  for 
Milford  ;  and  Mason  and  Dalrymple  for  Marlboro. 

The  lineups: — 


MARLBORO— 19 

0— MILFORD 

Lyons  le 

re  E.  Grayson 

Fahey  It 

rt  Fales 

Resetherberg  lg 

rg  Adams 

Claflin  c 

c,  Caruso 

King  rg 

lg  Schultz 

Lynch  rt 

It  Lang 

Conrad  re 

le  Grayson 

Mason  qb 

qb  Dion 

Dacey  lhb 

rhb  DeCicco 

Dalrymple  rhb 

lhb  Howard 

Magrath  fb 

fb  G.  Grayson 

Time: — Four,  ten  minute  periods. 


12 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


MILFORD  10 — FRAMINGHAM  7. 

On  Nov.  14,  1912,  Milford  High  played  in  South  Framingham  and  won 
by  a  score  of  10  to  7.  The  team  went  down  without  Adams,  Fales,  Howard  and 
Capt.  Hilton;  all  four  being  on  the  injured  list.  Each  team  made  a  touchdown 
and  kicked  a  goal.  Then  by  a  pretty  drop  kick  from  the  boot  of  Joseph  Lang. 
Milford  High  was  put  in  the  lead. 

The  lineup : — 


Conway  le 

re  Buthlestone 

Lang  It 

rt  Collins 

Schultz  lg 

rg  Thompson 

Caruso  c 

c  Callahan 

Scott  rg 

lg  Chalman 

McNamara  rt 

It  Brady 

E.  Grayson  re 

le  Patrick 

Dion  qb 

qb  Hallo  ran 

De  Cicco  lhb 

rhb  Bullard 

Schooner  rhb 

lhb  McLaughlin 

G.  Grayson  fb 

fb  Robinson 

Touchdowns,  Conway,  Patrick. 
Goals  from  touchdowns,  Dion. 


MILFORD  7— HUDSON  7. 

Nov.  18,  1912,  Milford  played  Hudson  on  Town  Park.  The  score  was  7  to7. 
The  visiting  aggregation  outweighed  the  locals,  but  the  home  players  broke 
through  their  line  substantial  gains.  Milford’s  fake  formations  brought  gains  al¬ 
most  in  every  instance  but  the  forward  passes  were  unsuccessful.  Milford  scored 
its  touchdown  in  the  second  period  by  the  work  of  Grayson  and  Di  Cicco  who  ad¬ 
vanced  the  ball  to  within  five  yards  of  the  goal  line  whence  Dion  took  it  over. 

The  lineup : — 


Duffy  le 

E.  Grayson  re 

Lamson  It 

Adams  rt 

Cundle  lg 

Conway  rg 

Brigham  c 

Caruso  c 

Griffin  rg 

McNamara  lg 

Mergin  rt 

Lang  It 

Ruggles  re 

F.  Grayson  le 

Groves  qb 

Dion  qb 

Schofield  lhb 

Di  Cicco  rhb 

Sawyer  rhb 

Howard  lhb 

Green  fb 

G.  Grayson  fb 

Touchdowns,  Dion,  Groves. 
Time,  Four  ten  minute  periods 
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MILFORD  0 — WESTBORO  27. 

On  Nov.  21,  1912,  Milford  High  School  was  defeated  on  Westboro  grounds 
by  the  score  of  2  7  to  0. 

G.  and  E.  Grayson  and  Howard  did  the  best  playing  for  Milford;  and  Con- 
field,  Boland  and  Tank  for  Westboro. 

The  lineup  : — 


Westboro 

Milford: 

Devin  le 

re  E.  Grayson 

Haskill  It 

rt  McNamara 

McDonald  lg 

rg  Schultz 

Robinson  c 

c  McKenzie 

Murphy  re 

le  Vitalini 

Ford  rt 

It  Carey 

Waldnen  rg 

lg  F.  Grayson 

Whitney  qb 

qb  DiCicco 

Boland  lhb 

lhb  Howard 

Tank  rhb 

fb  Grayson 

Confield  fb 

rhb  Conway 

Time:  Four  ten  minute 

periods. 

1898 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moulton,  (Mary  Prentice,  ’98)  welcomed  a  daughter  recently. 

1900 

Mrs.  Etta  Steere,  of  Chepatchet,  R.  L,  was  the  guest  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  John 
H.  Donahue,  at  Hopedale. 

1902 

Mr.  Herman  Dillingham  of  Boston,  was  a  recent  visitor  in  town. 

1903 

Lieut.  Stuart  Godfrey,  ex.  ’03,  is  a  guest  of  his  parents.  He  is  to  report  at 
West  Point  Dec.  10,  where  he  has  been  detailed  for  two  years’  service  as  instructor 
in  mathematics. 

Rev.  John  J.  McMahon,  of  Brockton,  was  recently  ordained  to  the  priesthood 
at  St.  John’s  seminary  at  Brighton,  by  Cardinal  O’Connell. 

1906 

Miss  Mary  Smith,  is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  John  H.  Smith,  in  Providence. 
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1909 

Owing  to  the  death  of  Miss  Ryan’s  father,  Miss  Mildred  Whittemore,  ’09,  sub¬ 
stituted  in  her  place. 

1910 

Miss  Mabel  Jackman  is  employed  in  the  office  of  F.  E.  Mann  &  Son. 

1911 

Miss  Patrice  Dillon  has  returned  to  her  studies  at  Mt.  St.  Joseph  seminary 
at  Hartford,  after  Thanksgiving  recess. 

Mr.  Jeremiah  Sullivan  of  Tuft’s  college  will  speak  at  the  junior  class  banquet, 
this  month. 

Mr.  Frank  Quirk,  a  sophomore  at  Holy  Cross  college,  has  been  notified  that  he 
is  among  the  four  students  in  his  class  to  receive  testimonials,  an  honor  which  is  ac¬ 
corded  for  general  excellence  in  scholarship. 

1912 

Mr.  Clifton  L.  Smith,  T2,  was  united  in  marriage  to  Miss  Goldie  Gilmore,  of 
Hopedale,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Watkins,  at  his  residence  on  Exchange  street,  on  Nov.  25. 

Mr.  Nicholas  Santosuosso,  Cadet  at  Norwich  University,  was  given  a  farewell 
party,  by  about  30  friends,  who  presented  him  with  a  watch  fob.  Mr.  Santosuosso, 
is  returning  to  Norwich  after  the  Thanksgiving  vacation. 


Class  1ftotes. 

1913 

Mr.  Ray  Howard  was  surprised  at  his  home  recently,  by  a  number  of  High 
School  pupils,  who  presented  him  with  a  gold  watch  fob,  in  honor  of  his  birthday 
anniversary. 

Miss  Charlotte  Whiting  passed  Thanksgiving  at  her  home  in  Sudbury. 

1914 

Miss  Helen  Twitchell  passed  the  week-end  in  Ashland  recently. 

1915 

Miss  Elizabeth  Shea  was  given  a  surprise  party  at  her  home  on  Jefferson 
street,  by  the  members  of  her  class  who  presented  her  with  a  gold  bracelet. 

Mr.  Lloyd  Copeland,  ex.  15,  received  a  serious  injury  to  his  right  eye,  while 
working  at  the  Draper  works,  where  he  is  employed. 
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W  hat  is  the  world  without  Jokes  and  Smiles? 

Miss  Nichols,  in  English :  What  is  the  ruination  of  Man? 

Dillon,  The  brewery. 

Miss  Whittemore,  in  History:  Quirk,  what  was  Henry  VIIEs  treaty  with 

Flanders  called? 

Quirk  :  The  Magnus  Cursus. 

This  story  is  told  of  John  Steven  Conway,  alias  “Sarge.”  A  base  ball  game  was 
in  progress  between  Troop  A  and  Troop  B.  “Sarge”  was  playing  with  Troop  A 
of  which  he  was  a  member.  The  score  was  4  to  4  in  the  ninth  inning  when  “Sarge” 
came  to  bat.  The  first  ball  that  the  pitcher  put  over  the  plate,  “Sarge”  knocked 
over  the  fence.  Instead  of  running  to  first  base,  “Sarge”  braced  himself  and  stood 
still.  “Run,  you  idiot,”  cried  the  captain.  “Run”  calmly  asked  “Sarge,”  “what 
should  I  run  for,  haven’t  I  got  two  more  clouts  at  it?” 

Phipps’  idea  of  the  horse  on  Hose  3  of  our  fire  department: 

“He  ain’t  a  bad  hoss,  considerin’  what  a  narrer  escape  he  had  from  bein’  a  cow.” 

Venerable  Gentleman  visiting  English  B  :  “Class,  when  I  was  a  little  boy  with 
ringlets,  they  used  to  call  me  Archie.” 

De  Cicco,  (sotto  voce)  “I  suppose  now  they  call  you  Archibald.” 

Dr.  Derry:  De  Cicco,  can  you  tell  me  how  iron  was  first  discovered? 

De  Cicco.  Yes,  Sir. 

Dr.  Derry;  Well,  just  tell  the  class  what  your  information  is  on  the  point. 

De  Cicco :  I  read  in  the  papers  the  other  day  that  they  smelt  it. 

Bright  Senior :  The  trees  are  leaving,  I  see  their  trunks. 

Larkin:  Miss  Whittemore,  do  men  ever  go  to  heaven? 

Miss  Whittemore :  Why,  of  course. 

Larkin :  But  I  never  yet  saw  any  pictures  of  angels  with  beards  on. 

Miss  Whittemore:  Well  some  men  do  go  to  heaven,  but  they  get  there  by  a 
close  shave. 

Miss  Whittemore:  Class,  why  do  they  call  this  the  sweet  land  of  liberty? 

I  can  understand  the  liberty  part,  but  why  sweet? 

Schooner — Well,  we  have  our  forest  preserves  and  our  subway  jams. 

Bright  Freshie — It  was  built  in  a  time  of  famine. 
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Miss  Ryan,  in  Geometry,  “What  triangles  are  there  in  that  figure? 

Grady — “There  are  others  besides  that  one.” 

Miss  Ryan :  “What  is  one  of  the  others?” 

Grady:  “Well,  I  think  that  the  triangle  is  C.  O.  D.” 

Voice  from  the  rear:  “Where  do  you  want  it  delivered?” 

Miss  Waldmeyer,  in  French  C,  “Holmes,  spell  the  word  in  French  for  “or” 
Holmes:  O  U. 

Miss  Waldmeyer — Come,  Come,  Holmes,  don’t  get  sentimental. 

Celley:  You  still  here,  Rosen? 

Rosen:  No  I’m  up  in  the  park,  shooting  crap. 


“The  .Seniors  now  have  to  use  their  feet  in  going 
Junior  smiling. 

“Why?”  asked  another  Junior. 

“Well,  Miss  Gay  has  appropriated  their  ponies.” 


to  Latin  class,” 


said  a 


The  3  degrees  in  medical  treatment : 

Positive,  ill,  comparative,  pill,  superlative,  bill. 


Carey,  translating  “Mazette”  in  French: 

“Oh,  you  chicken.” 

Miss  Ford,  in  physiology,  Yes,  it  is  the  humerus  bone  that  is  called  the  “funny 


bone.” 

Larkin — Does  a  boy’s  funny-bone  enable  him- to  laugh  up  his  sleeve? 

Phipps  translates  “Grace  au  beau  temps”  in  French  as  “Grace  has  a  good  time. 


n 


Dr.  Derry: — Miss  Moylan,  what  is  a  pedestrian? 

Miss  Moylan — A  tramp. 

Dr.  Derry — Not  exactly,  a  pedestrian  is  rather  a  “gentleman  tramp.” 

What  is  the  most  egotistical  state?  Me. 

Not  a  state  for  the  untidy?  Wash. 

The  most  Asiatic?  Ala.  or  Inch 
'The  father  of  states?  Pa. 

The  most  maidenly?  Miss. 

Pest  in  time  of  flood?  Ark. 

'The  most  useful  in  haying  time?  Mo. 

Decimal  state  ?  Tenn. 

State  of  astonishment?  La. 

State  to  cure  the  sick?  Md. 

State  of  exclamation?  O. 

The  most  unhealthy?  Ill. 

Best  states  for  students?  Conn. 

State  where  there  is  no  such  word  as  can’t?  Kan. 


Sophie  to  Freshman:  Well,  suppose  they  could  send  us  a  message  from  Mars 
how  could  they  tell  if  we  received  it  or  not? 

Freshie:  Send  it  C.  O.  D. 
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Miss  Lang,  to  Miss  Ryan  in  study  period:  It  must  have  taken  Daniel  Web¬ 
ster  a  long  time  to  compile  the  dictionary;  don’t  you  think  so? 

Miss  Ryan,  in  astonishment:  Daniel,  you  mean  Noah,  don’t  you? 

Miss  Lang,  No,  of  course  not,  Noah  built  the  ark. 

Heard  in  the  library,  Caruso :  De  Cicco  here  claims  to  be  able  to  tell  us  how 
much  water  goes  over  Niagara  Falls  to  a  quart. 

Caruso — Tell  us  “cheek”  how  much. 

De  Cicco — 2  pints  to  a  quart. 

Heard  at  the  orchestra  rehearsal :  Luce :  what  is  it  that  goes  with  a  train, 
stops  when  the  train  stops,  that’s  no  use  to  train,  and  yet  a  train  can’t  go  ten  yards 
without  it? 

“Give  it  up,”  chorused  the  orchestra. 

Luce,  smiling:  “The  noise.” 

Orchestra  in  one  breath — Goo-d  night ! 

Miss  Nichols,  in  English: — So,  Howard,  you  cannot  remember  the  names  of 
the  Great  Lakes.  Can’t  you  keep  them  in  your  head? 

Howard — No  mam,  if  I  were  to  keep  those  lakes  in  my  head,  I  might  get  water 

on  the  brain. 

Miss  Nichols,  sarcastically.  That  would  be  too  bad. 
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FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Mariied  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist. 

Claf lin  Building:,  211  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

|obn  lb.  (MiMla,  |pb.  (5.,  Cown  tbouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 


CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street.  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hrcbitect. 

IKooms  7  L2  anD  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  a.  Emmets. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

E'or  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

114101)  School.  Ulew  IRospltal. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 

,  Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Sp‘  cialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded . 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  HOME-MADE  PIES. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 


COAL  and  WOOD, 

J6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 


r-vd; 


K£&g$a 

Tel. 


Yard,  Hayward  Street, 


Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


flansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

C.  H.  ANDREW,  Proprietor. 


Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 


BUY  YOUR. 


AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 


of  c.  E. 


OF  (" 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 


STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc, 


FRED  H.  KOCtf; 


256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 


— 


Hlealon’0  Home  JBakety, 


PINE  STREET. 


Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and.  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


in  and  Hay. 


JAMES  LALLY, 


Exchange  Street, 


Milford. 


I  morses  |  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called  MORSE'S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  S  MILFORD,  MASS. 

” - - - — - - - 


•4 *  V  V.  J 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa. 
sions. 

v.'-'  ' A 


THE  MILFORO  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford, 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes- 


sional  or  business  careers. 


AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  V .  ! 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

_  •  ;•;*  v  v-  .  '»  t  . 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business;  v 


Washington  Block, 


Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE  tM$f 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Fines!  Stationery 


AT 


ANNIE  LAWLESS’ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  ^ 


Milford. 


USE 


MORSE’S  SURE  GORH  KILLER 


PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist, 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


PLEASING  RESULTS 

£S.\i  -  IN 


at  the  .  . 

Willis  Studio. 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO„ 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

. 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass; 

Bryan  Manion  Prbp;#:5 


#  4  v  ,y 


— 


of  TEbomas  jf.  Jdamugan. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

;  DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 


P;  6.  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


1  \  v 


mm 

' 

■  •  •  E&f.v 
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ar 
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Compliments  of 


■  ***».  Lfa* 


L.  P.  Webber.  If 


ws 


vv-v  p$Jfr, 

gftSB 

■  >V  ' 


•  M  • 


Hotel  W  1111a. ri. 


fy  ViTT*-  ■■  .  .  . .  W  •■ ' ..  - 
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ELDREDGE  6 


» 


iHtM; 
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42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 
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M*  J.  Carbary,  '91. 


W  O,  TEWKSBURY, 

ELECTRICIAfiT 


«« 


♦♦ 
♦  ♦ 


Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hardware,  Parlor  STovitsj, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  GoxajDSv  Taints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  Mass. 


-i— 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

VV * . . .  x»  a /  y*77 , ' ■  r'f  j • .j.'  -4  . 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


£*  w-F  -vV 

:%!  ,  -fO^Tar *  ‘  ,'  4  1/ 

.J,T 
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John  E.  Swift,  tsq. 
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HIGH  GRADE 

,  (,p-  -x  r  .,.  ;  iv,  VI  *  Tv  ‘ii  •  .  T •  ufr  ’ ,  ' 

«  j  « 


DR.  N.  MIETT 


•  v  txjti’ 


#  i 


r-  .rsKl*  ^  ^  ^  # 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.,  Milford. 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


— 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October,  ~ 


j  •  ~  r  •  j  j  ^ 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

z.  g:K 
J.  E. 


Dr.  Blfreb  Curley, 
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LATEST  MUSIC  AT 


Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 

GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

arpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS’  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  IVlain  St. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

M.  D.  HOInZHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks, Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

151-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  3Iass 

Compliments  of 

j  CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 

T  jf.  Gare\>,  (Bvocenes  anb  provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  4£,f.°FNoDR!T 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

SWELLF.ST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 
Men  in  MUford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 
Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

A.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Our  Famous  Coffee 

Put  Up  in  Insulated  Urns  for  Parties,  Socials, 
Etc.,  50  Cents  Per  Gallon. 

Lunches,  Salads,  Etc. 

Pyne’s  Buffet  Lunch  Car,  Exchange  St., 

MILFORD. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving-  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Hrcbitect  for  IFlew  Iblgb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLEY’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CLASS  BROS. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
READY  MINED  PAINTS, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  =  =  MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


flIMle.  JJ\  Xafonb, 


HATS, 


FANCIES,  FLOWERS 

AND  ALL  MILLINERY  GOODS 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Milford  High  School  Directory. 


School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  G.  M.  Billings.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

John  C.  Lynch.  John  E.  Swift.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

alumni  association. 

President,  William  G.  Pond,  ’92.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 

tfacultE. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Com¬ 

mercial  Law ,  Elocution. 

Sub-master,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald,  Physics ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  Stenography ,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Edith  A.  Nichols,  English  and  History. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Latin,  French,  English,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Margaret  K.  Sullivan,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Alice  G.  Whittemore,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

School  lpb^slctans. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

athletic  association. 

President  and  Facuety  Director,  Christopher  A.  Fitzgerald. 

Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 


Alfred  Caruso,  ’14, 

Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 

JSasehall 

{Team. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13. 

Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

football 

{Team. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13. 

Captain,  Ernest  Hilton,  ’13. 

Senior 

Class. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson. 

Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang. 

Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 
Flute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 
Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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Shivers  and  Shavers. 


A  traveling  salesman  stopped  at  a  hotel  to  inquire  for  a  night’s  lodging. 
The  hotelkeeper  said  he  was  sorry  but  the  only  room  empty  was  one  that  he  had 
not  been  able  to  let.  A  barber  had  killed  himself  in  that  room  and  his  spirit 
still  haunted  the  place.  Nothing  daunted,  the  man  replied,  “Humph,  show  it  to 
me.  I’m  not  afraid  of  ghosts.”  “Very  well,”  and  the  innkeeper  led  the  way. 

The  young  man  undressed  and  went  to  bed  but  somehow  couldn’t  sleep. 
The  wind  came  up  and  a  cold  heavy  fog  settled  down  into  rain.  lie  was  falling 
asleep  when  he  thought  he  heard  a  kind  of  moaning.  He  started  up  in  bed  and 
— “Do — you — want — to  be — shaved?”  “Do — you — want — to  be — shaved?’’ 

“Do — you — want — to  he — shaved?”  “What  the - is  that,”  and  he  jumped 

out  of  bed  and  followed  the  sound.  It  seemed  near  the  window,  and  again  in 
grave  yard  tones,  “Do — you — want — to  be — shaved?”  “Do — you — want — to  be 
— shaved?”  He  raised  the  sash  and  listened — it  was  quite  close  now,  “Do — 
you — want — to-be — shaved?”  “Ah,  there  he  is!  ”  he  exclaimed  and  pushing  up 
the  window  he  broke  off  the  branch  of  a  tree,  which  blowing  back  and  forth 
across  the  pane  created  the  noise.  “Ghosts,  nothing,”  and  he  climbed  back  into 
bed. 

His  room,  however,  was  right  over  the  bar  and  the  noisy  carousing  kept 
the  poor  man  distracted.  Clinking  of  glasses,  quarreling,  shouting,  continued 
until  he  lost  all  patience  and  flew  out  of  bed  exclaiming,  “Can’t  they  let  a  fellow 
sleep!  I’ll  fix  them.”  Taking  the  sheet  and  his  razor  he  went  down  the  stairs 
to  the  bar  and  appeared  in  the  doorway,  crying,  “Do — you — want — to  be — - 
shaved  r  ”  “Do — you — want — to  lie — shaved?”  “Do — you — want — to  be 

shaved?”  Everybody  fled  and  the  barkeeper  hid  under  the  counter  so  the 
salesman  returned  to  his  room  to  get  his  hard  earned  sleep. 

In  the  morning  the  landlord  asked  him  if  he’d  seen  anything  of  the  ghost? 
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all?  “No.”  “Well!  That’s  funny,  he  came  down  into  the  bar-room  last 
night  and  wanted  to  shave  us.  Scared  everybody  so  we  couldn’t  induce  them 
to  return  again.”  “Guess  I’ve  laid  your  ghost  then,  if  you  have  any  more 
trouble  with  him  send  for  me— I’ll  settle  him.”  With  that  the  salesman  paid  his 
bill  and  went  away,  leaving  the  man  doubtfully  shaking  his  head. 

Two  or  three  months  later  the  young  man  again  came  to  the  hotel  and  in¬ 
quired  if  they  had  seen  anymore  of  the  barber  ghost.  “As  an  appreciation  of 
the  service  rendered,  I’ll  let  you  have  one  of  the  best  rooms  in  the  house  for 
nothing.”  And  the  man  who  had  had  courage  enough  to  face  a  ghost  went  to  a 
good  night’s  rest  chuckling  to  himself. 

Miriam  E.  Ball,  15. 


A  Marnerian  Fantasy. 


Gray,  lingering  twilight  merges  away  into  night,  black,  thick  and  still,  save 
lrom  the  moan  of  the  cold  winter  wind  sighing  throughout  the  trees; 
now  the  faint  howl  of  a  wolf,  now  the  demoniacal  laugh  of  the  owl  wails  away 
into  dead  silence.  Far  away  among  the  lonely  hills  a  rough  shack  nestles  in 
the  shelter  of  the  woods.  Within,  the  walls  are  of  rough  boards;  nothing  adorns 
the  interior  save  a  rude  bunk  of  dried  leaves.  A  little  to  the  right  is  a  fire-place 
made  of  sticks  plastered  with  mud,  in  which  a  fire  dances,  merrily  casting  gro¬ 
tesque  shadows  on  the  opposite  walls.  In  the  farthest  corner,  at  a  rickety,  home¬ 
made  table,  his  face  lighted  momentarily  by  the  fire,  sits  a  man  counting  a  large 
bag  of  coins.  In  the  dim  light  of  the  flickering  candle  the  beams  play  on  a  face 
not  good  to  look  upon.  His  parchment-hued  cheeks  are  deep  and  sunken;  from 
either  side  of  a  thin,  hawk-like  nose  bulge  two  piercing,  wild  and  restless  eyes. 
Now  as  he  opens  his  mouth,  a  set  of  yellow  fangs  come  into  view.  Surmount¬ 
ing  all  is  a  long,  unkempt  mop  of  gray  hair  which  ill  conceals  a  ragged  scar  on 
his  wrinkled  brow. 

The  clinking  of  coins  continues  in  a  monotonous  jingling  stream.  At  last 
it  is  all  counted  and  with  crazy  laughs,  he  kisses  and  throws  his  arms  about  the 
bags  burying  his  face  in  the  beloved  pile.  There  he  rests  until, — what  is  that  he 
sees  in  the  fire  before  him?  A  clearly  defined  face,  the  visage  of  one  whom  he 
had  robbed  bit  by  bit,  steadily,  persistently.  The  miser  starts,  shivers,  begins 
to  pick  nervously  at  the  table  with  his  long  talon-tipped  nails.  Now  it  is  gone, 
but  stop !  another  pair  of  eyes  gleam  beseechingly  from  out  that  glowing  mass. 
Each  in  turn  they  come,  those  he  had  wronged.  Oh  God!  Now  the  face  of  the 
man  he  murdered !  See  !  there  is  the  same  wound  on  the  temple  from  which 
even  now  drops  of  blood  seem  to  ooze. 

With  a  shriek  he  rises,  and  sweeping  the  gold  to  the  floor,  he  leaps  to  the 
shelter  of  the  bunk  and  there,  face  down,  he  lies,  shivering  and  clutching  at  the 
dead  leaves  beneath  him.  From  the  shelter  of  his  arms  he  peers  again  toward 
the  fire.  “The  Fire  !”  It  is  still  there  !  It  fascinates,  hypnotizes,  calls,  and  like 
one  in  a  dream,  he  arises,  and  crouches  unwillingly,  moves  toward  the  fire  and 
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the  face.  Nearer  and  nearer  he  approaches;  now  his  clothes  smoke  in  the  scorch¬ 
ing  heat;  beads  of  perspiration  stand  out  on  his  forehead.  A  live  coal  drops  to 
the  floor;  soon  a  tiny  flame  springs  up;  it  spreads.  The  smoke  thickens,  yet  the 
figure,  spellbound  by  the  face  in  the  coals,  cannot  stir. 

In  a  little  time  nearby  hills  are  wakened  by  the  crackle  and  by  the  ruddy 
glow  of  a  pile  of  blazing  timbers  which  shine  like  a  beacon;  but  soon  the  light 
fades  and  dies  out  and  once  more  over  all  settles  the  cold  clammy  darkness  of 
doom. 

Geo.  Caldicott,  ’14. 


Twice  Traveled  Trails. 


To  Doc  and  me,  hunting  is  a  vocation.  From  our  childhood  we  have  been 
accustomed  to  handle  guns.  As  a  very  little  fellow,  I  can  remember  what  a  cer¬ 
emony  father  made  of  teaching  me  to  clean  his  guns;  what  reverence  and  care 
for  weapons  he  instilled.  Later  when  I  went  along  with  him  into  the  woods, 
how  diligently  he  interested  me  in  the  catechism  of  hunting!  And  now,  when¬ 
ever  we  can,  when  the  office  is  not  full  of  doleful  patients,  or  when  I  am  not 
hindered  by  that  pest  of  the  school  boy,  afternoon  session,  Doc  and  I  shoulder 
our  guns  and  tramp  away.  Thanksgiving  day  we  set  apart  as  a  day  of  great 
devotion  to  game  and  early  we  started  out.  We  crossed  the  road  and  proceeded 
to  hunt  over  a  wet  and  exceedingly  thickly  wooded  swamp.  It  was  cold  and 
damp  and  every  bush  seemed  determined  to  catch  and  hold  on  to  some  part  of 
our  clothing  or  skin.  We  travelled  in  silence  though  once  in  a  while  an  occa¬ 
sional  “Ouch!”  would  come  from  either  Doc  or  me,  as  we  stooped  to  crawl 
under  some  tightly  woven  branches  or  vineswhere  some  very  friendly  and  pain¬ 
fully  affectionate  horse-briars  would  grab  our  legs  and  command  our  immediate 
attention.  At  last  we  reached  the  end  of  the  swamp  and  we  climbed  over  a  wall 
into  a  field  that  had  once  been  post  of  the  woods,  but  was  now  filled  with  scrub 
oaks  and  underbrush.  Scattered  here  and  there  were  closely  intertangled  piles 
of  dry  brush  and  briars  which  afforded  excellent  hiding  for  small  game.  We 
stamped  over  all  these  piles  but  the  “Jinks”  the  god  of  all  luck  was  certainly 
with  us  for  no  sign  of  a  living  animal  did  we  see.  Beyond  this  field  was  a 
similar  one  which,  however,  was  able  to  boast  of  one  or  two  small  pine  trees 
in  the  further  corner,  but,  of  no  very  promising  places  for  game.  We  had 
chosen  unwisely  and  were  about  to  turn  back  when  Doc  saw  an  old  milk  can  on 
a  rock  beneath  one  of  the  pines.  You  who  do  not  know  Doc  cannot  appreciate 
the  fact  that  even  if  he  is  my  uncle,  he  is  more  of  a  “kid”  for  liking  fun  than 
am  I;  and  that  combination  of  milk-can  and  gun  was  too  much  for  him. 

It  was  the  first  time  that  morning  that  he  was  really  animated  and  I  grinned 
in  sympathy  as  I  heard  him  give  that  clearly-cut  “up-in-the-air”  laugh  of  his  and 
saw  him  raise  his  gun  and  let  drive.  I  hoped  against  hope  that  he  wouldn’t  hit 
that  can.  I  wanted  to  hear  his  apologies  which  are  always  most  elaborate  when 
he  fails  to  hit.  But  the  shot  struck  the  can  squarely  and  as  the  sharp  report  rang 
out  a  rabbit  scurried  from  beside  him  toward  the  back  of  the  field.  His  sudden 
appearance  so  startled  us  that  for  a  moment  neither  of  us  fired  at  him.  The  sur¬ 
prise,  however,  was  only  momentary  and  before  he  had  gone  many  yards,  a 
well  directed  shot  stopped  his  swift  flight.  I  don’t  remember  now  just  whose  it 
was  but  I  claimed  it  and  was  allowed  to  keep  it. 

When  we  had  recovered  our  confused  senses,  we  continued  our  way  through 
the  next  field.  This  area  was  covered  with  a  buck  grove  and,  to  our  great 
amazement,  before  we  left  the  place  another  rabbit  was  added  to  the  collection. 
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About  half  the  field  had  been  hunted  over  when  a  whio  of  tiny  feet  through  the 
dry  leaves  attracted  my  attention,  and  excitement  was  again  in  the  air.  As  I 
could  not  see  the  maker  of  the  startled  rush  through  the  bushes,  I  called  to  Doc 
to  look  out.  I  had  hardlv  uttered  a  word  when  the  sharp  report  of  Doc’s  gun 
rang  out.  On  going  over  I  found  him  chasing  a  badly  wounded  rabbit.  Doc 
would  make  a  grab  for  the  rabbit,  and  just  as  he  almost  had  him,  the  rabbit 
would  jump  away.  To  see  a  full  grown  man  chasing  a  rabbit  like  that  was 
funny  and  it  reminded  me  of  a  clown  at  a  circus  chasing  his  hat  around  the  ring 
and  just  as  he  would  grab  for  it,  a  slight  kick  would  put  it  beyond  his  reach. 
With  one  final  effort  Doc  was  successful  and  the  rabbit  was  his. 

It  was  now  nearing  dinner  time  and  as  the  snow  was  beginning  to  fall 
thickly,  we  decided  to  turn  homeward.  While  climbing  a  bar  gateway,  I 
rested  my  weight  a  little  too  much  on  the  top  rail,  which  gave  way  with  a  loud 
snap  and  dumped  me  unceremoniously  on  the  ground.  Doc  had  reached  the 
other  side  safely  but  the  loud  snap  attracted  his  attention  and  he  returned  just  in 
time  to  see  a  mixed  up  mass  of  legs,  arms,  and  gun  dropping  toward  the  ground 
in  a  confused  mass.  Doc  actually  had  the  nerve  to  stand  there  and  laugh  as  hard 
as  he  could.  His  mirth  got  the  better  of  him  when  I  told  him  that  the  poor, 
unfortunate  rabbit  had  broken  my  fall  by  swinging  under  me  and  when  I  landed, 
it  was  on  the  rabbit  instead  of  directly  on  the  frozen  ground.  If  the  people 
within  a  square  mile  had  never  heard  a  good  hearty  laughing  solo,  they  certainly 
had  one  grand  chance  then.  We  both  laughed  until  our  empty  stomachs  ached. 
When  the  effects  had  decreased,  we  continued  our  way  home  without  any  other 
accidents.  The  next  day  two  hungry  fellows  ate,  rabbit  pie  and  somehow  it 
seemed  to  me  that  my  rabbit  pie  was  more  tender  than  usual. 

W.  ’14. 


Fair  Play. 


Jackson,  quarter  back  of  the  Rockland  Academy  football  team,  alter  being 
dismissed  by  the  coach  at  the  end  of  the  afternoon’s  practice,  took  a  shower, 
changed  his  clothes  and  went  down  to  the  ferry  and  across  to  Greenwood  where 
he  had  a  few  errands  to  do  before  supper. 

It  was  fairly  dark  and  as  he  walked  along  he  heard  voices  mentioning  the 
name  Rockland  and  immediately  became  interested.  He  stopped,  and  hid  be¬ 
hind  a  tree,  where  he  heard  the  whole  conversation  which  happened  to  take 
place  between  Greenwood’s  coach  and  captain  about  the  plays  which  Greenwood 
was  to  use  in  the  game  tomorrow.  Jackson  listened  until  the  coach  and  captain 
had  finished  their  conversation  about  the  trick  plays  of  the  game  then  hurriedly 
completed  his  errands  and  recrossed  the  river  to  his  own  academy.  His  first 
thought  when  he  arrived  in  his  room  was  to  tell  his  coach  at  once  what  he  had 
overheard  but  on  second  thought  he  changed  his  mind. 

That  night  as  he  went  to  the  training  table  for  his  supper,  his  friends  saw 
that  something  troubled  him  and  on  asking  him  what  the  trouble  was,  he 
evaded  the  question  by  pleading  a  headache.  He  returned  to  his  room  and  re¬ 
tired  early. 

On  the  following  day,  which  was  Thanksgiving  Rockland  Academy  wound 
up  her  foot-ball  season  with  the  annual  game  with  Greenwood  High  School. 
When - 

It  wras  the  fourth  period  in  the  game  and  neither  side  had  scored.  Rockland 
had  the  ball  on  her  own  ten  yard  line.  It  was  the  fourth  down  and  there  was 
five  yards  to  make.  Jackson  thought  it  best  to  punt.  Greenwood’s  quarter 
received  the  ball  on  his  own  forty  yard  line  and  succeeded  in  carrying  it  back  to 
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Rockland’s  twenty  yard  line.  He  quickly  arose  from  where  he  had  been  downed 
and  ga\  e  the  signals  for  the  trick  play  that  was  expected  to  net  a  touchdown  for 
Greenwood.  Jackson,  remembering  the  signals  which  he  had  heard  the  night 
before,  started  to  place  his  men  so  as  to  intercept  the  play,  but  he  was  halted  by 
a  sudden  impulse.  Something  within  him  seemed  to  say  “Play  Fair.” 

While  he  was  deciding  whether  to  arrange  his  men  or  not  the  play  was  on. 
Rockland  s  right  end,  who  had  seen  the  same  play  in  a  college  game  earlier  in 
the  season  broke  through  and  tackling  the  man  with  the  ball  threw  him  for  a 
foul  yaid  loss.  Greenwood  now  tried  two  line  plunges  which  netted  but  three 
vauls.  The  quarter,  then  ordered  a  kick  from  placement  tried,  but  one  of  the 
Rockland  players  broke  in  and  blocked  the  kick.  As  the  ball  hit  the  player,  it 
bounded  high  into  the  air  and  Jackson  catching  it  when  it  came  down  ran  eighty 
yards  for  a  touchdown  amid  the  cheers  of  the  Rockland  rooters.  RockTand 

failed  to  kick  the  goal.  The  ball  was  hardly  in  play  again  before  the  final  whistle 
olew. 

\\  hen  Jackson  letired  that  night,  he  said  to  himself,  “Fair  play  did  it!” 

H.  H.  L.  ’15. 


Happy  New  Year!  How  many  times  have  those  words  been  spoken  to  us 
and  what  have  they  meant ?  We  have  all  either  formed  new  resolutions  in  our 
hearts  or  we  have  written  them  down  in  a  notebook  and  firmly  vowed  to  be  true 
to  our  better  selves.  But  alas !  how  many  of  them  were  forgotten  when  the 
little  book  was  closed?  How  few  kept?  And  again,  how  many  of  11s  resolved 
not  to  bluff  in  school,  but  to  give  our  teacher  a  surprise  by  each  day  reciting  a 
lesson  we  had  conscientiously  studied?  But  there  were  only  a  few  that  did  not 
bluff  the  very  next  day.  It  may  seem  clever  to  us,  now,  to  think  we  are  able  to 
feign  having  studied,  but  later  on  when  school  life  is  over,  and  a  great  responsi¬ 
bility  rests  on  our  shoulders,  we  shall  look  back  with  regret  to  the  time  when, 
with  only  a  little  bit  of  will-power,  we  could  have  kept  our  good  resolves  and 
added  greatly  to  our  store  of  moral  energy  for  the  years  ahead. 
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Class  IRotes. 

Miss  Mae  Curtin,  13,  spent  the  holidays  with  her  brother,  at  North  Alding¬ 
ton. 

The  H.  H.  Club  held  a  Christmas  Party  at  the  home  of  Miss  Evelyn  Ma- 
cuen,  ’13. 

The  Seniors  at  their  recent  class  meeting,  voted  to  hold  a  dance  in  the  As¬ 
sembly  Hall  of  the  High  School,  on  January  24. 

Those  Juniors !  !  ! 

“Yes,”  replied  the  learned  Senior, 

To  his  chum  the  other  day, 

“We  must  try  to  train  those  Juniors, 

In  the  straight  and  narrow  way.” 

Say,  John,  you  know  Leslie  Adams, 

Thin  chap  with  an  humble  air  ? 

Well,  that  boy  is  simply  fading 
Under  his  huge  load  of  care. 

Eben  Baker,  too,  is  ailing, 

But  it’s  not  from  overwork, 

Though  by  that  we  are  not  hinting, 

That  his  lessons  he  will  shirk. 

Birmingham  and  Brothers  also, 

Two  young  ladies  in  this  class, 

“Women  .Suffrage”  strongly  favor, 

Bragg  says,  “They’ll  bring  things  to  pass.” 

Now  Miss  Cadwell’s  our  new  Junior, 

Rather  shy,  and  a  true  friend  ; 

Marion  Cobb’s  forever  working  ; 

Though  Carey’ll  not  to  that  descend. 

Caldicott  the  budding  speaker, 

Loves  to  argue  proven  facts, 

Talks  for  forty-five  long  minutes 
Till  our  nerves  he  sorely  racks. 

Margaret  Cochran  and  Blanche  Crockett, 

Ever  ready  for  a  scrap, 

When  from  study  they  get  respite, 

They  would  like  to  change  our  map. 

Now  that  young  chap  there’s  Caruso, 

I  “Classy  looking  guy,”  you  say  ? 

,  Goes  in  for  all  sorts  of  sporting, 

In  the  saucy  Junior  way. 

But  behold  !  the  perfect  Angel, 

In  DeCicco,  whose  real  good  ; 

He  returns  to  get  his  candv, 

And  he  really  thinks  he  should  1  !  ! 

Antoinette’s  a  quiet  lassie, 

Margaret  Desmond— born  Coquette  ! 

And  Miss  Dillon  — ever  flirting, 

Say  look  out !  She’ll  get  you  yet ! 

Fales,  a  sober  sedate  fellow, 

President  of  this  great  class, 

Tries  to  set  a  good  example, 

To  this  restless  surging  mass. 

Marie  Gaghan’s  strong  for  baseball, 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


1 1 


Florence  Gerry  loves  her  books, 

But  F.  Grayson  spends  his  leisure, 

In  admiring'  his  looks. 

Esther  Fuller,  gay  and  cheerful, 

Flitting  round  from  room  to  room, 

Quite  important,  very  busy, 

Always  that  till  crack  of  doom. 

Helen  Lang’s  a  studious  maiden, 

Ever  digging  at  her  work, 

I.  Doane  says  “I  love  my  studies, 

But  other  pleasures,  I’ll  not  shirk.” 

Oh!  that  little  (?)  chap  is  “Hilly.” 

Isn’t  he  a  graceful  boy? 

Watch  him  move  about  so  swanlike, 
Fills  us  with  aesthetic  joy  ! 

Miss  McLoughlin  slender  maiden  ! 
Basket  ball’s  her  favorite  game  ; 

If  she  grabs  you  in  the  struggle, 

You  will  never  look  the  same. 

Jennie  Lyons,  full  of  mischief, 

Ah  !  she  causes  us  much  grief  ! 

And  we  hope — and  that  quite  stronglv, 
That  she’ll  soon  turn  o’er  a  leaf. 

Phyllis  Kimball — the  “Man  hater.” 
Always  says  “you  horrid  thing!  ” 

But  Miss  Lynch  says  Phyll  is  bluffing, 
And  she  knows  she’d  wear  a  ring. 
McNamara  and  young  Dumbell, 

Ever  battling  at  recess, 

Yes — their  conduct  is  most  shocking, 
We,  as  Seniors  must  confess. 

Miss  Moloney  and  MissManion, 

Always  quiet  and  real  good, 

Quite  respectful  to  their  elders, 

As  all  little  children  should. 

Here’s  Miss  Moylan  loudly  talking, 
Raising  “Cain”  out  in  the  hall, 

And  Miss  Maynard’s  strong  for  Senior’s, 
(Those  who  aren’t  so  very  tall). 

You  all  know  the  “Miller’s  daughter,” 
Has  a  good  old-fashioned  name, 

And  whenever  mischief’s  brewing, 
Carolyn  is  not  to  blame.  (  ?) 

That  small  girl  is  Henrietta, 

She’s  a  very  quiet  miss, 

And  that  fellow  sitting  near  her, 

Is  J •  Quirk — thinks  History  bliss. 
There’s  Ruth  Ames,  the  bashful  Junior, 
She’s  decided  it  will  pay 
Not  to  change  her  last  initial 
But  to  always  write  it  “A.” 

Way  down  there  in  that  far  corner, 
vSonier  sits,  our  smile  beneath, 

And  whenever  he  gets  nervous, 

Wriggles  round  and  picks  his  teeth. 
Myrtle  Spencer  is  romantic, 

Longs  to  go  upon  the  stage, 
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And  to  write  a  splendid  novel, 

On  H.  Shultz  when  she’s  of  age. 
Beatrice  Newcomb — sedate  Junior; 
Knows  the  fine  points  of  the  game, 
She’s  especially  fond  of  foot-ball, 

Goes  more  than  do  the  other  dames. 
Just  look  here  !  If  that’s  not  Johnson, 
Loyalty  has  drawn  him  back, 

Junior  class  thought  they  had  lost  him, 
To  the  West  he’s  soon  to  pack. 

Alma  Sweet  is  their  musician, 

Helen  Twitched  school  enjoys, 

And  Gert  Tower’s  fond  of  dancing, 


Yinnie  Woodbury?  Horrid  noise! 

Here’s  Ralph  Ward,  the  grave  young  fellow, 
For  himself  he’ll  make  a  name. 

Dorcas  Whipple’s  fond  of  joking, 

And  a  studious,  well  bred  dame. 

Harold  Whitney  and  Bruce  Warfield, 

The  worst  imps  in  that  whole  class ! 

Always  making  a  disturbance, 

Bothering  every  lad  and  lass. 

But,  continued  the  grave  Senior, 

With  a  sigh  that  touched  my  heart, 

We’re  in  hopes  to  plant  some  knowledge, 

In  that  class  before  we  part. 


Midland  League  Banquet. 

The  directors  of  the  Midland  League,  with  the  faculty  directors  of  athletics 
from  the  schools  represented,  were  entertained  last  evening  in  the  Fram¬ 
ingham  High  School  at  a  sumptuous  dinner  prepared  and  served  in  artistic  per¬ 
fection  by  the  young  ladies  of  the  domestic  science  department  of  that  school. 
After  the  banquet,  Dr.  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  principal  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  on  behalf  ol  the  directors  of  the  league,  delivered  the  congratulatory  ad¬ 
dress,  to  which  Principal  Cushing  of  Framingham  made  a  genial  response. 

At  the  annual  meeting  which  ensued,  it  was  voted  that  henceforth  all  foot¬ 
ball  officials,  referee,  umpire  and  head  linesman,  shall  be  selected  by  the  home 
team;  and  the  maximum  salary  of  such  officials,  which  during  the  past  season 
has  proved  a  bugbear  to  financially  embarrassed  teams,  was  fixed  at  a  reason¬ 
able  rate  by  a  League  regulation.  In  determining  the  football  championship, 
the  directors  decided  that,  to  forestall  a  recurrence  of  the  Marlboro-Hudson  dis¬ 
pute  about  the  rating  of  tie-games,  the  pennant  shall  be  awarded  to  the  school 
securing  the  highest  percentage  of  victories,  tie  games  to  count  as  contests 
played  but  not  won  ;  between  two  teams  still  tied  on  this  computation,  the  hon- 
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ors  are  to  be  adjudged  according  to  the  number  of  games  lost.  The  League 
staff  of  baseball  umpires  who  served  last  spring  were  re-elected  for  the  ensuing 
year,  with  the  proviso  that  further  candidates  will  be  considered  at  the  next 
meeting  of  the  League.  The  date  of  the  annual  meeting,  hitherto  held  in  Janu- 
ary,  was  fixed  for  the  second  Saturday  after  Thanksgiving,  to  bring  the  football 
season  to  a  close  and  make  the  official  pennant  awards.  The  football  schedule 
fpr  1913,  the  proposal  of  a  Midland  League  Track  meet  in  May,  and  the  ques¬ 
tion  ol  an  authorized  League  baseball  will  be  discussed  and  acted  on  at  a  special 
meeting  of  the  directors  to  be  held  in  Framingham  on  Feb.  8. 


FROM  .  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

B.T uHNtn.  *//. 


W  e  heartily  welcome  the  following  Exchanges  and  hope  we  may  see  you 
each  month. 

4 '’High  School  Review.”  Your  paper  is  attractive,  interesting  and  neat. 
The  stories  are  well  written  and  show  plainly  you  have  talent  in  your  school. 
Why  not  take  some  simpler  subject  for  one  or  more  of  your  stories?  We  are 
interested  to  see  what  you  could  do  on  an  imaginative  subject.  We  wish  you 
every  success  in  your  paper. 

“The  \  oice.”  We  are  glad  to  welcome  you  and  hope  we  may  exchange 
regularly  with  you.  Some  cuts  would  vastly  improve  your  paper,  and  make  it 
more  interesting,  although  it  is  better  than  it  looks.  Your  Exchanges  are  well 
written  and  original.  Insert  some  stories  in  a  lighter  vein. 

We  are  especially  interested  in  the  “Gleaner”  and  give  it  cordial  welcome. 
V  our  stories  are  good  and  of  the  calibre  that  make  school  papers  interesting. 
We  enjoyed  “An  Adventure  on  Lonely  Island,”  also  “Mrs.  Thorne’s  Own  Day.” 
As  the  Exchange  Column  is  to  criticize  the  papers  in  a  friendly  way,  why  not 
express  your  opinion  of  each  one  you  receive? 

“The  Magnet.”  We  see  no  acknowledgement  of  our  paper  in  your  Ex¬ 
change  Column.  Is  it  possible  it  has  not  been  received?  Your  paper  is  well 
balanced  and  on  the  whole  good.  “Little  Jacques  at  the  Storming  of  the  Bas- 
tile”  is  full  of  life  and  action  and  as  a  result  is  well  done. 

“The  Red  and  Gray”  comes  up  to  its  usual  high  standard  this  month.  You 
aie  developing  a  genius  that  bids  fair  to  outrival  Shakespeare  in  writing  plays. 
It  is  somewhat  different  from  what  we  found  in  any  other  Exchange  and  “vari- 
ety  is  the  spice  of  life.”  The  edition  is  very  interesting  and  “A  Christina 
Story”  is  splendid.  We  can  suggest  no  improvements. 

“The  Imp,”  for  December  is  unusually  good,  and  we  enjoyed  you  very 
much.  Come  again. 

One  of  our  Exchanges  inquired  why  we  called  our  paper  the  “Oak,  Lily, 
and  Ivy,”  When  the  paper  was  founded  in  1884,  the  motto  “Strength,  Purity 
and  Tenacity”  was  chosen,  and  the  title  of  our  paper  symbolizes  these  virtues  for 
which  we  strive. 

“The  Amygdaloid”  is  a  good  paper,  but  oh,  dear!  The  print  is  so  tiny. 
Get  a  few  cuts  and  an  exchange  column  if  you  want  to  improve  your  paper. 
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In  looking  over  the  Exchanges  we  invariably  pick  out  those  that  look  inter¬ 
esting,  and  the  “Argonaut”  is  one  of  them.  “The  Triumph  of  Ebenezer  Doo¬ 
little”  is  great,  and  in  fact  all  your  stories  are  that.  We  welcome  you  heartily. 

“The  Aegis.”  A  splendid  paper.  Enjoyed  reading  you  very  much.  The 
only  criticism  we  can  make  is — don’t  mix  your  advertisements  with  the  rest  of 
the  paper;  it  gives  a  jumbled  appearance. 

The  “Dean  Megaphone”  seems  to  be  mixed  this  month.  It  hasn’t  as  good 
an  appearance  as  usual.  Wouldn’t  it  be  better  to  put  everything  pertaining  to 
Athletics  under  that  head?  Your  paper  is  certainly  excellent  on  the  average. 

The  “Palmetto”  is  an  interesting  paper  and  would  be  greatly  improved  by  a 
few  more  cuts.  It  really  does  look  “dry,”  but  in  this  case  looks  are  deceiving. 
We  like  the  idea  of  having  all  the  advertisements  in  the  back. 

You  are  very  neat  and  attractive,  “Index,”  but  where  is  your  Exchange 
Column?  “A  Tangled  Web”  is  the  best  story  we  have  seen  in  any  of  the 
Exchanges.  We  like  your  paper  very  much  and  hope  to  see  it  every  month. 

The  Christmas  number  of  the  “Advance”  is  an  improvement  over  the  other 
numbers.  We  think  the  cover  is  very  pretty.  May  we  suggest  that  you  criticize 
all  of  your  Exchanges? 

Found  in  the  Exchange  Column  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  of  December, 
18S4,  the  following: 

“When  Harvard  first  opened  its  doors  it  had  three  students,  two  college 
seniors  and  a  freshman.  In  one  of  Dr.  Holmes’  Harvard  poems  occurs  this 
verse  : 

‘And  who  were  on  the  catalogue 
When  college  was  begun? 

Two  nephews  of  the  president 
And  the  professor’s  son  : 

Lord  !  how  the  seniors  knocked  about 
That  freshman  class  of  one.’  ” 

“The  Blue  Owl.”  You  are  one  of  the  most  interesting  papers  we  receive. 
We  are  curious  to  know  why  it  was  given  that  name. 


The  students  of  the  High  School  desire  to  thank  the  class  of  1S87  for  the 
books  that  they  presented  to  the  school  on  the  occasion  of  their  twenty-fifth  anni¬ 
versary  of  their  graduation.  The  books  were :  Green’s  Short  History  of  the 
English  People,  Tennyson’s  Works,  Representative  Poems  from  Milton  to 
Tennyson,  and  the  Tree  Book,  and  Huffcut  and  Woodruff’s  Cases  on  the  Law  of 
Contracts. 

1903. 

Dr.  Elmer  E.  Thomas,  of  Northampton,  Mass.,  passed  the  Christmas  holi¬ 
days  with  his  parents. 
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I9°S- 

Mr.  Herman  L.  Dillingham,  of  Boston,  was  a  recent  visitor  in  town. 

1906. 

Miss  Claire  E.  Mainini,  a  pupil  nurse  at  the  Massachusetts  General  Hos¬ 
pital,  died  at  that  institution,  December  24,  1912,  from  the  effects  of  an  abscess 
on  the  brain.  Miss  Mainini  was  one  of  the  most  popular  members  of  her  class, 
and  her  death  came  as  a  shock  to  everyone. 

Mr.  Arthur  W.  Hilton,  ex.  ’06,  was  united  in  marriage  recently  to  Miss 
Mildred  T.  Leavitt,  of  Boston.  Mr.  Hilton  was  prominent  as  one  of  the  best 
foot-ball  and  base-ball  players,  the  school  has  turned  out  in  recent  years. 

19°7- 

Mr.  William  E.  Curtin  has  left  for  the  Baltimore  Medical  School,  to  finish 
there  his  studies  for  the  medical  profession.  Mr.  Curtin  is  assistant  pathologist 
at  the  Baltimore  College  this  year. 

Miss  Emeline  Belland,  was  united  in  marriage  to  Mr.  James  McCarthy,  ’06, 
on  January  14.  Recently  she  was  tendered  a  reception  at  the  home  of  Miss 
Florence  McCarthy,  ’09. 

1908. 

Mr.  Frank  Caldicott,  a  senior  at  Tuft’s  Medical  College,  has  been  ap¬ 
pointed  House  officer  of  the  Tremont  Dispensary  in  Boston. 

Miss  Florence  Droney,  teacher  of  the  commercial  course,  of  the  Littleton, 
N.  H.,  High  School,  passed  the  Christmas  vacation  at  her  home  on  Purchase 
street. 


191 1 . 

Miss  Patrice  Dillon  recently  entertained  a  party  of  her  classmates  from 
Mount  St.  Joseph  Seminary,  at  her  home  on  Chestnut  street. 

Mr.  Harry  Finn,  employed  at  Washington,  passed  the  holidays  with  his 
parents. 


1912. 

Mr.  Edward  Duggan  and  Mr.  Lester  Carey  are  taking  a  course  in  tel¬ 
egraphy  at  the  Framingham  Business  School. 

Among  our  Alumni  visitors  in  town  for  the  Christmas  holidays,  were  the 
following : 

1908 —  Harold  B.  Jackman. 

1907 — William  E.  Curtin,  Atty.  Austin  E.  Livingstone. 

1909 —  Carroll  J.  Duggan. 

1 9 1 1 —  Hilda  C.  Williams,  William  Moloney,  Patrice  A.  Dillon,  Phillip  Cal- 
lery,  Earle  Draper,  Frank  Comba. 

1912 —  Linus  Jones,  Bartlett  Jones,  Janet  Cooke. 


At  the  recent  banquet  given  to  Caruso  in  Ward  8,  one  of  the  waiters  was 
bringing  in  a  lamb’s  tongue,  and  as  the  tongue  slipped  accidentally  and  fell  to 
the  floor,  Caruso  said  :  “Be  calm,  fellows,  that  is  nothing  but  a  Lapsus  Linguae.” 
(Slip  of  the  tongue).  The  guests  all  laughed. 

Quirk,  who  was  among  the  guests,  gave  a  banquet  about  a  week  later  and 
had  one  of  the  waiters  drop  a  joint  of  lamb  on  purpose,  saying,  when  the  guests 
arose  in  confusion,  “that’s  nothing  but  a  lapsus  linguae  /”  but  as  nobody  saw  the 
joke  he  repeated  it  three  or  four  times,  until  one  of  them  asked  “where  was  the 
tongue  ?” 
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Miss  Whittemore,  in  History:  Ward,  who  was  William  Rufus? 

Ward — He  was  the  wife  of  William,  the  Conqueror. 

Miss  Whittemore,  in  History:  Caruso,  was  Alfred,  the  Great,  a  scholar? 
Caruso — I  think  so,  but  I’m  not  positive. 

Miss  Whittemore — Don’t  think,  but  know. 

30  Days  hath  September, 

April,  June  and  November, 

All  the  rest  have  31  but  February 
Which  has  28  except  in  a  Leap  year 
When  it  has  29. 

Shultz  declares  this  to  be  poetry  or  verse  (worse.) 

Dr.  Derry — In  English  :  Allen,  what  did  Caesar  say  to  Brutus,  when  Brutus 
stabbed  him  in  front  of  Pompey’s  statue? 

Allen — Eh,  you  brute. 

M  iss  Ryan,  in  French:  Class,  I  want  you  all  to  look  up  onomatopoeia. 

Later  as  Caruso  et  De  Cicco  were  discussing  the  French  lesson  outside, 
Caruso  said:  Eh,  Chick ,  what  was  that  word  Miss  Ryan  gave  us  in  French  to¬ 
day?  De  Cicco — That  wasn’t  a  word  it  was  a  translation  of  an  idiom. 

Caruso — What  was  the  translation? 

De  Cicco — What’s  the  matter,  Peter? 

Miss  Whittemore — in  History:  Quirk,  who  was  Shakespeare? 

Quirk — He’s  the.greatest  poem  in  England. 

Miss  Ryan — K - ,  what  do  you  expect  for  that? 

K - ,  Nihil. 

M  iss  Ryan  —  Beati  qui  nihil  expectant. 
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Dr.  Derry — Miss  Miller,  what  does  earnest  mean? 
Miss  Miller — Token. 


Dr.  Derry — Then,  De  Cicco,  as  you  are  fooling,  as  an  earnest  of  my  affec¬ 
tion  I  present  you  with  a  zero. 


Quirk  translating  : 


“In  custodiam  traduciter,”  “he  was  led  to  a  custard  pie.” 


Mi  ss  Ryan — Fox,  in  a  sentence  illustrate  the  difference  between  invent  and 
discover. 

Fox — Well-er-er-  Perry  discovered  the  North  Pole,  while  Dr.  Cook  invented 

one. 


Dr.  Derry — In  English:  Quirk,  what’s  a  mag-pie? 
Quirk — A  bird. 

Dr.  Derry — What  kind  ? 

Quirk — A  mocking  bird. 


Alfred  B*  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS. 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH’S  HOTE3L, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

- at - 

RING  <&  WELCH'S. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


Northrop  Looms 


TRADE  MARK  REGISTERED. 

& 

More  Wages  for  the  Weaver 
Larger  Dividends  for  the  Mill 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

HOPEDALE,  MASS. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  JFtve  Bros.  Gloat 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Btcber  TRubber  Co. 

Wanted:  People  of  Hilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 

The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 

Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building  Has  Recently  Bt 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 

For  detailed  information  regan 

O 

either  school  or  for 

FREDERIC  NT. 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Sc 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

sen  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 

-ling  admission  requirements  to 
a  catalogue,  apply  to 

BRIGGS,  NT.  1) . , 

hools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 
When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw , 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building,  2  U  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  (BaiMla,  |pb.  (&.,  (Town  Ibouee  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE 

CALL  ANI)  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Brcbitect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

THicib  School.  mew  THospttal. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 
1H.  a.  JDantels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Ctoat*  flUamifacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning-  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  HOME-MADE  PIES. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


CHARLES  5.  MULLANE, 

Dealefc'lg 

COAL  £ind  WOOD, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 
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C.  H.  ANDREW.  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Conneqted.7  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions.  .  >  ‘  .7.  7  ■' 'i1  >:?  7' v  - 


BUY  YOUR 


Dry  Goods  and  Small  \Yares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

C.  E.  COONEY. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY,  '7;  '7  ’ 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BARK, 

232  Maitt  Sit. 7  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  !t^e 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School*  when  they  Commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier.  4! 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

'  •  "rW'  77.  '  .:7'Y 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


Y OU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery  !  ' 


AT 


ANNIE  LAWLESS9  T 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 


FRED  H.  KOCH, 

,  r  , 

266  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bld« 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

?•  242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

llealon’s  Home  ffiaher?, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  ainT  Macaroons  always  on 

hand.  ’  4-  '  7  7;-,#';  -  '7:  • 

PLEASING  RESULTS  '  ^ 4  ^ 

IN  :  - 

PHOTOGRAPHY  4 

AT  THB;  ^47  >7 

WilJIs  Stttdio. 

| f-i  -*i  T-  /  ■  ‘  l-<r  .  y  ■  .?<  .  r*>  y'."  ^  Tv‘  *Lv*i\*  *  '  *>.  1  tv  '* 

Flour,  Gram  and  Hay 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milforc 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

L  OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

1.  166  Main  Street,  '  ''Milford; 

dys  1  morses  1  mm 

hbmeidy 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE'S  DYSPEPSIA  CURI 
SOLD  x-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MAS< 

HOTEL  MANION, 

:)  96  Main  Street,  Milford,  :Mass.  !  : 

.  Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

Compliments  of  Cbomas  If.  IFlannlcmn. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 
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Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 
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Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 

Alfred  Caruso,  ’14,  Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 

:(i3asehall  Oeam. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13.  Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

jfootball  £cam. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13.  Captain,  Ernest  Hilton,  ’13. 

Senior  Class. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang.  Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 

Flute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 
Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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How  To  Become  a  Virtuoso  In  a  Comparatively 

Short  Time  Without  Effort. 


(Editor’s  note :  The  following  article  is  penned  by  one  who  has  been 
known,  in  the  musical  world,  to  have  carried  Professor'  Trebleclefsky’s  music 
satchel  and  cane  for  a  period  of  over  ten  years.  It  must  be  remembered,  there¬ 
fore,  that  he  speaks  with  unparalleled  authority  and  experience.  Earnest  stu¬ 
dents  should  take  heed  and  observe  all  such  invaluable  and  flawless  advice  and 
apply  it  to  both  their  private  and  public  appearances.) 

I  he  constant  requests  from  musical  magazines  as  well  as  newspapers,  beg¬ 
ging  me  to  offer  its  readers  some  professional  advice  on  how  to  become  a  virtu¬ 
oso,  leads  me  to  this  writing.  I  have  found  the  general  public  so  charming  and 
responsive,  in  touring  with  my  Maestro  this  season,  that  I  cannot  refrain  Horn 
considering  it  my  duty  to  repay  them  for  their  hearty  and  generous  co-opera¬ 
tion.  tor  is  it  not  they  who  indirectly  recompense  me?  As  my  moments  are 
limited,  I  shall  not  lose  time  in  introducing  myself,  but  trust  that  the  readers  are 
already  acquainted  with  one  so  justly  celebrated.  The  object  of  this  writing  is 
not  to  metamorphose  anyone  into  a  Paderewski  ora  mighty  Liszt  after  he  has 
lead  it,  but  to  unfold  to  him  the  secrets  and  ways  of  many  virtuosi  and  thus  en¬ 
able  him  to  eliminate  much  time  and  energy. 

As  to  the  art  of  piano  playing  or  more  correctly  that  of  piano  banging, 

|  there  are  three  chief  branches  to  which  one  must  attend,  viz:  (i),  personal 
j  chaim,  (2),  technique,  (3)1  gesticulation.  Of  these  three,  the  latter  might  ap- 

•  pear  to  the  reader  to  be  superfluous,  but  on  investigation  we  find  it  to  be  an  es- 
‘  sential  contributor  to  success.  As  to  personal  charm  and  attractiveness,  I  shall 

•  speak  of  the  dress  and  manners  in  appearing  on  a  stage  for  solo  work.  Never 
v  eai  am  thing  that  is  in  style.  A  black  dress  suit  in  which  your  arms  may 
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dangle  freelv  is  preferable  to  any  other,  as  this  will  match  in  many  cases  the 
wood  of  your  instrument  and  keep  you  more  comfortable  while  executing.  The 
hair  should  be  combed  backward,  a  lock  or  two  falling  over  the  ears.  If  a  part 
is  desired,  it  is  without  doubt  to  be  in  the  middle.  Under  no  circumstances 
comb  it  on  the  side.  If  you  have  exceedingly  fine  locks,  you  will  undoubtedly 
be  a  sure  draw  and  have  many  feminine  admirers  seeking  your  tufts  as  a  remem¬ 
brance.  Your  tie  is  also  of  vital  importance.  It  should  always  consist  of  a 
four-in-hand,  and  the  knot  should  be  large  and  odd.  The  color  most  preferred 
by  eminent  and  contemporary  virtuosi  is  a  dark  green  with  yellow  and  brown 
spots.  The  tie  may  at  first  prove  bothersome  but  with  a  little  perseverance  you 
easily  overcome  the  difficulty.  Your  shoes  should  be  a  size  larger  than  your 
walking  ones.  The  secret  for  such  shoes  is  that  in  quick  passages  where  skillful 
pedaling  is  required,  the  foot  may  slip  now  and  then  and  thus  cause  a  foreign 
effect. 

The  bow  and  smile  must  be  carefully  and  patiently  rehearsed  ;  a  mirror  is  in¬ 
dispensable.  The  bow  consists  of  a  slight  inclination  of  the  body  from  the  hips 
upward  so  as  to  form  an  obtuse  angle  of  134  degrees,  11  minutes,  43  seconds. 
The  arms  during  this  complimentary  salutation  must  always  remain  perpendicu¬ 
lar  to  the  floor.  The  smile  should  not  be  over-worked  and  should  be  used  only 
sparingly.  A  safe  rule  is  to  use  it  only  after  the  fourth  recall.  Another  in¬ 
stance  when  it  is  employed  with  effect  is  when  you  have  taken  the  house  by 
storm.  It  often  proves  true  in  the  last  part  of  your  program  during  some  very 
soft,  soulful  pianissimo  that  some  keys  fail  to  respond  entirely;  in  order  to  side¬ 
track  the  emotion  experienced  by  the  audience  of  the  instrument’s  sudden  afflic¬ 
tion,  a  smile  will  do  wonders,  i.  e.  it  will  convey  the  idea  to  them  of  their  ina¬ 
bility  to  hear  such  sweet  pianissimos  which  by  your  nicely  cultivated  ear  are 
heard  without  effort. 

U  aving  mastered  the  above  points  in  attractiveness  of  person  to  a  high  de¬ 
gree  of  perfection,  you  may  proceed  to  the  pleasurable,  actual  work  on  the  piano. 
For  a  student  with  a  lofty  ambition  to  become  a  true  virtuoso,  the  amount  of 
technique  required  is  enormous;  and  the  explanation  thereof  is  correspondingly 
great.  A  too  lengthy  recital  of  the  details  of  preparation  might  fatigue  the  stu¬ 
dent ;  therefore  I  shall  cite  only  a  few  “touches”  or  key  board  tricks  and  pre¬ 
scribe  the  physical  exercises  practised  by  virtuosi,  intended  for  the  development 
of  the  hand  and  arm.  Nothing  impresses  a  concert-goer  so  much  as  chords  and 
scales.  The  former  are  first  to  appeal  and  this  is  doubtless  due  to  the  beautilul 
ringing  tones,  full  and  sweet,  and  to  the  artistic  giace  of  his  arms  while  playing. 
These  chords  consist  in  swinging  the  arm  lifelesslv  back  of  you  with  all  mus¬ 
cles  relaxed,  and  then  quickly  having  it  fall  with  closed  fist  upon  the  keys  de¬ 
sired.  The  effect  will  bring  forth  from  the  ecstatic  audience,  a  “IIovv  grand!’1 
or  “Isn’t  it  beautiful!”  of  enjoyment.  A  splendid  exercise  for  the  acquisition 
of  torce,  speed  and  accuracy  is  to  practise  the  above  “touch”  on  a  picket  fence. 
The  object  is  of  course  to  ring  with  the  partly  closed  fist  the  top  of  the  picket 
quickly  and  squarely.  In  the  primary  stages  of  this  practice  you  might  give 
vent  to  an  “ouch!  ”  or  be  attempted  to  abandon  its  continuance;  but  by  no  means 
give  up,  proceed  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  have  acquired  such  a  facility  of  ex¬ 
ecution  that  you  cannot  too  highly  congratulate  yourself  for  your  perseverance. 
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Further  employment  of  this  touch  is  to  use  it  alternately  with  each  hand,  start¬ 
ing  at  extreme  right  and  ending  in  the  low,  sonorous  basses.  Imagine  the 
grandeur!  It’s  indescribable.  Where  in  Webster’s  can  one  find  words  pertain¬ 
ing  to  these  qualities?  People  often  complain  of  their  inability  to  stretch  large 
chords  of  which  there  are  so  many  in  the  modern  repertoire.  By  applying  what 
is  termed  “the  longitudinal  arm  touch”  (this,  by  the  wav,  is  entirely  original)  all 
inability  to  compass  their  length  is  eliminated.  These  stretches  are  executed  by 
placing  the  lower  arm  parallel  with  the  key  board  and  applying  the  blow  by  a 
sudden  force  of  the  shoulder.  An  ordinary  table  or  desk  will  answer  nicely 
while  practising.  A  charming  effect  is  obtained  when  this  and  the  foregoing 
touch  are  administered  together,  that  is  to  say  when  the  right  hand  employs  the 
first  touch  and  the  left  hand  “the  longitudinal  arm  touch”  or  vica  versa.  This 
is  most  effective  in  agitato  passages  where  my  master  uses  it  unmercifully  on  the 
unfortunate  instrument.  You  will  without  doubt  after  its  employment  be  re¬ 
called  over  and  over  again  to  hear  the  deafening  applause  of  the  uproariously  de¬ 
lighted  house  on  its  feet  to  do  you  homage. 

Though  these  tricks  will  without  doubt  bring  about  the  desired  results, 
under  no  circumstances  should  they  be  abused  nor  should  you  too  frequently  in¬ 
dulge  in  them.  I  would  recommend  the  use  of  the  piano,  during  practice,  but 
time  and  time  again,  experience  has  proven  that  its  use  is  too  costly,  since,  if  the 
ambitious  student  has  practised  correctly  (i.  e.  used  the  piano  unmercifully)  the 
instrument  will  be  in  such  a  condition  as  to  need  an  immediate  and  most  skillful 
assistance  of  the  professional  piano  physician.  Of  course  if  you  are  in  any  wav 
affiliated  with  bankers  or  reputable  piano-forte  establishments,  you  can  doubtless 
satisfy  their  craving  for  such  practice  ad  libitum. 

Scales  when  compared  with  the  countless  other  technique  ones  of  the  piano 
appear  to  be  quite  easy.  Therefore  few  remarks  concerning  them  will  suffice. 
By  placing  any  finger  on  the  tonic  note  of  the  scale  to  be  played,  and  sliding  it 
with  full  speed  to  the  left  or  right  to  the  final  note  as  the  music  indicates,  an 
even,  running  scale  is  obtained.  In  like  manner  are  executed  scales  in  thirds, 
sixths  and  tenths  in  parallel  and  contrary  motion.  Arpeggios  are  also  similarly 
treated.  The  depression  of  touch  or  in  other  words,  the  heaviness  of  playing  to 
which  some  attention  must  be  given,  is  regulated  bv  the  different  fingers ;  to 
illustrate:  If  a  light,  soft,  “ scherzoso”  scale  is  desired,  use  the  fourth  or  fifth 
fingers;  if  it  is  to  be  moderate  loudness  and  character,  use  the  second  or  third, 
d  he  thumb  quite  naturally  is  reserved  for  the  most  thunderous  and  grotesque. 

Having  alluded  to  the  gesticulations,  such  as  the  swinging  of  the  arms  furi¬ 
ously  in  back  of  you,  as  in  chord-playing,  little  remains  to  be  said  on  that  score. 
A  rotary  movement  of  the  head  towards  and  away  from  the  piano,  unmistakably 
conveys  a  very  good  and  correct  interpretation  of  the  rhythm  to  the  audience. 
It  is  the  most  effective  and  natural  means  of  imparting  that  necessary  informa¬ 
tion  and  is  used  extensively  by  all  great  virtuosi  in  slow  expressive  passages. 
Rising  slightly  from  the  seat  and  with  a  rigid  arm  dropping  the  entire  weight  of 
the  body  on  the  single  note  to  emphasize  it,  is  also  a  very  popular  feat  although 
it  is  sometimes  underrated  and  overdone. 

Sforzando's  are  rendered  by  a  sudden  forward  inclination  of  the  body  and  a 
violent  backward  jerk  of  the  head.  Beginners  are  very  weak  on  this  movement 
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and  it  can  only  he  acquired  by  constant  and  earnest  practice.  Great  care  should 
he  taken,  however,  not  to  dislocate  the  neck.  Sudden  kicks  at  the  pedal  and 
vigorous  turnings  of  the  music  making  great  rents  in  the  paper  will  greatly  add 
to  originality.  By  no  means  assume  while  playing,  the  attitude  of  complete 
indifference  in  order  to  impress  your  auditors  of  your  ease  in  conquering  diffi¬ 
culties.  By  so  doing  you  will  miss  their  compassion  for  the  energy  thus  ex¬ 
pended.  As  the  last  few  words,  I  would  advise  you  to  not  visit  your  hair 
dresser  too  often.  Read  verse  that  you  may  become  poetical  and  in  hours  of 
meditation  when  you  are  building  castles  with  your  blocks  of  musical  aspirations, 
you  can  improve  those  hours  still  more  by  sharpening  your  sense  of  hearing  by 
trying  to  hear  your  mustachios  grow.  Last  of  all,  hut  not  the  least  important, 
when  you  have  reached  the  heights  of  glory,  read  daily  the  market  prices  of 
lemons,  eggs  anti  tomatoes  that  you  may  thus  he  guided  as  to  which  cities  may 
he  allowed  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  your  arduous  labors. 

A.  Di  Giannantonio,  ’15 


Des  Kuenstlers  Rache. 


Es  waren  einmal  in  Breisach,  Deutschland,  zwei  Kinder,  ein  Knabe  und  ein 
Maedchen.  Der  Knabe  hiess  Hans  Liefrink  und  das  Maedchen  hiess  Mai li 
Ruppacher.  Sie  batten  sich  sehr  germ  Zur  Zeit  dieser  Geschichte  war  der 
Knabe  zwoelf  Jahre  alt  und  das  Maedchen  acht  Jahre  alt.  Lines  I  ages  waren 
die  Kinder  am  Muensterplatz  und  pflanzten  einen  jungen  Rosenstock.  Als  sie 
beschaeftigt  waren,  kam  der  Kaiser  Maximilian. 

uWas  mach.t  ihr;  Kinder?”  sagte  der  Kaiser. 

uWir  setzen  dem  liehen  Gott  einen  Rosenstock,”  sagte  der  Junge. 

uVVas  wirst  tin  werdcn,  wenn  du  gross  hist  !  ”  fragte  der  Kaiser. 

“Ich  will  Kuenstler  werden.” 

Der  Kaiser  freute  sich  so  ueber  diesen  Ausdruck  class  er  dem  Knahen  ein 
Messer  und  etwas  Geld  gab. 

“Brauche  das  Geld  zu  deiner  Ausbilding,”  sagte  der  Kaiser. 

Jahre  gingen  vorbei.  Der  Hans  hat  seine  Mutter  verloren,  Maili  die  ilne 
und  die  Kinder  schlossen  sich  fester  und  fester  aneinander  an.  Abends  wenn 
Mailis  Vater  im  Ratshause  war,  sassen  die  Kinder  im  Garten  hinter  tylailis  Hatis 
und  Ilans  schnitzte  ihr  schoene  Spielsachen.  Die  Kinder  wuchsen  wie  de. 
Kaiserbaum,  der  aus  seiner  Nische  hervorragte.  Mailis  Vater  wollte  nicht  class 
seine  Tochter  mit  Hans  spiele,  weil  er  arm  sei.  Daher  sahen  sie  sich  nicht  so 
oft.  Lines  Abends  kam  Ilans  und  sang  ein  Lied  unter  dem  Fenster.  Maili  ging 
an  das  Fenster  unci  als  sie  sab  class  es  Hans  war,  ging  sie  in  den  Garten.  Die 
jungen  Leute  gingen  zu  clem  Kaiserbaum  und  Hans  sagte  ihr  class  er  zu  Duerer 
nach  Nuernberg  gehen  werde. 

“Wenn  ich  etwas  Rechtes  gelernt  babe,  werde  ich  zurueckkommen  urn  click 
zu  heiraten.” 
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Nach  einigen  Jahren  war  Hans  Liefrink  vergessen ;  nur  eine  dachte  an  ihn. 
Die  Leute  von  Breisach  wollten  einen  neuen  Altar  fuer  das  Muenster  haben ; 
daher  sollten  die  Kuenstler  ihre  Zeichnungen  und  Vorschlaege  einsenden.  Hans 
Liefrink  hoerte  davon,  waehrend  er  in  Nuernberg  studierte  und  er  kam  zurueck 
um  seine  Plaene  vorzulegen.  Zuerst  ging  er  zu  Maili  um  es  ihr  zu  sagen.  Maili 
schuettelte  unglaeubig  den  Kopf.  Dann  ging  er  zum  Ratshaus  um  den  liocli- 
weisen  Rat  zu  sehen.  Der  Ratsdiener  trat  hinein  und  meldete  Hans  Liefrink  an. 
Der  Ruppacher  sagte  dass  Hans  niclit  gut  genug  sei,  so  ein  Werk  zu  eschaffen, 
und  er  sagte  dem  Diener  er  solle  den  Hans  fortsenden,  aber  Hans  wuerde  niclit 
gehen.  Hans  sagte,  “Schreiben  Sie  zu  Duerer  und  fragen  Sie  nach.”  Dann 
sagte  der  Buergermeister :  “Vielleicht  hat  er  Fortschritte  gemacht.  Sehen  wir 
seine  Plaene  an.  ”  Das  Werk  gefiel  den  Meisten  der  Ratsherren,  doch  sandten 
sie  einen  Brief  zu  Duerer  ab.  Nach  vier  Wochen  kam  die  Antwort,  worin 
Duerer  sagte  dass  sie  das  Werk  in  keine  besseren  Haende  geben  koennten.  Eine 
Deputation  ging  zum  Hause  des  Hans  und  gab  ihm  den  Auftrag.  Er  ging  zu 
Alail is  Vater  und  bat  um  seine  Tochter.  Der  Ruppacher  lachte  laut  ueber  diese 
Bitte  und  sagte:  uNie  koennen  Sie  meine  Tochter  zur  Frau  haben.” 

“H  err  Ruppacher,  ist  das  Ihr  letztes  Wort?”  sagte  Hans. 

Ruppacher  lachte  wieder  und  sagte:  “Wenn  Sie  einen  Altar  schneiden 
der  hoeher  ist,  als  die  Kirche  worin  er  steht,  dann  sollen  Sie  meine  Tochter 
haben.” 

Mit  diesen  Wortcn  in  seinen  Ohren  verliess  Hans  das  Ilaus.  Zwei  lange 
Jahre  arbeitete  Hans  an  dem  Altar,  und  dann  kam  der  Tag,  woran  der  Altar 
eingeweiht  werden  sollte.  Die  Leute  Breisachs  gingen  schon  frueh  in  die  Kirche 
um  das  Wunderwerk  zu  sehen.  Da  stand  vor  ihren  schwachen  Augen  die  ganze 
himmlische  Glorie.  Gott  Vater,  und  Maria  in  der  Mitte.  Der  ganze  Altar  war 
mit  Ranken  umgeben,  die  darueber  hervoi ragten.  Nach  dem  Hochamt  trat 
Hans  hinter  dem  Altar  hervor  und  gruesste  die  Leute.  Die  Leute  fragten  ihn 
oh  Gott  der  Vater  niclit  dem  Kaiser  Max  aehnlich  sehe  und  Maili  Ruppacher 
der  Mutter  Gottes.  “Ja,”  sagte  Hans,  udenn  ich  weiss  nichts  Schoeneres  auf 
der  Welt,  als  Kaiser  Max  und  Fraeulein  Ruppacher. 

Dann  ging  Hans  zu  Ruppacher  der  auch  in  der  Kirche  war,  und  sagte, 
“Wollen  Sie  mil*  jetzt  Ihre  Tochter  geben?  Der  Altar  ist  hoeher  als  die  Kirche 
— ich  habe  die  Spitze  umgebogen.  Der  Kaiserbauin  hat  mich  das  gelehrt.” 

Ruppacher  hatte  niclit  daran  gedacht.  Er  hatte  immer  sein  Wort  gehalten 
und  er  wuerde  es  jetz  auch  niclit  brechen.  Er  nahm  seine  Tochter  an  dem  Arm 
und  fuehrte  sie  dem  Kuenstler  zu  und  sagte:  “Ilier,  haben  Sie  mein  Kind  wie 
ich  versprochen  habe.”  Drei  Wochen  spaeter  wurden  Hans  und  Maili  vor 
demselben  Altar  getraut  und  Ruppacher  hatte  gelernt  den  Kuenstler  zu  achten. 


IO 
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The  Pinch-Hitter. 


For  months  he  had  been  “hugging  the  bench,”  as  the  big-leaguers  ex¬ 
pressed  it,  in  daily  hope  of  winning  a  place  on  the  “regulars.”  Now,  in  this  de¬ 
cisive  game  of  the  series,  with  the  score  tied  and  no  men  out,  he  received  with 
joy  the  manager’s  signal  to  take  the  pitcher’s  turn  at  the  bat.  With  the  outward 
composure  of  a  tried  and  trusted  veteran  of  the  game,  he  strolled  leisurely  from 
the  bench,  selected  a  bat  and  advanced  to  the  plate. 

He  eyed  the  opposing  pitcher  with  a  look  of  scorn  mingled  with  anxiety 
After  a  series  of  twists  and  curves  the  ball  was  delivered.  The  substitute  smiled 
as  it  passed  over  a  half-foot  above  the  plate.  “Strike  one,”  shouted  the  umpire 
raising  his  right  arm.  It  was  not  a  time  for  dispute,  so  the  player  held  in  the 
shower  of  imprecations,  which  he  was  about  to  hurl  at  the  offending  judge. 
With  a  dogged  determination  to  let  no  more  strikes  be  put  over  on  him,  he  once 
more  eved  the  pitcher.  “Ball  one,”  shouted  the  referee;  “too  far  out.”  The 
next  ball  pitched  crossed  over  the  corner  of  the  plate  and  was  judged  a  strike. 
Now  a  smile  wreathed  the  pitcher’s  face,  and,  with  a  quick  windup  he  delivered 
the  last  ball,  a  tantalizing  slow  “drop.” 

Suddenly  the  batter  was  seen  to  leap  forward,  take  a  deliberate  swing,  and 
meet  the  ball  squarelv  with  a  resounding  thump.  When  the  multitude  realized 
what  had  taken  place,  the  substitute  was  racing  towards  third  base  and  the  op¬ 
posing  centerfielder  was  about  to  recover  the  ball  at  the  very  foot  of  the  grand¬ 
stand.  lie  picked  it  up  and  made  a  perfect  throw  home,  but  not  swift  enough 
to  intercept  the  fleet  runner,  who  had  crossed  the  plate  amid  a  tumultous  cheer¬ 
ing.  lie  was  haile  1  as  the  hero  of  the  game,  but  his  own  reward  was  of  far 
more  importance  than  the  honor  occasioned  by  his  long  hit:  he  had  earned  and 
received  a  position  on  the  “regulars.” 

H.  F.  J.  ’15. 


February,  although  the  shortest  month  of  the  year,  is  by  no  means  the  least 
important  for  it  is  this  month  which  has  given  to  us  two  of  the  most  famous 
Presidents  of  our  country;  men,  who  were  not  only  respected  and  loved  by  those 
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who  might  claim  them  as  countrymen  and  friends,  but  who  will  also  be  revered 
and  honored  by  men  of  all  nations  as  long  as  the  history  of  the  United  States  is 
known  and  read.  IIow  often  we  feel  inclined  to  grumble  and  complain  at  the 
inclement  weather  and  the  disagreeable  thaws  which  occur  during  this  month  ! 
But  just  as  often  do  we  check  our  pessimistic  remarks  when  there  arises  before 
our  minds  the  remembrance  of  the  patience  and  courage  with  which  our  beloved 
models  met  the  disappointments  and  discouragements  which,  at  times,  seems 
ready  to  crush  them  to  the  earth.  How  many  and  how  great  were  the  obstacles 
which  beset  the  path  of  Lincoln,  the  poor  backwoodsman,  whose  entire  course  at 
school  did  not  exceed  one  year  and  who  in  early  days  spent  all  his  time  at  the 
hardest  agricultural  work  !  He  was  not  satisfied,  however,  with  accepting  the 
terms  of  life  as  they  were  offered  to  him,  but  sought  to  better  himself  and  im¬ 
prove  his  condition  by  a  wise  and  careful  use  of  all  his  spare  moments.  We 
soon  find  the  simple  “Railsplitter,”  in  his  worn  and  patched  homespun  clothes, 

gradually  climbing  the  ladder  of  success  and  good  fortune,  until  he  has.  at 
1  ”  '  ' 
ength,  reached  the  goal  of  all  his  political  desires — the  Presidency  of  the  United 

States.  In  this  new  office,  just  as  when  a  poor  boy  in  Kentucky,  Lincoln  showed 

the  same  undaunted  courage,  the  same  perseverance  and  kindheartedness,  the 

same  firmness  and  sense  of  duty,  the  same  uprightness  and  honesty  which  had 

been  so  characteristic  of  his  early  life,  and  which  had  won  for  him  the  beloved 

title  of  “Honest  Abe.” 

Washington,  too,  though  able  to  enjoy  many  of  the  privileges  and  luxuries 
which  were  denied  to  Lincoln,  had  by  no  means  a  life  undisturbed  by  trials  and 
tribulations.  Various  incidents  of  his  life  have  been  related  to  us  over  and  over: 
as,  when  we  were  children,  the  tale  of  the  cherry  tree,  and  the  little  man’s  hon¬ 
est  reply  to  his  father’s  question,  “Father,  I  cannot  tell  a  lie,  I  did  it  with  my 
little  hatchet.”  Growing  older,  we  realized  how  well  the  name  “Father  of  his 
country  ”  suited  him. 

With  the  lives  of  these  men  before  us,  during  this  month  especiallv,  let  us 
determine  to  imitate  as  far  as  we  can  their  honest  energy,  pluck  and  persistence 
that  we  may  be  better  able  to  “make  our  lives  sublime, 

And  departing  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time.” 


f  - 

Class  IFiotes. 


Sophomore  Alphabet. 

A  stands  for  Allen,  whom  Clara  we  call 
Who  recently  made  her  debut  in  the  hall; 
B  is  for  Burns  with  his  gilded  dome  bri  girt, 
Also  for  Ball  who  in  Art’s  a  great  light ; 

C  is  for  Chaisson,  a  dear  little  lass 
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To  whom  M  believes  their  is  surely  some  class, 

I)  is  for  Dwyer,  a  sw’eet  little  boy, 

And  E  is  for  Eva,  who  gave  our  class  joy. 

F  is  for  Fairbanks,  whom  one  does  adore 
And  whom  she  considers  a  very  great  bore, 

G  stands  lor  Goddard,  whose  voice  sounds  so  well 
When  he  joins  in  the  choir  of  the  Glee  Club’s  great  swell. 

II  is  for  Hogan,  R’s  heart  fills  with  glee, 

1  for  Impatience,  when  her  he  can’t  see. 

J  for  “  jeff”  and  for  John  stands,  who  both  are  quite  wise, 

Whose  knowledge  makes  up  for  their  smallness  of  size, 

K  is  for  Kelly,  to  whom  song  brought  renown  ; 

L  stands  for  Lockey,  who  ne’er  wears  a  frown  ; 

M  is  for  Murray,  quite  fond  of  her  books, 

Whose  merry  face  adds  subtle  charm  to  her  looks. 

N’s  for  Narration  compelled  in  Class  C; 

O  is  for  Olive  lately  claimed  by  Class  D. 

P’s  for  the  “Piper’s  Son,”  as  Mac  is  known; 

Q^for  quadrilaterals  o’er  which  we  all  groan. 

R’s  for  Miss  Ryan,  who’s  to  blame  for  all  this. 

S  stands  for  Shirras,  a  quiet  young  Miss. 

T  is  for  Thomas  our  musical  friend, 

U  is  unhappy,  our  mood  when  he  ends. 

Y  is  for  Vitalini,  our  athletic  star 
W  for  Waldy,  whom  nothing  can  jar; 

And  also  lor  Welch,  a  man  of  great  muscle 
And  X,  Y,  Z,  stands  for  the  algebra  puzzle. 

TWO  SOPHOMORE  GIRLS. 


FROM 


OUR 


EXCHANCES 


a.ToUNM.  '//. 


For  the  months  of  December  and  January  wre  have  received  several  new 
papers  which  we  welcome  heartily  and  are  very  glad  to  exchange  with. 

“The  Blue  and  White”  has  splendid  material  for  an  excellent  paper. 


Your 
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arrangement  of  “Class  Notes”  is  good,  each  class  is  in  competition  for  the  best 
notes  and  as  a  result  you  have  a  good  full  column.  You  need  a  few  cuts,  how¬ 
ever  to  brighten  the  paper.  We  hope  to  have  you  for  a  regular  exchange. 

We  enjoyed  the  “Agnetian  Quarterly”  from  Baltimore.  It  is  of  greater 
literary  value  than  any  of  our  other  Exchanges.  Accept  our  congratulations  on 
your  success.  Your  stories  are  all  splendid. 

The  Boston  English  High  School.  You  have  a  neat  little  paper.  We  do 
wish  you  could  find  time  to  criticise  your  Exchanges.  By  neglecting  to  do  so, 
the  Column  fails  to  accomplish  that  which  it  should.  Might  we  also  suggest 
that  you  add  a  table  of  contents? 

More  stories,  “Tripod”.  We  are  sorry  to  see  that  you,  too,  have  the  same 
habit  of  commenting  on  only  a  few  of  the  papers  von  receive.  “Unexpected 
Callers”  is  well  written  and  full  of  life  and  action. 


“The  Aegis”  contains  more  stories  than  any  other  Exchange  of  its  size  we 
receive.  “How  Arlington  watched  the  Old  Year  Out”  is  bright  and  cheery. 
We  enjoyed  it  very  much. 


“The  Advance”  h  as  made  a  vast  improvement  on  her  cover  for  January. 
It  is  simple  and  very  attractive.  This  copy  is  much  better  than  any  you 
have  issued  this  school  year.  \  on  have  splendid  class  notes,  and  we  thoroughly 
enjoy  your  stories. 


“The  Gazette”  is  an  interesting  paper.  “Going  Down  the  Grand  Canyon”, 
and  “Beauty’s  Sistei”,  are  real  good  for  short  stories.  “That  [.  Flagg  Person” 
is  rather  long  d-awn  out.  Why  not  add  a  table  of  contents? 


Mrs.  Susan  E.  Whitney  (Thwing),  of  Ilopedale,  who  has  been  under  treat- 
j  ment  at  the  Milford  Hospital,  has  been  taken  to  The  Strand,  South  Main  street. 


18S2-S4. 

The  15th  reunion  banquet  of  a  club  formed  37  years  ago,  by  nine  boys  of 
the  Park  Grammar  School,  was  recently  held  at  the  Quincy  House,  Boston. 
Among  those  present  were  Charles  H.  Fisher,  ’82,  of  Taunton,  Mass.,  Frank 
Morrill,  ’S3,  of  Norwood,  Mass.  Members  of  the  club  who  were  unable  to  at- 
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tend  were:  Harry  L.  Krum,  ’82,  of  Kalamazoo,  Mich.;  Arthur  W .  Vant,  ’82, 
of  Chicago,  Ill.,  and  Otto  Krum,  ’84,  of  New  York. 

1908-09 

Misses  Margaret  Watkins  and  Florence  Whittemore,  students  at  Boston  Uni' 
versitv,  recently  attended  a  banquet  of  the  Tri  Delta  chapter  of  the  college,  at 
Hotel  Vendome,  Boston. 

1911 

Miss  Patrice  Dillon  was  operated  on  for  appendicitis  at  the  Milford  Hospital 
last  month.  She  is  rapidly  improving. 

Miss  Daisy  Dodge,  formerly  a  student  at  the  Hospital  Training  School,  is 
now  in  attendance  at  the  Framingham  Hospital. 

Miss  Jessie  Whitney,  a  student  at  the  Massachusetts  General  Hospital,  has 
returned  to  Boston  after  a  vacation  spent  in  Milford. 

1912. 

Mr.  Linus  II.  Jones,  a  student  at  Massachusetts  Agricultural  College,  was 
one  of  many  who  were  stricken  with  scarlet  fever,  while  at  the  college.  lie  is 
under  quarantine  at  the  Emergency  Hospital  there,  but  is  pronounced  resting 
comfortable. 

Miss  Margaret  Williams  has  recently  been  the  guest  of  Miss  Ruth  Miett, 
Bancroft  Avenue. 


1914. 

Miss  Beatrice  Newcomb  is  recovering  from  an  operation  for  appendicitis. 
At  a  recent  class  meeting,  the  juniors  voted  to  send  her  flowers. 

1 9 r  5  * 

Mr.  Roy  McKenzie  was  lately  tendered  a  surprise  party  in  honor  of  his 
birthdav,  at  his  home. 

Skating. 

Johnnie  went  out  to  learn  to  skate, 

Johnnie  returned  when  the  hour  was  late. 

Johnnie  came  back — alas  it  is  true  1 

But  poor  Johnnie’s  body  was  quite  black  and  blue. 

He’d  stood  on  his  head — but  not  on  his  feet, 

He’d  sat  on  h is  neck — now  wasn’t  that  sweet? 

One  ear  was  torn  off,  both  eyes  a  coal  black. 

His  feet  were  all  frozen,  and  broken  his  back. 

Next  morning  to  school  he  came  very  late, 

The  Afternoon  Session  !  !  of  course  was  his  fate. 

He  got  enough  zeroes  to  last  him  a  year, 

There’ll  be  skating  no  more  for  poor  Johnnie  I  fear! 

But  Johnnie  still  skates — and  of  course  always  will, 

In  spite  of  his  bumps,  and  his  cold  and  his  chill, 

In  spite  of  the  sessions,  and  big  plums  galore, 

Whenever  there’s  ice,  Johnnie’s  sure  to  skate  more. 

L.  II.,  ’13- 
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Miss  Fitzpatrick,  meeting  De  Fillippis  straying  around  the  corridors,  “and 
who  are  you  ?  ” 

DeFilippis:  “Oh,  I’m  a  study  period.” 

According  to  the  physiology  book  we  are  told  that  the  hand  is  an  organ. 
Therefore  it  must  be  a  hand-organ. 

o 


Elderly  gentleman  to  a  Senior:  “Haven’t  you  got  a  ticket?” 

Senior:  “No  sir,  I  travel  on  my  good  looks.” 

Then  said  the  elderly  gentlemen  after  having  looked  him  over: 

“Probably  you  are  not  going  very  far.” 

j  j  on 

Six  of  our  public  school  teachers  were  skating  one  wintry  afternoon  ;  as  thev 
passed  a  junior,  who  is  well  known  as  a  fun  maker,  he  remarked  to  his  com¬ 
panion — Behold  the  whaling  fleet. 


A  motto  for  our  female  literary  society:  “Anna  virumque  cano.” 

M  iss  Ford  :  Luce,  what  does  photograph  mean? 

Luce  :  I  don’t  know. 

Miss  Ford  :  The  first  part  means,  “light”  and  the  second  part  means  “to 
write” ;  now  what  does  it  mean? 

Luce  :  Phosphorous  writing. 


Ears  that  hear  not-Cornstalks. 
Eyes  that  see  not-Potatoes. 
Tongues  that  speak  not-Shoes. 
Legs  that  walk  not-Tables. 
Teeth  that  eat  not-Saws. 


Miss  Whittemore — English  D. — What  do  we  have  coming  every  four  years 
as  the  Greek  festivals  did? 

Voice  from  the  rear — Leap  Year. 

Miss  Fitzpatrick  catching  Warfield  passing  a  note — Two  cent  postage  now, 
is  it  not  ? 


/ 


* 


r  6 
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Warfield — Yes,  but  that  was  not  sealed. 

Miss  Whittemore,  trying  to  draw  out  the  word  “organize’’  from  English  B, 
asked  :  What  do  politicians  do  after  having  a  drink,  Adams? 

Adams — They  have  another. 

“Why,  Jones,  the  question  seems  to  puzzle  you, ’’said  Miss  Ryan  in  English 
C. 

Jones — Not  at  all;  it’s  the  answer. 

Oliver:  Ma,  I  want  something  to  eat. 

Ilis  Ma  :  But,  Freddie,  its  bad  for  the  digestion  to  eat  too  much. 

Oliver:  You’re  wrong,  mother,  Evarts  and  Hale  say  that  we  fellows  who 
use  our  brains  should  eat  five  times  a  day. 

'  Miss  Whittemore  in  English  C.  Grayson,  why  does  a  duck  put  his  head 
under  water? 

Grayson  :  For  diver’s  reasons. 

Miss  Whittemore  :  Why  does  he  go  on  land? 

Gravson  :  For  sundry  reasons. 

DeCicco  :  Say,  fellow,  do  you  know  a  man  just  got  shot? 

“Where,  where?”  asked  the  group  breathlessly. 

De  Cicco  :  In  a  hardware  store,  he  just  bought  a  pound. 

Phipps  translated  “On  habitent  les  castons” ;  Where  are  the  plug  hats? 

De  Filippis :  a  freshman  fond  of  using  big  words,  said  to  his  companion 
who  had  some  candy  :  You  are  quite  confectionery  this  evening.” 

Bright  Freshie,  hearing  the  Gettysburg  address, said  to  his  friend  in  Assemb¬ 
ly  Hall,  “Say,  isn’t  that  the  Declaration  of  Independence  ?  I  remember,  because 
the  Declaration  of  Independence  commences  ‘  Four  score  and  seven  years.’  ” 

Miss  Fitzpatrick  :  Schooner,  where’s  your  history  note-book? 

Schooner:  I  have  no  note-book,  my  head  is  my  note-book. 

Miss  Fitzpatrick:  Oh,  I  see,  it’s  a  blank  book. 

The  word  “no”  is  one  of  the  easiest  words  to  spell  in  the  English  language, 
but  it’s  sometimes  one  of  the  hardest  to  pronounce. 

Miss  Ford  :  Algebra  :  Larkin,  you  have  given  the  greater  number  and  the 
difference  between  that  and  the  smaller  number. 

Larkin  :  I  don’t  know. 

Miss  Ford  :  A  little  boy  is  three  years  old  and  he  has  a  brother  a  year 
younger,  how  old  is  the  brother? 

Larkin  :  Promptly,  six. 


A  famous  horse  name  “Virgil”  has  died  in  Kentucky.  All  classical  scholars 
who  are  familiar  with  Virgil  will  remember  the  “pony.” 


Mr.  Fitzgerald  :  Geometry,  Er-Miss  Loughlin,  what  is  the  difference  be¬ 
tween  those  two  lines? 

M  iss  Loughlin  :  They  are  just  alike,  only  one  is  longer  than  the  other. 

\\  hat  is  the  most  marked  feature  of  the  school-room  ? 

The  black  board,  of  course. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY, 
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Dr.  Derry,  English — Phipps,  when  did  Milton  die? 
Phipps:  After  he  had  written  his  last  book,  I  think. 

Perhaps  you  think  our  jokes  are  poor 
And  should  be  on  the  shelf; 

But  if  you  know  some  better  ones, 

Hand  in  a  few  yourself. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS. 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH'S  HOTE 


32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 


jx  j*  jx 


FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

- at - 

RING  &  WELCH’S. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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HOPEDALE,  MASS, 


TRADE  MARK  REGISTERED. 


A  TVT  ^ore  Wages  f°r  the  Weaver 
r!i/\iA  IN  Larger  Dividends  for  the  Mill 


DRAPER  COMPANY, 
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Smoke  jFRe  Bros.  (Hoar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 

Wanted:  People  of  Hilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 


The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 

Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  M.  BRIGGS,  ML  L)., 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shazu, 

Dentist. 

Claflin  Building,  2\\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8^ 

Jobn  lb.  (BarDella,  |pb.  (3., 

down  Mm  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE 

CALL  AM)  SEE  MV. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hvcbttect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  lms  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

THtcib  School.  Ulew  IHospttal. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  hTsWEET  CO.  INC., 

.Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Pi'escriptio?is  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Roots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

1G8  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

10G  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

> 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  aSptcialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room* 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  IIOME-MADE  PIES. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

■  ’ 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Ollice  and  Yard. 


m 


rl^nsion  House, 

MILFORD,  mass. 

O.  H.  ANDREW.  Proprietor.  g| 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  LiVery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

SnSffixn 


npBiB 


BUY  YOUR 


AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

°?  C.  EL  COONEY. 

 ■" 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 

STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 
. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

■ 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 
- ; - — 

Hlealon^  Monte  Baftevp, 

PINE  STREET. 

L*  h;,Ct^  .v’ 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Calie,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

1  .L — : — - - — ; - L., - * 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Maa#v%>l 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  *  v'V;> 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,.  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier. 


<: r* 


c 


hths  a,  wj 


JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  ; • .  t j  Milford . 

i - 


DYS  |  morses  I  PEPSIA 


jruierly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CUBE) 
SOLD  i-4  OP  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  U YE.  MORGAN, 

)LE  PROP.  -  MILFORD,  MASS 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

{  and  Pension  Business. 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 

'  '*  ■  .....  .  ,*..■■■ . -  .  —  ■».  4 

.  YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THEv,  .  ;  •  : 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers* 
and  Finest  Stationery  V  ^ 

ANNIE  LAWLESS^#  7 

176  1-2  Main  Str*set>  ’$ ;  Milford 

use  l  Yi'irV; 

MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

,  -7rf; 

PREPARED  BY  /  :  7, 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

2*12  Main  Street,  V1 *;  Milford,  Mass. 

PLEASING  RESULTS ;  -  ^ 

■  IN'  '  V''Lv;, 


AT  THE 


Willis  Studio. 


GOODS 


OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

15G  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass;  . 

Bryan  Manion  PropV 7 


compliments  of  tTboma*  jf.  jflannujan. 

#jySl 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

^DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O;  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR;  M;  Ei-WHJTNET, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


%  Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


$•  HARDEN’S 

•  ~ r  FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 


We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 
194  Main  Street,  Milford 


Compliments  of 

*g|2p iiji .-A..  '*,C o  yf*  'V'vv-. 

M.  I.  Carbary,  r9U 


Compliments 

■•  V-  ■ 

■&#$**  L.  P.  Webber. 
Hotel  Will  inn 

'  :  "  ■  -  w  -  .■.»■■  -  <;  ... 

- - - - 

ELDREDGE  ^ 


' 

$k* 


42  Exchange  Str> 

W&ii  xw  M 

■ - i - 


*  irxv  A&j 


w  C;  :to\vksbub y, 

ELECTRICIAN 


!*♦ 
♦  ♦  • 


♦  ♦ 


^  Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  hells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 


83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


■  Al  !  _ 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves 

^  'Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 


Milford*, 


\jfC.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


Compliments  oj  v  - 

V%A#'  x '  | 

John  E.  Swift. 

.y.; ,  - 

■  ?  /  A  ,  .4-  Tiflh:' ’..4*  jit  «rwzY.  t- 


Flannery’s 

nn  »nr< 


•  r.! 'l?'..'  1  ...  ’*fi  'Aa  :i\'L  'tys,\  .'drlhiJ 

j*  r#*. 


.<•  tv 


.a.'-VJ  A  Av’  >■' 


'fcf 


DR.  N.  MIETT 


■ 

Booms  1  and  3  Wasl  * 


Gas  an 


,  ......  ,  , 

Deposits  put  upon  inter 
.nudry,  April,  July  and  Oqtob* 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m. 

Saturday,  9  a.  m.  ♦ 

Z.  C.  F 
J.  E.  V 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  Jn  Apr i 
- : - 

f  s''  P'^/Th  YT/ -  ***** 


Dr.r :  Hlfteb'  Cuvle\>, 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 

GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-211  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 
STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 


WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 
Tel.  273-13. 


Coal  and 

Wood 

Cellar 

Building 


Lawn 

Grading 

Lime 

and 

Cement 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 


Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 


Compliments  of 


Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 


Shoe  Manufacturers. 


M.  D.  HOMRRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks, Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

1  51-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Ageticy. 


T  IF.  Care\>,  Groceries  anb  (provisions. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  ^lforI7 


COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 

LARKIN  BROS.. 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 

Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hvcbftect. 

BrclMtect  JFor  IRew  Iblgb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

Williams  &  Vincenty 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

A.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Our  Famous  Coffee 

Put  Up  in  Insulated  Urns  for  Parties,  Socials, 

Etc.,  50  Cents  Per  Gallon. 

Lunches,  Salads,  Etc. 

Pyne’s  Buffet  Lunch  Car,  Exchange  St., 

M  ILFORD. 

CLASS  BROS. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
READY  MIXED  PAINTS, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  •  ■  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

FIIMle.  Jf.  Xafoitb, 


HATS. 


FANCIES,  FLOWERS 

AND  ALL  MILLINERY  GOODS 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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The  Old  Man's  Story. 

J  wo  youths  were  walking  along  the  country  road  on  a  bright  summer  day. 
1  he  sky  was  cloudless  and  they  unconsciously  sniffed  the  air  fragrant  with  Indian 
summer.  They  were  sturdy,  robust,  with  dark  brown  eyes,  that  had  charmed 
many  a  fair  damsel ;  the  taller  had  brown  hair,  while  his  companion’s  locks  were 
black.  They  were  nineteen  and  seventeen  respectively.  Being  tired  they  sat 
down  under  a  friendly  apple  tree.  A  man  appeared  hopping  along  on  crutches  ; 
he  stopped  suddenly  and  listened  to  the  youths,  who  were  singing  a  duet,  the  song 
being  that  beloved  ballad  entitled,  “I  wonder  how  the  old  folks  are  at  Home.” 
I  ears  stood  in  the  old  man’s  eyes,  as  he  listened  to  the  youths,  who  were 
unaware  of  anyone  being  in  their  vicinity ;  as  the  youths  broke  into  the 
chorus,  they  became  more  solemn  and  the  words  were  not  uttered  so  loud  as  they 
had  1  )een  before,  but  rather  in  the  soft  voice  that  a  mother  uses  in  crooning  her 
baby  to  sleep. 

The  song  finished,  the  youths  were  startled  by  hearing  sobs,  and  turning 
quickly,  they  beheld  a  man  who  certainly  must  have,  been  strong  in  his  youth ;  his 
stalwart,  square-built  shoulders  implied  that ;  but  how  his  strength  was  of  no  use 
for  he  was  without  the  use  of  his  left  leg.  He  was  sobbing  bitterly,  and  his  hands 
j  covered  his  face;  the  boys,  thinking  some  harm  had  befallen  him,  advanced 
quickly  and  volunteered  their  aid.  The  man  ceased  sobbing  and  requested  them, 

•  in  a  stammering  voice,  to  sing  the  chorus  of  the  song  again.  The  boys,  amused 
J  at  tin's  entreaty,  did  so,  and  as  the  man  thanked  them,  he  asked  them  to  listen  to 
history.  The  boys  quickly  acquiesced  and  this  is  what  they  heard : 

“It’s  the  story  of  how  I  lost  my  leg,  boy,”  he  said  in  a  trembling  voice;  and 
then  breathing  a  deep  sigh,  he  recommenced.  “I  was  born  in  a  country  town  in 
Massachusetts  by  the  name  of  A - ,  and  as  I  grew  older,  I  chummed  with 
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a  gang  that  had  a  bad  name ;  1  soon  learned  to  smoke,  drink,  chew  tobacco  and 
everything  that  will  harm  a  young  man.  J  read  those  cheap  novels  which  told 
how  many  country  youths,  seeking  riches  and  adventures,  had  departed  for  the 
Golden  West  and  had  acquired  wealth  in  no  time  and  those  who  desired  an  ad¬ 
venturous  life  had  become  cow-boys.  I  kept  saying  to  myself:  ‘I hat’s  the 
place  for  me.’  I  dreamed  nights  of  finding  gold  mines  and  of  riding  wild, 
bucking  bronchos.  I  told  my  parents  of  my  plan;  my  father  became  enraged  and 
he  sternly  told  me  that  for  every  man  that  became  rich,  three  or  four  men  gave  up 
their  lives,  and  he  kindly  but  firmly  asked  me  never  to  bring  up  the  subject  again 
in  his  presence  or  it  would  be  very  troublesome  for  me ;  and  by  way  of  emphasis 
he  spanked  me.  Of  course  this  made  me  all  the  more  determined  to  go,  and  I 
easily  persuaded  my  chum  Bob  to  accompany  me  to  the  West.  As  we  only  had 
about  $1.75  between  us  we  decided  to  do  what  the  heroes  in  some  of  the  novels 
had  done,  i.  e.,  ‘to  skip  freight’  which  means  to  get  on  a  freight  and  hide  so  that 
the  brakemen  and  conductors  may  not  see  you ;  for  if  they  do,  they  will  put  you 


off  and  in  some  cases  even  cause  your  arrest.  Having  come  to  this  conclusion, 

one  dark  night  we  bade  adieu  to  dear  old  A - ,  being  westward  bound  on 

a  freight.  We  easilv  eluded  the  officials,  as  we  were  shut  up  in  a  box  car  that 
contained  apples.  Arriving  in  New  \  ork  State,  a  collision  occurred  between  our 
train  and  a  fast  express  that  killed  two  of  our  brakemen  and  smashed  a  good 
many  of  our  cars ;  we  escaped  uninjured,  the  door  of  our  car  having  been  broken. 

“Not  at  all  daunted  by  this  mishap  or  by  the  omen  of  ill  luck,  we  ‘skipped 
another  freight’  and  as  we  were  going  over  a  good  line,  the  brakemen  remained 
in  the  caboose  playing  poker  ;  the  only  thing  they  did  on  that  line  was  to  play 
poker  anyway.  We  arrived  in  Indiana  and  Bob  and  1  were  sitting  on  one  of  the 
cars,  singing  that  song  you  boys  just  sang  when  suddenly  the  train  of  cars  luiched 
and  stopped,  throwing  Bob  and  me  under  the  wheels  of  the  car  on  which  we  had 
been  sitting.  The  train  started  up  again,  and  that  cursed  car  crushed  the  life  out 
of  poor  Bob  and  also  broke  my  leg.  My  cries  attracted  'the  frightened  brake- 
men,  who  had  rushed  out  of  the  caboose  at  the  train’s  first  lurch,  and  some  came 
over  and  placed  me  on  a  stretcher,  while  others  picked  up  the  remains  of  dear  Boh. 
We  were  brought  into  town  as  fast  as  steam  could  carry  us ;  Bob  was  given  Christian 
burial  in  that  Indian  town.  My  vigorous  exercise  had  built  up  an  iron  constitu¬ 
tion  for  me,  and  although  my  life  was  saved,  my  log  was  not  1  1  do  now  10  »° 

from  town  to  town,  telling  boys  my  story  and  advising  them  not  to  do  the  same 
thing  1  did;  for  God  alone  knows  how  I  regret  it.  Boys,  I  am  Bob’s  murderer 
just°as  much  as  if  I  had  stabbed  or  shot  him,  because  I  put  that  idea  into  his  mind 
that  led  him  to  his  death. 

“Boys,  don’t  ever  think  of  leaving  home  without  the  advice  and  consent  of 
your  parents.  Good-bye,  boys;  let’s  shake  hands  before  we  lea\e  each  o trier Jf 
and  the  old  man  shook  hands  with  the  boys,  and  hopped  oft  in  the  gathering  twi 
light,  leaving  behind  him  two  sadder  and  wiser  youths. 

Luigi  DeCicco,  ’14. 
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HIS  “BIG”  GAME. 


Hobbs,  the  ’varsity  twirler,  strained  a  tendon  in  his  left  thigh ;  and  that 
meant  that  Hall,  the  carrot-top  freshman,  would  have  to  pitch  the  championship 
game  the  following  day. 

Hall  was  therefore  slightly  bewildered,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  was  in¬ 
formed  that  he  had  been  selected  to  do  the  bulk  of  the  pitching  the  next  day  seemed 
to  betray  a  doubt  as  to  his  ability  to  hold  the  strong  Emerson  team  down  ;  but  instead 
of  making  him  nervous  and  over-anxious,  it  seemed  to  put  him  on  his  mettle. 

As  Emerson  took  the  field  and  Norton  led  off  at  the  bat,  he  had  plenty  of 
time  to  get  his  poise  and  make  ready  for  the  work  that  lay  before  him. 

A  mighty  yell  of  the  Emerson  crowd  rolled  across  the  field  as  Jones,  who  was 
on  the  slab,  handed  up  the  first  ball  to  Young,  for  a  perfect  strike,  but  the  next 
delivery  was  different,  for  the  bat  met  the  ball  with  a  resounding  crack. 

There  was  a  sharp  joyful  “Ah!”  from  the  Norton  stands,  followed  by  a 
disgusted  “Oh!”  for  Hawkins  had  leaped  into  the  air  and  pulled  down  his  line 
drive.  Price  fanned  in  a  hurry  and  then  White  died  on  an  easy  grounder ;  and 
Hall  shed  his  sweater. 

The  cheer  leaders  brought  the  Norton  rooters  to  their  feet  and  gave  their 
team  a  deafening  send-off  as  they  trotted  out,  scattering  like  a  fan. 

Hall  was  feeling  full  of  confidence  and  as  he  sent  the  first  ball  twisting 
over  the  inside  corner,  he  was  confident  that  he  could,  hold  the  best  of  their 

hitters  down. 

Graydon,  the  first  man  up,  was  tricky  and  had  a  way  of  crouching  on  the 
high  ones ;  of  crowding  close  to  the  plate  and  pushing  a  hip  or  elbow  into  the 
ball  to  get  his  base ;  and  numerous  other  tricks  that  make  it  mean  for  an  inex¬ 
perienced  boxman. 

But  Hall  had  been  warned  against  him  and  he  at  once  sent  three  balls  over, 
that  appeared  like  peas,  giving  the  fellow  little  chance  to  get  hit  even  if  he  had 
the  nerve  to  do  so ;  Watson  did  no  better  and  the  long-legged  freshman  finished  the 
inning  by  forcing  young  Price  to  pop  out. 

N  ow  one  of  the  best  pitchers’  battles  ever  witnessed  on  that  diamond  began  ; 
for  Jones,  peaved  by  the  good  work  of  the  freshman,  was  spurred  on  and  did  his 
best  to  prove  that  he  was  his  equal. 

Eor  six  innings  not  a  man  on  either  side  saw  first  base,  and  the  crowd  became 
almost  frantic  with  excitement.  In  the  sixth,  Clark  batted  a  slow  bounder  to 
Richards,  who  handled  it  awkwardly  and  then  overthrew  in  his  haste  to  get  his 
man.  and  the  lucky  runner  reached  second  before  the  ball  was  returned  to  the  dia¬ 
mond;  things  looked  bright  for  Emerson,  and  grew  still  brighter  when  the  next 
man  dumped  one  just  inside  of  the  first  base  line ;  of  course  lie  was  out,  but  little 
he  cared,  for  Clark  had  already  reached  third. 

Many  persons  now  believed  that  it  was  time  for  Hall  to  take  a  grand  “balloon 
ascension,”  as  the  noise  made  by  the  crowd  was  enough  to  disturb  even  a  seasoned 
veteran;  but  Hall  just  dallied  to  tie  his  shoe  lace,  (which  by  the  way  did  not  need 
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tying),  and  while  he  was  doing  this,  he  was  doing  some  tall  thinking:  How  was 
he  going  to  stop  the  inevitable  “squeeze  play,”  as  this  was  the  time  to  try  it  if 
ever?  He  decided  that  there  was  hut  one  sure  way  and  that  was  to  keep  it  out  of 
reach  of  Carlin. 

It  came  over  shoulder  high  and  smoking  hot,  not  an  easy  ball  for  an  ordinary 
man  to  hit,  even  if  it  did  not  curve ;  but  this  one  broke ;  it  actually  curved  behind 
Carlin’s  head.  Carlin  did  his  best  to  hit  it  but  it  was  behind  him  and  safely  in 
Cady’s  mit  before  he  moved,  and  then  too  late.  Then  Cady,  quick  as  a  flash,  put 
it  into  Clark’s  ribs  as  he  dove  for  the  plate. 

The  seventh  inning  passed  without  a  score,  then  the  eighth ;  and  the  ninth 
with  two  out,  and  no  one  on,  Hall  stepped  to  the  plate  and  smashed  the  first  ball 
on  the  nose  for  a  single ;  Cameron  followed  with  a  rap  hard  enough  to  start  the 
stitches,  and  drove  the  ball  almost  to  the  club  house. 

At  the  crack  of  the  bat,  Hall  started — over  second — passed  third  and  on  to 
home — and  scored  a  second  later  by  a  beautiful  slide;  hut  Jones  settled  Cady’s 
hash  and  the  inning  ended  with  Emerson  one  run  to  the  good. 

The  last  inning  there  was  nothing  but  Hall,  for  he  got  rid  of  the  next  three 
batters  via  strike-out  route. 

The  immense  crowd  rose  as  one  and  cheered  Hall,  then  Cameron,  the 
college,  and  then  Hall  again;  in  a  few  minutes  they  had  Hall  and  his  team-mates 
on  their  shoulders,  and  starting  the  famous  snake  dance  that  finished  at  the  club¬ 
house,  reluctantly  let  Hall  down. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  one  Charles  Hall  owned  the  little  town  way  up  in 
Worcester  County  that  evening. 

E.  L.  H.,  T5. 
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In  The  Squared  Ring. 


We  usually  sparred  and  shadow-boxed  down  at  the  “Gym,”  me  and  the  Kid. 
He  knew  me  like  a  book  and  I  knew  him  just  as  well  for  we  were  pals.  V  e  never 
boxed  so  as  to  get  hot-headed  and  hurt  each  other,  for  he  wouldn’t  hurt  me,  nor  I 
him. 


Late  in  the  winter  “Ole  Man”  McCarthy  came  along  and  hooked  the  Kid  on 
the  stage  in  a  boxing  sketch  and  ever  since  I  hadn’t  seen  the  Kid.  He  was  my  pal 
and  I  felt  lonesome  as  he  was  square  and  “true-blue.” 

I  kept  on  with  the  “Gym”  work  until  a  year  later  I  “signed  up”  with  Malone 
to  enter  the  ring  as  a  “pug.”  I  had  to  beat  a  few  of  the  third-voters  ’fore  I  was 
put  in  the  “lime-light.”  Then  my  climb  up  the  ladder  of  Pugilism  began  and 
at  the  top  was  the  Championship. 

Every  day  I  worked  hard  and  trained  faithfully  under  the  “scrutinizin’  ”  eves 
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of  Malone,  my  manager.  Some  time  after  Malone  signed  papers  with  the  “Champ” 
for  a  bout  and  a  twenty-five  thousand  dollar  purse.  The  champion’s  name  was 
“Duke  of  Manchester,”  an’  he  came  from  “across  the  pond,”  they  said. 

The  night  of  the  bout  I  sat  in  the  dressing-rooms,  nervously  listening  to 
Malone’s  orders,  ’fore  entering  the  ring.  Then  my  trainers  put  me  into  the 
best  of  condition  for  the  battle.  All  was  hubub  and  confusion. 

Next  thing  I  remember,  I  entered  the  ring  with  my  “robe”  thrown  over  my 
shoulders.  The  air  was  thick  with  smoke,  sent  forth  by  the  men  who  were  massed 
around  the  ring.  The  buzz  of  many  voices  was  in  my  ears.  'The  men  looked  me 
over  to  see  what  chance  I  had  with  the  “Champ.” 

A  nightly  roar  went  up  and  some  one  said  to  me,  “The  Duke’s  crawling  thru 
the  ropes.”  Cheer  followed  cheer — really,  he  received  a  great  welcoming.  The 
men  in  my  corner  stood  in  front  of  me,  waving  towels,  to  set  the  thick,  blue  tobacco 
smoke  from  me,  and  therefore  I  could  not  see  the  “Duke  of  Manchester.”  At  last  T 
heard  the  referee  announce  us  and  then — the  gong  sounded ! 

Then  it  was  that  I  saw  the  Champion  the  first  time  and  as  I  stepped  out  to 
the  center  of  the  ring,  I  was  astonished  to  see  the  Kid!  My  old  pal  back  to  life, 
for  I  thought  him  dead — and  he  was  the  “Duke  of  Manchester!”  And  I  was  to 
battle  with  him  in  a  finish  fight ! 

As  we  clasped  hands  in  the  rniddle  of  the  arena,  it  was  a  genuine  heart-felt 
and  loving  hand-shake.  We  were  delightfully  surprised  to  see  each  other.  We 
could  not  say  anything  as  the  crowd  and  referee  were  watching  us.  We  stepped 
back  and  feinted,  then  we  “clinched.”  I  whispered,  “Gee,  Kid,  I  didn’t  know 
I  was  to  fight  you.  Let  me  lay  down,  old  pal!”  and  he  answered,  “Neither  did  I 
know  it  was  you.  No,  Bob,  let’s  play  the  boys  fair,  ’cause  they’ve  got  money  on 
us!  Fight  as  you  never  fought  before,  pal.” 

We  were  still  in  the  “clinch”  and  the  crowds  started  to  hiss  and  the  referee 
cried,  “Break!” 

We  danced  around  each  other  watching  for  openings,  and  thus  we  sparred, 
feinted,  struck  and  side-stepped  away.  For  seventeen  rounds,  we  fought,  our 
mouths  open,  our  breath  coming  in  short  gasps  and  our  faces  swollen  and  streaked 
with  perspiration.  When  the  gong  struck  for  the  eighteenth  round,  I  stepped  to 
the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  the  Kid  met  me  there  with  a  blow  to  the  solar-plexus. 
This  made  me  angry — my  fighting  blood  was  up  and  dozedly  I  swung  my  right 
for  a  “jab”  to  the  jaw  and — the  Kid — went  down  like  a  log!  Poor  Kid!  I 
watched  him  roll  over  and  crawl  to  his  knees  and  then — 1  was  supposed  to  hit  him 
and  give  him  the  “knock-out  pill.”  ’Twas  a  tough  moment  for  me — I  couldn’t 
hit  him — \  didn’t  have  the  heart!  The  crowd  hissed  and  howled,  “Fake!”  so  I 
shut  my  eyes  and  swung  my  left  hook  and — then  I  heard  “8,  9,  10;”  I  felt  the 
referee  raise  my  arm  and  heard  him  proclaim  me  the  next  Champion.  I,  myself, 

I  picked  the  Kid  up,  and  carried  him  to  his  corner  and  tried  to  revive  him.  Then 
a  doctor  came  and  put  his  head  down  on  the  Kid’s  chest,  still  wet  with  sweat.  Fie 
lifted  his  head  slowly  and  looking  at  me,  said,  “It’s  his  last  fight.  He’s  dead!” 

I  could  not  believe  my  own  ears — dead?  The  Kid  dead?  No!  It  could 
not  be!  I  raved  and  tore  away  into  the  crowds  and  “Lord  knows”  what  became 


IO 
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of  me  then,  for  I  knew  nothing  for  four  days.  My  grief  was  deep  and  sincere. 
I  mourn  the  Kid  today — the  best  man  that  ever  lived.  I  quit  the  game  ever  since, 
my  days  and  nights  have  been  filled  with  regrets  and  remorse,  for  the  squared 
circle  did  not  play  me  fair. 


A.  Ik  Caruso,  ’14. 


Class  Iftotes. 


High  School  Congress  Debate. 

The  annual  prize  debate  of  the  Milford  High  School  will  be  held  in  As¬ 
sembly  Hall  on  May  9.  The  competitors  will  be  chosen  at  the  next  meeting 
of  the  House,  Tuesday,  Mar.  25. 

Mr.  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald’s  class  rendered  the  following  program  at 
the  Assembly  on  Mar.  18: 

Lord  Chatham  Against  the  American  War 

Harold  Lockey 

A  Slave’s  Dream 

Amanda  MacGregor 

Boys’  Rights 

Henrietta  McConnachie 


Pitt 

H.  W.  Longfellow 
Geraldine  Major 


The  hirst  Party 


Mary  McGuire 


Eleanor  Grimes 


The  Little  Hatchet  Story 

Ruth  Lilley 


R.  N.  Burdette 


High  School  Honor  Roll  For  Scholarship. 


The  following  have 

o 

fall  term: — 

Gertrude  Ball, 

Eileen  Gillon, 

Mary  E.  Hickey, 
Gertrude  E.  Kirby, 

Luigi  O.  Sanclemente, 


maintained  an  average  rank 

Seniors. 

Helen  I.  Clancy, 

Marion  I.  Gaffny, 
Lorena  M.  Hogan, 
Evelyn  Macuen, 

Lena  R.  Vitalini, 


of  80  per  cent,  or  over  for  the 


Helen  M.  Edmands, 
Albert  Gonfrade, 
Grace  E.  Keaney, 
Julia  J.  McCarthy. 
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Eben  H.  Baker, 
Esther  M.  Fuller, 
Lucile  Cadwell, 
Henrietta  Pettingill, 


John  J.  Fox, 

Frederick  W.  Holmes, 
Helen  D.  Bixby, 
Francis  Mead, 

Jennie  Shirras, 

Ramus  Vitalini, 


Eileen  Ahern, 
Margaret  Grady, 
John  Gaffney,* 
John  Murphy, 


Juniors. 

George  Caldicott, 
Forrest  Grayson, 
Helen  Lang, 

Alma  Sweet, 
Margaret  Desmond, 

Sophomores. 

Maurice  W.  Grady, 
Edith  A.  Bagley, 
Abbie  E.  Garland, 
May  Morrill, 

Arthur  Schooner, 
Hazel  Watson, 

Freshmen. 

Rose  Bertorelli, 
Helena  Shea, 
Francis  Hickey, 

Ina  Nelson, 
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Marion  Cobb, 
Blanche  Maynard, 
Dorcas  Whipple, 
Ralph  Ward. 


Harold  F.  Jones. 
Miriam  E.  Ball, 
May  McGuire, 
Eva  B.  Symmes, 
William  Welch. 


Corona  Blaisdell, 
Bertha  West, 
Albert  Jones, 
John  O’Brien. 


1913. 

Miss  Ford,  accompanied  by  Miss  Hamilton,  Ray  Howard,  John  Allen,  Ed¬ 
ward  McMahon,  all  members  of  the  Chemistry  class,  attended  the  Convention  of 
the  New  England  Chemistry  Teachers,  in  Providence,  on  March  8. 

The  Annual  Hop  of  the  Senior  Class  will  be  held  in  the  Town  Hall,  May  16. 

The  Seniors  are  pleased  to  welcome  as  a  member  of  the  class  of  1913,  Miss 
Grace  Record,  of  Worcester. 

Miss  Lorana  Henderson  attended  the  Auto  Show  in  Boston  recently. 

1914. 

Miss  Mary  Moylan  spent  the  February  vacation  in  Beverly. 

Miss  Irene  Doane  was  recently  the  guest  of  her  cousin  in  Dorchester. 

Miss  Gertrude  Tower  has  been  ill  with  pneumonia. 

1915. 

Miss  Abbie  Garland  visited  in  Somerville  during  the  school  vacation. 

Mr.  Waldo  Bigwood  is  ill  with  diphtheria. 

1916. 

Mr.  Fred  Clarridge  was  tendered  a  surprise  party  at  bis  home  on  Purchase 
street,  last  month,  and  presented  with  a  stick  pin. 
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The  months  of  January  and  February  brought  us  some  splendid  Exchanges, 
most  of  them  old  friends,  with  whom  we  were  glad  to  renew  our  relationship,  and 
a  few  strangers  whom  we  heartily  welcome  and  hope  to  see  again. 

The  Alumni  number  of  the  “Blue  Owl”  is  good  but  the  present  members  of 
Attleborough  High  can  turn  out  a  paper  that  is  difficult  to  improve.  I  he  edi¬ 
torial  is  straightforward  and  well  written. 

For  thoroughly  interesting  stories  the  “Palmetto”  heads  our  list.  We  en¬ 
joyed  it  very  much  and  have  nothing  but  the  warmest  praise  for  each  and  every 
department  of  this  paper. 

“The  Magnet”  is  very  good  this  month.  Make  your  Exchange  Column  a 
little  longer.  For  description,  “King  Winter”  is  splendid. 

Beverly  High  School  (“The  Aegis”)  has  an  interesting  continued  story, 
“Gunner  Anderson’s  Furlough.”  We  think  you  have  reason  to  be  proud  of  such 
a  paper.  The  various  columns  are  complete. 

“Variety  is  the  spice  of  life”  and  “The  Advance”  certainly  has  it  along  the 
line  of  covers.  Rather  conspicuous  but  neat.  “Letters  from  a  Guardian”  is 
great  and  was  evidently  written  by  one  who  had  had  experience  in  that  sphere. 
Your  jokes  are  also  good. 


“The  Imp.”  A  peculiar  name  but  a  splendid  paper.  You  have  an  abundance 
of  good  stories.  Taken  as  a  whole  you  are  a  “cheerful  little  Imp.” 


“The  Tripod”  has  “some  story”  this  month — “Big  Medicine.”  'The  author 
is  gifted — gifted  in  the  art  of  fabrication.  Your  paper  would  look  nicer  if  it 
were  smaller  and  thicker. 


Well,  “Philomathe,”  we  thank  you  for  the  criticism  of  our  paper;  we  know 
it  was  kindly  meant  though  it  certainly  was  sarcastic.  Your  cover  is  very  pretty. 
We  enjoy  your  paper  and  are  interested  in  it,  because  of  your  nearness  and  the 
friendly  relations  that  have  always  existed  between  us. 

“The  Megaphone”  is  very  prompt  and  we  have  received  it  every  month. 
It  has  been  criticised  each  time  and  we  have  nothing  more  to  say.  It  is  always 
exceptionally  good. 

Welcome!  “Cue,”  it  seems  like  old  times  to  see  you  once  more, 
good  paper  and  we  hope  we  may  receive  it  each  month. 


You  have  a 
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“The  M.  H.  Aerolith”  has  so  much  German  that  we  get  only  one-half  of  its 
value,  but  that  half  is  really  good. 

“The  Chronicle”  is  an  extremely  neat  paper.  You  have  a  very  clever  method 
of  criticising  your  Exchanges.  “An  Encounter  of  the  Air”  made  us  sit  up  and 
take  notice.  Come  again,  Chronicle. 

Although  the  “H.  S.  Herald”  has  rather  tiny  print,  it  is  a  splendid  paper. 
“The  Hero”  is  great!  Also,  “Sambo’s  Valentine.” 

We  welcome  a  new  Exchange,  “The  Tahoma”  from  Tacoma  High  School, 
Washington.  The  paper  is  one  of  the  brightest  we  have  received.  We  are  very 
glad  to  exchange  with  you. 

“Inquest  Unnecessary”  is  the  best  article  in  “Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian.” 
You  need — and  need  very  badly,  some  cuts. 

Your  new  cover  “Red  and  Gray”  is  very  neat.  We  always  enjoy  reading 
you.  “The  Only  Way”  is  very  interesting. 

“The  Distaff.”  You  have  a  clever  lot  of  students  as  shown  by  the  January 
number  of  this  paper.  The  appearance  of  it  is  pleasing. 


1900. 

Recently  a  daughter  was  born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  A.  Mead,  of  Wor¬ 
cester.  Mr.  Mead  is  a  graduate  of  the  High  School,  and  is  now  assistant 
chief  engineer  for  the  New  England  Tel  &  Tel.  Co. 

1901. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  M.  Clarke,  of  Savannah,  Ga.,  the  latter  an  ex-’Ol,  are  visiting 

in  town. 


1903. 

Miss  May  Burlingame,  ex-’03,  passed  away,  after  a  lengthy  illness,  at  her 
home  on  Alden  street. 


1904. 

Miss  Marion  Vaughan,  of  Salem,  spent  the  holidays  in  Milford. 


H 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


1906. 

Atty.  Alfred  B.  Cenedella,  was  chosen  as  a  member  of  the  School  Committee, 
at  the  town  election. 

1912. 

Mr.  Bartlett  Jones,  a  student  at  Worcester  Institute  of  Technology,  has  been 
operated  upon  for  appendicitis,  at  the  Milford  Hospital.  He  is  reported  as  rest¬ 
ing  comfortably. 


Miss  Woodbrey — to  friend  outside  the  school:  You  ought  to  have  heard  the 
lecture  which  a  man  delivered  to  us;  it  was  fine. 

Outside  Friend:  Is  that  so?  And  what  was  it  about? 

Miss  Woodbrey,  tartly:  What  was  it  about?  Well,  the  likes  of  me  to  know 
what  it  was  about. 

Dr.  Derry,  in  English  B:  Miss  Cadwell,  how  did  the  gentleman  begin  his 
lecture  the  other  day? 

Miss  Cadwell :  Well,  in  the  last  part,  he  said  .... 

Caldicott :  (History  C,  debating  on  Cromwell  being  a  better  general  than 
Napoleon) — Cromwell’s  disastrous  retreat  from  Moscow,  and  Cromwell’s  defeat 
at  Waterloo  certainly  shows  that  Cromwell’s  military  ability  was  not  very  great. 

Tentle  reminder  from  the  rear:  Say,  who  are  you  talking  about,  Napoleon  or 
Cromwell  ? 


Miss  Whittemore,  English  C,  reading  from  Irving’s  sketch  book:  His  head  re¬ 
sembled  a  dried  fiibert  in  its  shell.  Connors,  is  that  a  well  chosen  comparison? 
Connors :  Well,  a  filbert  is  a  fish.  , 


Learned  Sophomore  to  Freshie:  Say,  little  Freshie,  who  are  you? 

Bright  Freshie:  I’m  the  guy  that  put  the  mill  (Mil)  in  Milford. 

Dr.  Derry,  English  B:  Howard,  what  does  “detractor”  mean? 
Howard:  Er-er-well,  I  know  what  it  means,  but  1  can’t  express  myself. 
DeCicco,  in  a  whisper:  'Lrv  Parcels  Post. 
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Freshie,  who  has  just  been  given  an  afternoon  session  for  breaking  a  rule,  to 
Senior:  Say,  how  did  you  come  to  know  the  rules  and  what  not  to  do? 

Honored  Senior :  By  breaking  the  rules. 


you 


Kennedy  to  Luce:  In  eating  several  slices  of  bread  the  more  you 

('are  for.  The  first  slice  would  be - 

Luce :  The  crust. 


eat  the  less 


Heard  at  the  Glee  Club: 

P - to  D - :  Miss  McNamara  told  me  that  I  had  a  lovely  voice. 

\) - :  My,  hut’s  she  getting  sarcastic  nowadays. 

New  conductor  to  Adams:  Well,  sir,  where’s  your  ticket?  You  know  we 
have  to  punch  all  good  tickets. 

Adams,  angrily:  Ticket?  Why  my  face  is  my  ticket. 

New  conductor,  with  a  smile:  Alright,  sir,  but  the  rule  still  holds  good;  where 
do  you  want  it ;  on  the  eye  or  on  the  jaw? 

Miss  Fitzpatrick,  History  B:  Quirk,  You’re  tardy  this  morning;  was  the  car 

late  ? 

Quirk:  No,  mam,  I  was. 


We  are  all  pleased  to  have  an  Edison  RECORD 


in  our  midst. 


Miss  Gay,  in  Latin  B:  Miss  Cobb,  who  was  Bacchus? 
Miss  Cobb:  Bacchus  was  the  consul-elect. 


Heard  in  Room  18. 

B.  Helen  told  me  that  you  told  her  that  secret  I  told  you  not  to  tell  her. 

C.  She’s  a  mean  thing.  1  told  her  not  to  tell  you. 

B.  Well,  1  told  her  that  I  wouldn’t  tell  you  she  told  me,  so  don’t  tell  her 

I  did. 


Senior,  to  married  friend:  What  side  is  it  best  to  take  in  case  your  w 
into  an  argument  with  anyone? 

Married  Friend:  Well,  Ray,  I  would  take  the  ouside. 


ii\ 


got 


Miss  Whittemore,  History:  Larkin,  do  you  know  why  some  of  the  ancients 
were  lazy? 

Larkin:  It  was  part  of  their  religion. 

Miss  Whittemore,  in  astonishment:  How  was  it? 

Larkin:  Because  they  worshipped  idols  (idles). 


You’ve  heard  of  the  Bug  House  puzzle, 
rhymes : 


Well  here  are  some  bug  house 
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Old  Jones’  rooster  came  over  the  fence, 

Rum  ti  diddle  ti  duin  ti  dee, 

He  had  better  wings  than  he  had  good  sense, 

He  scratched  up  my  corn  and  he  never  flew  hence. 
Rum  ti  diddle  ti  dum  ti  dee. 

II 

A  beauty  at  20  was  Marion  Lee, 

Rum  ti  diddle  ti  dum  ti  clee, 

Her  parents  were  ugly,  and  so  at  30  was  she; 

Oh,  you  can’t  grow  peaches  on  a  crab-apple  tree, 

Rum  ti  diddle  ti  dum  ti  dee. 

Ill 

My  old  tom  cat  has  a  big  long  tail, 

Rum  ti  diddle  ti  dum  ti  dee, 

He  will  sit  all  night  on  a  long  fence  rail, 

And  sing  just  as  sweet  as  a  nightingale, 

Rum  ti  diddle  ti  dum  ti  dee. 


A  SAD  STORY. 

I 

’Twas  Christmas  on  Deer  Island, 
And  a  goodly  crowd  was  there, 
They  sat  around  the  fireside, 
Partaking  of  the  fare. 


II 

In  comes  the  warden  slowly, 

And  looks  around  the  wall, 

And  he  wishes  them  a  Merry  Xmas; 

Put  they  tell  him  to  hire  a  hall. 

III 

This  makes  the  warden  angry, 

And  he  swears  by  all  the  gods, 

That  they’ll  have  no  Xmas  dinner 
That  unwashed  pack  of  hogs ! 

Hard  luck,  wasn’t  it? 
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Though  many  of  the  Senior  Class, 

Think  they  are  very  sly 
They’ll  find  out  when  they  come  to  pass 
That  they  are  not  getting  by. 

Heard  in  Room  18. 

Miss  Newcomb  to  Miss  Miller:  Do  you  know  that  I  saw  a  lion,  2  inches  tall 
yesterday  afternoon? 

Miss  Miller:  Some  Lyin  (lion). 

Howarth,  English  C :  Miss  Ryan,  will  you  please  tell  me  if  a  person  suffering 
from  consumption  will  live  longer  than  one  who  has  tuberculosis? 

Miss  Whittemore,  English  B  :  Carey,  what  was  the  first  thing  you  did  with 
the  topics  I  gave  you? 

Carey :  Well,  er-er-er  I  lost  them. 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS. 

* 

HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

3  800 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


SMITH'S  HO 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 
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FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 

Ktippettheimer  Clothes 

- at - 

RING  &  WELCH'S 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Northrop  Looms 

TRADE  MARK  REGISTERED. 

jg?  £3 

1""*  A  JLT  More  Wages  for  the  Weaver 

I* a  f  \  K  J_  Larger  Dividends  for  the  Mill 

&  &  &  & 

DRAPER  COMPANY, 

HOPEDALE,  MASS. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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Smoke  jflve  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


Compliments  of  Brcber  IRubber  Co. 


Wanted:  People  of  Hilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 


The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 

Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done* 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE  TUFTS  COLLEGE 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL  DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled, 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  befound  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  XT.  BRIGGS,  XT.  !>., 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AYE.,  BOST ON 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw, 

Dentist. 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

Claflin  Building,  2\\  Main  St., 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

Jobn  lb.  CaiMla,  |pb.  (3.,  down  tbouee  ipbarmacp. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 


A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

architect. 

IRooms  1  WJ.  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  .Milford,  Mass. 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Dantete. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

LiUey  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 

fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  np  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

16S  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

1Hi0b  School.  mew  IHoapital. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fmanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

IDEAL. 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  GO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds- 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COlORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC,, 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  HOME-MADE  PIES. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

1 6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street,  .  ^ 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass.,  J  ,;;  ; 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  v -  v!  v 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

■SHSryry)1 $?'" w'  X :  TW'f  ‘  A  - ;v  A 

flansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

C.  11.  ANDRE^  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 

LEWIS  HAYDEN,  l|| 

Real  Estate,  Insurance*; 

and  Pension  Business.  l  > 

'■>  hr-'w'  *<Jv ,  ?<$),  *£!*'&*  "  ■  *  ?;  >  ■>  '  ** 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

frlj  ’’  <-<•  -L-  , 2  .-PV/i'.  ft*.  Yt  &VL  'ftV'vjGf'-*  ’  ”■>  •f’’  -  •  *V- '  Y.-  o  -  ;  V/ tV'  J  //  V*' ' 

'  ■' 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  C.  B.  COONEY. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE  /  ft 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

ANNIE  LAWLESS1 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  »•  Milford 

r  •  •  Vft  '  A. '  ^  i‘\  ■  t  .  ■  j  -**.  ■  "  1  V 

FINE.  CIGARS,  CANDY,  ?;i 

STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

i.  ,  V  ,.y 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

MORSE’S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  j8fcreefc,';ft' 'Jft. 1 : ftr']&ifrbi;d,  Mass. 

Hlealon’0  IHome  Bakery, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 

hand .  'u;f  v| ■ . ■  . \r  ■; 1  >;  ^ ;; '  Y .  a ■  v  ^ 

PLEASING  RESULTS 

I$T-V  Sk 

•••  PHOTOGRAPHY  1 

AT  THBJ  %  :  L-’  .  v  *  'VlTV-:  i 

wsiiis  stMdic»i|;K 

Flour,  Grain  anil  Hay. 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  street,  .  Milford. 

v %■ ‘4 j ‘ft ' ££ V ft*"  W A  f ,‘3; 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF  r 

J.  ALLEN  RICp^&:pqi/^: 

156  Main  Street,  MilfOrifc 

DYS  1  morses  1  PEfSIA 

JR.lS33t*3E5X>Y 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Eat.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  ■  .  MII.FORD,  MASS 

—  1  '  - - - - - -  - - - 

HOTEL  M  ANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

•Y  >i  ’  v  .  i  - 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

— ■  ■■  . . . .  -  - -  ■  ■  -  -  -  -  - 

Compliments  of  Ubomas  tflannloan. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

1.4*  •  ' 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

College  Pipes 

•  ♦  AT 

•  «  JnL  JL  •  • 

Roberts'  Cigar  Store. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 

'1  Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  ;  Milford. 

Compliments  of  4  A, 

L.  P.  Webber. 

Hotel  Willian. 

c.n.«  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

■ c  c:/  f  VVi*  FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  ANri  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford 

ELDREDGE  &  SON. 

Paints  arid  Wall  Paper, 

..  f?y.  .  •>'.(? •: ;  '*  .J « ^'\  tTW  ' -*V VwiIEm 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

• . ';*■  ;s'  ' 4  ' ■  \ s\,  ■’ ' *  i&i m  ’  '^V'fcv 'T V ~ ' v  ^  * 

Compliment's  of 

J  ;  M.  I.  Carbary,  *91. 

Compliments  oj  •  ■ 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

%  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

fllll  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

^Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected.? 1 

83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

Flannery’s; 

HIGH  GRADE 

, 

Photographs. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST. 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.,  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

).  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford. 

fHMlfort)  Savings  Bant. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  in.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

■\  V  J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  In  April  and  October. 

IDr.  Blfveb  Cut*le\>,  Collins  Butlbtng. 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 

LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  !lLaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co, 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS.  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS’  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 

M.  D.  HOWHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  ol  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 

Grading 

Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 

FOR  HIGH  CLASS 

Cloaks, Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 

1 51-153  Main  Street,  -  Milford,  Mass 

Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 

3.  df.  Career  Groceries  anb  provisions. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  ^milford^" 


COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 

LARKIN  BROS., 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

for  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

George  W.  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

SWELLEST  CLOTHING, 

Hats  and  Shoes  for  Young 

Men  in  Milford. 

See  the  “High  Art”  Cloth¬ 
ing,  Ralston  Shoes  and  L.  & 

H.  Hats. 

BOWKER,  the  CLOTHIER. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Brcbitect. 

Brcbitect  JFor  iRew  Iblgb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

Williams  &  Vincent, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Bank  Block,  -  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

L  UTLEY'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mass. 

A.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier 

120  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Our  Famous  Coffee 

Put  Up  In  Insulated  Urns  for  Parties,  Socials, 

Etc.,  50  Cents  Per  Gallon. 

Lunches,  Salads,  Etc. 

Pane’s  Buffet  Lunch  Car,  Exchange  St., 

MILFORD. 

class  imos. 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING, 
R  LA  D  Y  MIXED  PAINTS, 
HARDWARE,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  -  ■  MILFORD,  MASS. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

Milford  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS- 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

mile.  f.  lafonb,  “*•  »«• 
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School  Committee. 

George  W.  Stacy,  Chairman.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher.  John  E.  Swift. 

Alfred  B.  Cenedella.  John  C.  Lynch.  Waldo  B.  Whiting. 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

Blumnl  Hssoclatton. 

President,  William  G.  Pond,  ’92.  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  B.  Barns,  ’87. 

faculty. 

Principal,  Geo.  Hermann  Derry,  Ph.  D.,  Greek ,  English ,  History ,  Com¬ 
mercial  Law ,  Elocution. 

Sub-master,  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald,  Physics ,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry  and  Mathematics. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Adele  Waldmeyer,  French  and  German. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Latin ,  French ,  English,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Alice  G.  Whittemore,  English,  History. 

Miss  Mary  M.  Fitzpatrick,  English,  History,  Commercial  Geography,  Civics. 

Miss  Mae  E.  Birmingham,  Stenography ,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Genevieve  Toohey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

School  physicians. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher. 

Btbletlc  Bssoclatlon. 

President  and  Faculty  Director,  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald. 

Vice  President,  John  Fales,  ’14.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands,  ’13. 

Executive  Committee,  Ray  Howard,  ’13, 

Alfred  Caruso,  ’14,  Lorana  Henderson,  ’14. 

JBaseball  tTeam. 

Manager,  Ray  Howard,  ’13.  Captain,  Joseph  Lang,  ’13. 

football  {Team. 

Manager,  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13.  Captain,  Ernest  Hilton,  13* 

Senior  Claes. 

President,  S.  Clifford  Jackson.  Secretary,  Helen  Edmands. 

Vice  President,  Joseph  Lang.  Treasurer,  Emory  Grayson. 

Orchestra. 

Leader,  Ralph  Luce,  Flute. 

Violins,  Bruce  Warfield,  Roy  McKenzie,  Herbert  Paquet. 

Flute,  Paul  Bragg.  Cornets,  Luigi  De  Cicco,  Charles  Touhey. 
Drums,  Ralph  Ward.  Pianist,  Lillian  Moloney. 
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The  Palace  of  Three  Halls. 


Once  +here  was  a  traveller,  who  wished  to  journey  to  the  land  of  Dreams  and 
Romance.  He  knew  that  the  road  was  not  too  long,  and  courageously  he  set  out, 
with  poetry  and  song  in  his  heart.  After  many  miles  of  weary  wandering  upon 
the  mad  of  the  Medivere,  he  found  himself  before  a  wonderful  palace,  the  Palace 
of  Three  Halls.  As  he  gazed  upon  it  with  admiration,  a  second  voyager  came  up 
and  spoke  cordially  but  with  a  sigh,  “Good  day,  brother.  Would  that  I  felt  as 
carefree  as  you  look.  ’Twere  scarce  worth  the  trouble  to  live  in  this  unhappy 
world.”  “What  thought!”  laughed  the  hopeful  one.  “Is  that  not  a  beautiful  pal¬ 
ace  yonder?”  “Let  us  enter.”  “Aye!  beautiful  enough  without  but  a  very  tomb 
within,”  rejoined  his  companion.  “However  we  must  endure  it  whether  we  will  or 
not.” 

They  passed  through,  an  arch  of  diamonds,  white  and  sparkling,  which  cast 
their  scintillations  along  the  corridors  of  the  first  hall  where,  upon  a  throne  of 
marble,  sat  Death.  The  walls  were  of  alabaster,  cold  and  severe,  modeled  in  the 
most  strict  of  architecture,  save  where  a  fantastic  frieze  of  pearls  caught  the  eye 
coquettishly.  The  great  pillars  were  dark  and  gloomy;  the  monarch  frowned. 
Weird,  discordant  music  broke  in  barbarous  harmony  through  the  stillness.  The 
stones  clashed,  rushed  in  sonorous  melody,  modulated  and  ceased  with  a  cord  like 
the  laugh  of  a  demon.  “How  terrible!”  murmured  one.  “How  majestic!” 

breathed  the  other.  But  hark !  The  clear  notes  of  a  flute  tumble  forth  from  the 

* 

dark  vaults ;  a  single  topaz  sends  its  warm  glow  down  upon  the  twain  as  in  a 
blessing:  lilies  spring  up  about  the  throne  of  the  dark  ruler,  and  nodding  brush 
softly  against  him.  In  an  instant,  he  is  changed,  no  longer  a  wretched  monster 
holds  the  nceptre;  a  little  child  laughs,  nestling  among  the  cushions  of  the  im¬ 
perial  chair.  The  bright  wings  of  angels  cast  a  gracious  light  above  him  as  they 
chant  Hosannas. 
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The  traveler  bowed  reverently,  and  passed  on.  The  mournful  one  followed; 
he  had  not  seen  the  transformation. 

The  second  chamber  was  hung  with  long  gray  tapestries  of  satin,  extending 
from  the  beetling  balconies  above  to  the  very  floor  below,  which  was  cushioned 
with  delicate  mosses,  save  where  a  silvery  gleam  betrayed  the  presence  of  a  tiny 
lakelet,  scarcely  discernible  among  the  shadows.  Great  clouds  of  vapor  obscured 
at  intervals  the  soft  light  of  the  great  swinging  lamps.  Occasionally,  a  chill 
breeze  led  the  traveller  to  draw  his  cloak  about  him ;  yet  even  as  he  shrank  from 
the  cold  breath,  again  the  light  emerged  from  dismal  mist  and  wanii  zephyrs 
played  about  him.  From  the  protecting  moss,  violets  crept  forth,  to  listen  to  the 
melodious  serenading  of  the  birds  and  from  the  grasses  trooped  the  crocuses  to 
ridicule  the  sobriety  of  the  scene.  The  traveller  turned  to  hear  the  complaint  of 
his  friend  who  tugged  at  his  shoulder,  muttering,  “Let  us  pass  from  this  damp 
dungeon.”  “It  is  good  for  us  to  be  here,”  he  whispered  in  reproof  and  went  his 
way,  still  listening  to  the  gay  chirping  which  bade  him  farewell.  The  man  at 
his  side  had  neither  seen  nor  heard.  Now  they  had  entered  a  garden,  a  paradise, 
scarcclv  deserving  the  title  of  “hall,”  in  its  free,  illimitable  expanse.  The  warm 
sun  shone  upon  tall  rose  hedges,  broken  by  canals  through  which  gondolas  glided 
sleepily ;  upon  lakes  where  floated  swans  in  motionless  dignity ;  upon  islands  which 
seemed  but  great  clusters  of  blossoms.  Willows  hung  grief-stricken  over  the 
waters,  yet  iheir  sorrow  was  in  itself  beautiful.  No  breeze  disturbed  the  hazy  still¬ 
ness.  Perfumed  by  myriads  of  flowers,  the  atmosphere  hung  heavily,  and  while  it 
was  not  unpleasantly  oppressive,  possessed  in  a  delicate  degree  a  slightly  opiate 
qualitv.  Once  the  path  was  crossed  by  a  golden  pheasant,  who  made  his  way  in¬ 
timately  among  the  bordering  shrubs. 

Together  the  two  strolled  for  hours,  now  across  rustic  bridges,  now  past 
quaint  pagodas ;  sometimes  in  the  brilliant  light  of  a  caressing  sun,  again  ’mid  groves 
of  pine,  through  which  rippled  songful  streams. 

Twilight  grew  on  and  the  great  moon  rose,  a  pot  of  silver,  pouring  its  contents 
out  upon  the  landscape.  A  lone  nightingale  sang.  From  afar  the  voices  of  gon¬ 
doliers  chanted  in  unison  with  the  undulations,  which  plashed  softly  about  them. 

To  breathe,  to  think,  to  dream,  amid  the  scenes  of  this  Eden,  was  to  the 
traveller  life, — life  in  which  the  reverie  held  no  discontent.  A  discordant  voice 
broke  in  upon  his  thoughts:  “A  false  step  on  these  dark  banks  would  mean  death. 
There  is  a  gate  yonder.  I  shall  seek  again  the  high  way.”  The  unfortunate 
creature  departed,  conscious  only  of  the  petty  dangers,  but  the  traveller  tarried. 
He  had  found  his  Land  of  Romance  in  the  beauteous  dominion  of  Spring. 


F.  Holmes,  T5. 


Phil 


“What !  Why,  gentlemen,  you  flatter - .”  “Say,  for  pity’s  sake  keep  quiet, 

will  you?  How  is  a  fellow  going  to  study?” 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


7 


that  moment  was  adorning  the  window  seat  with  his  graceful  (?)  figure  and  re¬ 
hearsing  an  imaginary  speech. 

“Study!”  exclaimed  that  youth;  “did  you  say  ‘study’?  Why  my  dear  Dick- 
ums,  I  had  no  idea  that  you,  you  whom  I  have  tutored  with  the  greatest  care, 
would  stoop  so  low  as  - 

“Oh  say!  simply  because  you  can  bluff  along  and  get  - 

“Bluff  along!”  a  pained  expression  came  over  the  face  of  Elmer  who  got  up  off 
(or  rather  rolled  off)  the  window  seat  just  in  time  to  dodge  a  book.  “Bluff 
along !  I’d  like  to  know  who  is  the - .” 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened  and  about  six  fellows  rushed  in  headlong, 
banging  the  door  after  them. 

“What’s  up?”  asked  Dick. 

A  very  fat  youth  who  was  called  Speck  (Elmer  declared  that  he  should  have 
been  called  “Blot”  instead,  because  he  was  a  blot  on  the  landscape)  began 
breathlessly  : 

“Phi-Phi-Phi.  Gi-Gi-i-r  - .” 

“Say  this  is  no  place  for  a  dog  fight,”  another  fellow  broke  in, — “Phil  Grey 
has  been  at  it  again.  He’s  - .” 

“Y-y-yes”  interrupted  Speck,  “He’s  p-pup-pup  - .” 

“Don’t  take  it  so  hard,  Speck,”  said  Dick  consolingly. 

“W-W-well  he’s  pup-pup - .” 

“What  my  small  friend  wishes  to  impress  upon  you  is  the  fact  that  Phil  Grey 
has  painted  the  flag-pole  up  at  N -  a  bright  blue,  and  were  going  to  - .” 

“Yes,  we-we’re  going  t-t-t-to  r-r-r-r-r-r,”  expostulated  Speck. 

“Don’t  growl  so  loudly;  it  gets  on  my  nerves,”  shouted  Elmer  above  the 
din.  “What  are  you  going  to  do  to  him  and  when  are  you  going  to  do  it?”  he 
demanded. 

“Were  going  to  punish  him  in  the  way  that  is  most  convenient  for  us  the  first 
time  we  get  hold  of  him,”  explained  the  leader. 

“Well,  now  is  your  chance.  Here  he  comes  now.” — This  from  Elmer  who 
had  been  near  the  window. 

In  a  second,  regardless  of  chairs  or  tables,  they  rushed  out  of  the  room  and 
attacked  the  unsuspicious  Phil. 

With  eight  against  one,  Grey  did  not  make  much  of  a  fight  and  he  was  borne 
away  to  Dick’s  room. 

Here  they  commenced  operations  at  once. 

First  the  victim  was  laid  on  his  back  across  the  window-sill,  and  the  window 
was  pulled  down  in  such  a  way  that  half  of  his  body  was  outside  and  half  inside. 

;  A  tunnel  had  been  fastened  in  his  mouth  and  into  this  a  fellow  from  the  window 
in  the  room  above  poured  pitcherfuls  of  water.  When  they  were  in  the  midst 

of  this  performance,  a  teacher  entered  and  - .  Enough  said.  The  results 

can  be  jmagined.  It  was  later  learned  through  good  authority  that  Phil  Grey  had 
had  nc  hand  in  the  painting. 

R.  Lilley,  T5. 


s 
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An  Amateur  Sleuth. 


A  young  messenger  boy  was  sent  to  hotel  one  day  with  a  despatch  and  while 
waiting  for  an  answer  he  overheard  the  conversation  of  two  loungers  in  the 
lobby,  who  were  discussing  the  mysterious  death  of  a  wealthy  gentleman  who  had 
been  murdered  at  his  home  not  long  before. 

The  night  of  the  murder  the  victim  had  received  a  caller  early  in  the  even¬ 
ing.  It  was  the  butler  who  answered  the  door  bell ;  and  after  the  visitor  had  pre¬ 
sented  his  card  to  the  butler,  it  was  in  turn  presented  to  the  master  of  the  house; 
the  stranger  was  invited  to  step  into  the  library.  The  butler  did  not  read  the 
name  on  the  card,  neither  did  he  see  much  of  the  man  because  he  had  his  cap 
pulled  low  over  his  eyes  and  the  collar  of  his  coat  turned  up.  Later  when  the 
butler  came  to  lock  up  the  house,  he  found  his  master  dead  in  the  hall. 

All  the  occupants  of  the  house  were  at  once  aroused.  They  then  telephoned 
to  the  headquarters  of  the  Police  Department  and  told  them  what  had  occured. 
Detectives  and  policemen  were  soon  put  to  work. 

The  only  person  that  was  heir  to  the  murdered  man’s  fortune  was  his 
nephew  who  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  The  nephew  had  suddenly  disappeared 
the  night  the  crime  was  committed.  The  man  who  had  murdered  the  wealthy  gen¬ 
tleman  had  taken  several  notes  from  the  safe  and  he  would  be  caught  if  he  tried  to 
pass  any  because  the  numbers  of  those  documents  were  all  known.  The  police 
began  to  suspect  the  nephew  of  the  crime  and  at  once  set  to  search  for  him ;  but 
they  could  not  find  him.  Any  one  would  be  able  to  recognize  him  because  his 
middle  finger  on  the  right  hand  was  missing. 

The  messenger  boy  could  stay  no  longer  to  hear  the  rest  of  the  conversation 
of  the  two  men,  because  he  had  received  the  answer  to  the  message  on  which  he 
had  been  sent  and  they  told  him  to  hurry  back  to  deliver  the  reply.  On  his  way 
back  he  thought  a  great  deal  of  what  he  had  overheard  and  especially  the  numbers 
of  the  notes. 

One  day  he  had  been  sent  on  a  message  to  a  village  a  little  outside  of  the  city. 
After  he  had  delivered  his  message,  he  thought  he  would  take  the  next  train  home. 
While  he  was  waiting  for  his  train  to  pull  in,  he  noticed  a  well-dressed  gentleman 
carrying  a  dress-suit  case  and  a  cane;  he  remarked  also  that  he  wore  kid  gloves. 
The  boy’s  attention  was  at  once  called  to  the  fact  that  although  the  stranger  car¬ 
ried  the  dress-suit  case  in  his  right  hand,  the  middle  finger  of  that  hand  stood 
straight  out,  while  the  others  clasped  the  handle.  Immediately  he  recalled  the 
facts  of  the  conversation  of  the  two  gentlemen  and  he  decided  to  follow  this  suit¬ 
case  man.  The  man  bought  a  ticket  for  another  village  not  far  from  the  one 
which  he  was  in.  The  messenger  did  the  same.  On  reaching  their  destina¬ 
tion,  both  alighted  from  the  train.  After  he  had  left  the  station,  the  man  peered 
about  cautiously,  to  see  if  anyone  was  following,  but  there  was  no  one  but  a  small 
boy  who  would  run  through  every  puddle  he  came  to.  The  boy  followed  him  until  he 
came  within  a  few  yards  of  a  house  which  the  older  traveller  entered.  The  mes¬ 
senger  boy  knew  the  people  that  lived  there  because  he  had  gone  to  school  with 
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their  boy.  He  went  around  to  the  back  door  and  there  he  found  his  old  chum 
sitting  on  the  steps.  They  got  talking  and  after  a  while  the  messenger  boy  asked 
him  about  his  boarder.  The  chum  recounted  how  mysteriously  the  new¬ 
comer  acted  because  he  wanted  to  take  his  meals  in  his  room  and  could  never  be 
induced  to  take  off  his  gloves. 

The  messenger  boy,  after  he  had  found  out  all  he  wanted,  went  down  to  the 
telegraph  office  and  telegraphed  to  the  headquarters  of  the  Police  Department. 

«i/  »J^  \f/  vl*  »!/  J/  vl/ 

m  yjv  /n 

Dear  reader,  the  most  complicated  plots  must,  in  the  interest  of  poetic  justice, 
work  themselves  out  to  a  logical  end ;  we  consequently  feel  that  for  the  second 
and  last  act  of  this  drastic  drama  you  will  experience  scant  difficulty  in  conjuring 
up  as  a  fitting  climax  your  most  blood-curdling  vision  of  the — Electric  Chair. 

J.  H.  McCONNACHIE,  T5. 


The  Championship  Game. 


The  remarkable  ability  shown  by  both  teams  throughout  the  season  had 
awakened  a  lively  interest  in  the  outcome  of  the  final  contest.  Consequently  every 
available  space  in  the  bleachers,  grandstand  and  sidelines  was  occupied  long 
before  the  umpire,  with  a  wave  of  his  hand,  bade  the  pitcher  to  start  the  game. 

The  home  team  was  in  the  field.  As  the  first  opposing  batter  was  not  an  es¬ 
pecially  brilliant  player,  no  trouble  was  anticipated  from  him.  But  as  the  next 
man  advanced  to  the  plate,  the  fielders  changed  their  positions,  running  back 
several  feet ;  for  the  center-fielder  then  at  bat  had  the  reputation  of  being  a  hard 
hitter.  Their  precautions  were,  nevertheless,  unnecessary ;  for  a  mighty  cheer 
from  the  loyal  home  rooters  gladly  announced  an  ignominious  strike  out.  The 
third  man  up  was  thrown  out  at  first  and  the  home  team  trotted  in  from  the 
field,  cheered  encouragingly  by  their  supporters. 

Pandemonium  reigned  when  the  first  man  up  knocked  out  a  clean  single. 
But  joy  turned  to  gloom  when  a  double  play  was  neatly  executed  and  the  third 
man  struck  out.  In  the  first  half  of  the  second  inning,  the  opponents  managed  to 
get  men  on  second  and  third,  but  despite  their  greatest  efforts,  no  runs  came  in. 
In  the  last  half,  the  home  team  got  three  hits,  but  still  no  runs.  So  things 
continued  until  through  the  ninth  inning  and  the  umpire  announced  that  extra 
innings  should  be  played. 

In  the  eleventh,  the  tide  turned.  The  first  man  up  knocked  out  a  double. 
He  was  followed  by  the  much-dreaded  center-fielder,  who  proved  his  worth  by 
driving  out  a  timely  single,  thereby  scoring  his  team’s  first  and  only  run.  For  the 
next  two  men  were  struck  out  and  he  himself  was  caught  trying  to  steal  home. 

The  home  team  ran  in  to  take  their  places  at  bat  with  a  “do  or  die”  expres¬ 
sion  of  countenance.  Their  determination  to  “hit  it”  proved  itself  potent,  when 
the  weakest  man  on  the  team  hit  out  a  high  fly.  But  their  center-fielder  made  a 
remarkable  running  catch  and  the  batter  was  out.  The  second  man  up  fared 
better,  for  he  placed  a  clean  hit  directly  between  second  and  first  base.  Before 
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the  ball  was  recovered  by  the  right  fielder,  the  runner  was  safe  on  first  base. 
The  shouts  were  deafening.  He  stole  second  as  the  next  man  was  thrown  out. 
Then  with  a  deliberate  step,  the  pitcher  stepped  to  the  plate,  now  he  was  not 
usually  a  hard  hitter,  most  pitchers  are  not,  but  he  had  been  relied  upon  often 
and  had  proved  worthy  of  the  confidence  reposed  in  him.  So  it  was  with  a  spirit 
of  assurance  mingled  with  anxiety  that  the  fans  saw  him  select  his  bat  and  face 
his  opponent.  However,  what  doubts  they  had  were  immediately  dispelled  when, 
selecting  one  which  suited  him,  he  swung  around  and  met  it  full  in  the  center  of 
the  hat.  There  was  a  brief  glimpse  of  a  ball  speeding  over  the  left-fielder’s  head 
and  the  next  moment  it  was  rolling  down  a  slight  incline  and  the  fielder  was 
speeding  “hot  foot”  after  it.  One  runner  had  crossed  the  plate  and  the  other  was 
just  rounding  third,  when  the  ball  was  recovered.  Before  it  could  be  thrown 
home,  the  second  runner  had  crossed  the  plate  and  won  the  game,  also  the  pennant 
for  his  home  team  amid  a  tremendous  cheering. 

H.  F.  Jones,  T5. 


School  IRotes. 


Lecture  On  Thrift, 

On  March  11,  Mr.  Harry  S.  Kimball,  Field  Secretary  of  the  Massachusetts 
Savings  Insurance  League  addressed  the  student-body  in  Assembly  Hall  on 
“Thrift.”  Besides  many  pointed  illustrations  of  the  value  of  the  old-fashioned 
virtue  of  thrift,  Mr.  Kimball  threw  some  interesting  sidelights  on  life-insurance 
which,  he  declared,  could  not  preserve  one  against  loss  of  life,  but  could  never¬ 
theless  guarantee  to  our  bereaved  families  some  return  in  money  for  the  outlay  of 
the  four  or  five  thousand  dollars  which  it  costs  to  bring  up  the  average  pupil  to 
high  school  age. 


Senior  Hop, 

The  annual  Commencement  Hop  of  the  Senior  class  will  be  held  in  town  hall, 
Friday  evening,  May  16.  Collins’  famous  singing  orchestra  of  Marlboro  will 
furnish  the  music. 


Annual  Congressional  Debate. 

A  debate  on  a  bill  favoring  the  immediate  granting  of  absolute  independence 
to  the  Filipinos  will  be  the  discussion  on  the  evening  of  May  9,  when  the  annual 
public  session  of  M.  H.  S.  Congress  will  take  place  in  Assembly  hall.  A  gold  medal 
will  be  awarded  on  that  occasion  and  at  a  recent  meeting  of  House  of  Represen¬ 
tatives,  it  was  announced  by  Dr.  Derry  that  as  a  result  of  the  competition  con¬ 
tinued  throughout  all  private  sessions  this  year,  those  who  will  make  the  public 
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addresses  will  be  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13,  Henry  Schooner,  ’13,  and  Luigi  DeCicco, 
’13,  in  the  affirmative  and  opposition  will  be  led  by  Ralph  Luce,  ’13,  Luigi  Sancle- 
mente,  ’13,  and  George  Caldicott,  ’14. 

Clifford  Jackson,  ’13,  will  preside  as  speaker  pro  tem  of  the  House.  Al¬ 
ternate  speakers  as  announced  by  Dr.  Derry  are  Frederick  Holmes,  ’15,  John  Con¬ 
way.  ’13  and  Ralph  Ward,  ’14.  At  the  last  session,  by  a  more  than  two-thirds  vote, 
the  House  adopted  woman’s  suffrage.  This  was  in  response  to  effective  pleas  for 
the  bill  by  Francis  Mead,  T5  and  Cecil  Howarth,  T5.  Vincent  Minon,  T5  and 
Arthur  Schooner,  T5,  were  the  leaders  against  the  bill.  Nicholas  Santosuosso, 
’12,  a  former  member  of  the  House,  addressed  the  members  at  the  last  session.  He 
congratulated  them  on  the  progress  the  Congress  has  made  over  the  tentative  begin¬ 
nings  of  last  year. 

He  told  of  the  great  advantage  which  his  knowledge  of  debating,  gained  at 
Milford  high  school,  had  afforded  him  in  his  collegiate  work  at  Norwich  Uni¬ 
versity. 


The  Exchanges  for  March  lie  before  us, 
And  we  cordially  greet  each  old  friend, 
The  first  on  the  list  is  “New  Era” 

It’s  good  from  beginning  to  end. 

The  stories  and  verses  are  clever, 

But  give  us  more  jokes — if  you  will — 

And  a  little  critique  of  our  paper, 

That  it  may  become  better  still. 

Here’s  the  “H.  S.  Herald”  from  Westfield, 
It’s  columns  are  carefully  done, 

“An  Easter  Story”  is  splendid, 

“A  Rash  Boast”  ’s  another  good  one. 

We  welcome  a  stranger,  “The  Bon  Bon,” 
And  hope  to  exchange  now  with  you, 

The  print  in  your  paper  is  tiny, 

Some  more  cuts  you  need  badly  too. 

Yes,  here’s  a  school  paper  from  Plymouth, 
It  always  appears  right  on  time. 

But  why  not  express  vour  opinion 
Of  all  papers  that  you  think  are  prime? 
“The  E.  Pi.  S.  Record”  from  Boston, 

A  table  of  contents  should  add, 

And  also  a  column — exchanges, 
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You’re  paper  has  never  been  bad. 

“The  Megaphone” — pride  of  all  Franklin! 

Has  some  nice  cuts — especially  good, 

But  the  columns  are  really  quite  jumbled, 

And  not  clearly  combined,  as  they  should. 

“The  Tripod.”  You  need  some  more  stories, 

A  number  of  jokes — it  will  pay, 

And  the  paper  will  then  be  as  clever 
As  your  story  “The  Reflected  Ray.” 

We  again  greet  the  “St.  J.  Collegian,” 

Your  paper  is  good,  we  believe, 

Yet  “Exchanges”  would  like  it  much  better 
If  you’d  comment  on  each  you  receive. 

“The  Palmetto,”  College  For  Women, 

Remains  on  its  usual  high  plane, 

We  enjoyed  it  at  the  Milford  High  wSchool, 

And  we  trust  you  will  soon  come  again. 

“The  Voice”  has  improved  in  this  issue, 

It’s  brighter  than  ever  before, 

We  wish  you  success  in  your  paper, 

For  you’ve  talent  about  you  “galore.” 

We  welcome  the  paper  from  Houghton, 

The  stories  are  certainly  flue, 

But  arrangement  is  not  very  clever, 

Editorials  first,  please,  next  time. 

From  Leominster  High  comes  the  “Magnet” 

A  familiar  and  thrice-welcomed  friend, 

Do  you  criticise  all  your  Exchanges? 

The  book  as  a  whole  we  commend. 

“The  Imp”  from  the  good  Brighton  High  School, 
We  enjoy — it’s  certainly  bright, 

“Our  Ten  Commandments”  is  splendid, 

The  departments  are  really  all  right. 

If  you  want  to  read  some  good  stories, 

Get  the  paper  from  Beverly  High, 

The  plots  are  really  quite  gripping ; 

Can  you  beat  them?  It’s  no  use  to  try. 

“Blue  &  White”  needs  more  cuts,  quite  badly, 

The  stories  are  brief — that  is  true, 

Yet  “Paragraphs”  better  than  nothing, 

But  next  time — We’d  like  “stories”  from  you. 

Now  the  stack  of  our  books  is  demolished, 

If  you’re  paper  is  not  in  this  rhyme, 

It’s  because  we  haven’t  received  it, 

But  remember!  !  We’ll  get  you  next  time. 


As  Others  See  Us. 

“  ‘Shivers  and  Shavers’  in  the  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  is  a  very  amusing  ghost  story,  as 
might  readily  be  thought  from  the  title.  ‘A  Marnerian  Fantasy’  is  another  such 
story,  but  written  in  a  very  different  style.” 


The  Tripod. 
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“We  received  The  Breccia,  The  Tocus,  The  Crescent,  The  Oak  Lily  &  Ivy. 
These  are  good  representative  magazines,  and  we  are  glad  to  have  them  come  to  our 
desk.  As  we  see  it,  their  chief  characteristic  is  their  vigor  and  freshness.  This  is 
particularly  true  with  reference  to  the  Exchange  department.  The  Exchanges, 
though  ofien  confined  to  a  single  sentence,  are  always  concise  and  to  the  point. 
The  stories,  while  not  dealing  with  deep  laid  plots,  etc.,  attract  because  of  vivacity, 
and,  though  we  have  used  the  word  before,  we  make  bold  to  say  again,  perhaps. 
They  rdiow  originality  and  we  value  them  because  of  that.” 

The  Palmetto. 

“The  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy,  is  one  of  our  most  welcomed  Exchanges.  Please  come 

again.” 

The  Voice. 

“Oak.  Lily  &  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass.  You  have  an  exceedingly  attractive 
cover  design.  We  thank  you  for  your  kindly  criticism  and  will  try  to  profit  by  it.” 

The  Aegis. 

“Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy.  You  have  a  very  attractice  cover  and  interesting  stories.” 

The  Amygaloid. 

“The  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  is  a  very  neat  and  well  arranged  paper.  We  would  sug¬ 
gest,  however,  that  the  Exchange  Editor  in  giving  the  names  of  the  Exchanges 

would  also  state  where  they  are  from.  The  cuts  are  very  good.” 

The  Blue  &  White. 

“Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy.”  (Milford  High  School,  Milford,  Mass.)  Your  paper  is 
very  pleasing  throughout,  and  we  are  glad  to  receive  it.  Most  of  the  departments 
are  well  filled,  but  you  seem  to  be  lacking  in  editorials  and  class  notes.  Among 
all  your  wealth  of  good  material  we  especially  like  the  lively,  breezy,  but  at  the 
same  time  helpful,  write  ups  in  the  exchange  column. 

The  Magnet,  Leominster,  Mass. 


1900: 

Mrs.  Enoch  Steere  (Nee  Donahue)  of  Chepatchet,  R.  I.,  is  visiting  in  town. 

1901: 

Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  has  severed  her  connection  as  commercial  teacher,  with 
this  school,  and  has  accepted  a  similar  position  in  Central  Falls,  R.  I. 

1907: 

A  linen  shower  was  recently  tendered  to  Miss  Marion  Gilmour,  at  the  residence 
of  Mr  and  Mrs.  E.  B.  Miles,  Framingham.  Miss  Gilmour  is  to  be  married  the 
last  part  of  this  month,  to  Lieut.  Clyde  W.  Johnson  of  Beverly. 
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1909: 

Miss  Mary  E.  Birmingham  of  this  town,  has  been  chosen  by  the  School  Com¬ 
mittee,  as  successor  to  Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  lately  in  charge  of  the  Commercial 
Course. 


A  Student's  Soliloquy. 


Adapted  and  modernized  from  “Hamlet’s  Soliloquy.” 

To  study  or  not  to  study :  that  is  the  question : 

Whether  ’tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  zeros  and  sessions  of  unmerciful  teachers, 

Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  bibliography, 

And  by  opposing  it?  To  revolt;  to  cease ; 

No  more;  and,  by  the  cessation  to  say  we  end 
Anaemia,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  the  student  is  heir  to,  ’tis  a  consummation 
Devantly  to  be  wished.  To  revolt,  to  cease; 

To  cease,  perchance  to  toil ;  ay,  there’s  the  rub ; 

For  in  that  cessation  of  study  what  toils  may  come, 

When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  present  drudgery, 

Must  give  us  pause :  there’s  the  respect 
That  makes  calamity  of  student  life. 

A.  D I  Gl  ANN  ANTON  ICg  ’15. 

Dr.  Derry  in  English  B. — Caruso,  what  is  an  amphibian? 

Caruso — An  animal  that  lives  on  both  land  and  water. 

Dr.  Derry — Name  one. 

Caruso — Er-er. 

Schooner,  trying  to  tell  him, — Fly,  Caruso. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  Caruso  didn’t. 

Two  students  doing  their  Latin  Prose  together — Mould  you  use  nonne  to 
introduce  die  question? 

Other  student — Non-ne  (no-nay.) 

Caldicott  to  F.  Grayson — Forrest,  what  does  Bi-weekly  mean? 

Grayson — By  the  week. 

In  response  to  the  intelligent  question  asked  of  us  by  a  Soph,  the  question 
being — Why  are  the  hands  of  the  town  clock  eleven  inches  long? 

We  answer  that  if  they  were  12,  they  would  be  feet. 
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Miss  Fitzpatrick — Schultz,  what’s  the  verb  in  latin  “to  run”? 

Schultz,  thoughtfully, — Runo. 

Dr.  Derry,  History  A. — Conway,  what’s  the  word  in  French  in  our  lesson 
today  that  means  master-piece? 

Conway — Chief-duffer  (chef  d’  oeuvre). 

Miss  Gay,  in  Latin — Warfield,  what’s  the  nominative  of  pedum? 

W  arfield — F  eet. 

McNamara  and  Schooner  discussing  Commercial  Law: — McNamara — I  could 
be  excused  from  being  a  junior,  couldn’t  I? 

Schooner: — Yes,  if  you  were  a  lunatic. 

In  the  Merchant  of  Venice,  Howard  is  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  according 
to  George  Grayson,  because  his  face  is  burning  with  the  shadowed  livery  of  the  sun. 

Soph,  struggling  with  Geometry  definitions,  asked  Hilton  what  are  the  curves 

of  a  line. 

Hilton — In,  out  and  drop. 

lohnson  to  Schultz — So  you  could  not  find  anything  about  Woman  Suffrage; 
where  did  you  look  it  up? 

Schultz — In  one  of  the  books  in  school. 

Johnson — Did  you  find  nothing  at  all? 

Schultz- — Only  that  women  want  to  vote. 

Dr.  Derry,  in  English  B. — King,  what  does  “inscrutable”  mean? 

King — Not  able  to  be  scrutinized. 

Dr.  Derry — What  does  that  mean? 

King — Something  that  can’t  be  scrutinized. 

Coppinger  to  Lang — If  your  clock  went  too  fast,  how  would  you  regulate  it? 
Lang — By  lowering  down  the  pendulum. 

Coppinger — Why  do  you  say  lowering  down? 

Lang — Because  it’s  the  right  way,  you  wouldn’t  say  “lowering  up”  would  you? 

Lofty  Senior,  to  Freshie — Well,  smarty,  how  much  is  3  hens  and  4  horses? 
Freshie,  quickly — Seven. 

Lofty  Senior — Winking  solemnly  to  his  friends — Seven  what? 

Freshie — Wisely — Seven  animals. 

Heard  at  one  of  our  translation  classes — “She  uttered  a  sigh.” 

Pretty  Stranger  to  one  of  our  policemen — Sir,  can  you  direct  me  to  Walnut 

street  ? 

Officer,  politely — East  or  West  street? 

Pretty  Stranger,  tartly — I  don’t  see  how  that’s  any  of  you  business  but  I’m 
from  the  South. 

Adams,  who  has  been  running  and  is  sweating  very  much,  to  ticket  seller — 
Miss,  I  want  a  seat  in  the  coolest  part  of  the  house. 

Ticket  Seller — All  right  Sir,  here’s  one  in  Z  row  (zeroA 
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Heard  at  recess  in  Room  12 — “Exericitus  ducitur  Romam,”  read  Soph. 
Other  Soph,  doing  Geometry— Say,  do  we  bisect  that  line  in  the  middle  or 

not? 

Heard  in  Room  10,  at  recess— Say  Ralph,  what’s  Germany  noted  for? 
Thats’  one  of  the  questions  we’ve  got  today. 

Ralph  L — Oh,  limburger  cheese,  I  suppose. 

We  were  all  sorry  last  week  because  Phipps  was  sick  with  a  cold ;  when  asked 
how  he  contracted  the  cold,  he  replied — I  was  down  in  the  basement  and  Conway 
kept  on  whistling  and  so  created  a  draft. 

Heard  at  the  Glee  club : 

Miss  McNamara — The  basses  start  on  do. 

Girl  to  her  friend — I  wonder  if  they  need  (knead)  their  do  (dough.) 

Miss  Gay,  in  Latin  B. — Quirk,  who  was  Mithridates? 

Quirk — A  great  Roman  general. 

Luce,  in  a  hurry — Kennedy,  give  me  a  synonym  for  Gallows,  will  you? 
Kennedy — Suspenders. 

Heard  in  the  library  in  3rd  period,  Soph  to  Junior— Say  what  does  “retombant 

sur  ses  oreilles”  mean? 

Junior — Falling  on  his  ear. 

In  reoly  to  a  question  we  state  that  there  is  a  little  difference  between  a  corn 
doctor  and  a  conductor. 

In  answer  to  the  question,  Why  is  a  dude  like  a  locomotive?  our  answer  is, 
because  he  has  a  head-light. 

Conway,  after  baseball  practice— Come  on  “Mac,”  hurry  up ;  got  your  shoes 
on  yet? 

McNamara — Yes,  all  but  one. 

Schooner — Well,  I  believe  that  some  fortune-tellers  relate  truth. 

Not  long  ago  one  agreed  to  tell  me  something  about  my  future  for  a  dollar. 
The  listeners  eagerly — Well!  what  did  he  say? 

Schooner — I  gave  him  the  money  and  he  told  me  that  the  time  would  come 
when  I  would  wish  I  had  my  dollar  back,  and  it  has  come. 

Heard  at  the  Strikers’  meeting! 

Boys,  I  approached  my  boss  just  before  the  strike,  and  said  to  him  Sir,  I  ve 
worked  very  diligently  for  you  for  about  eight  years,  my  salary  however  — 
The  boss  replied— Have  no  fear,  Tom,  if  you  continue  to  do  the  same,  your 

salary  will  not  be  decreased. 

Jackson,  to  his  friends— Well,  you  fellows  ought  to  congratualte  me; 
I’m  going  into  business  when  school  ends,  and  I’ve  made  a  beginning  already 
Group,  breathlessly. — How? 

Jackson— Well,  I  ordered  my  tailor  to  make  me  a  business  suit. 

Carey,  hotly — I  wouldn’t  give  two  cents  for  him. 

Carusc — Oh,  you’re  too  sensitive  ( centsitive >)  anyway. 
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Miss  Freshie,  making  use  of  her  vocabulary — Oh  dear,  I  can’t  adjust  my 

curriculum. 

Her  friend,  looking  at  her  hair, — It  doesn’t  show  any. 

Inquisitive  Freshman,  watching  the  base  ball  candidates  playing  in  mud. — 
Huh,  look  at  them  in  that  mud.  I  wonder  how  they  ever  can  get  cleaned. 
Intelligent  Soph — Say  what  do  you  think  the  Scrub  team’s  for. 

Coach  Noon,  to  Dion  who  has  just  gone  contrary  to  Mr.  Noon’s  advice. — 
Can’t  you  remember  anything  very  long ? 

Dion — Yes  Sir,  the  Mississippi. 

Visitor,  who  is  riding  over  our  streets,  to  the  cab  driver  at  the  B.  &  A. ! 

Now  be  careful,  driver,  and  go  slowly  over  these  streets  for  I  hate  to  be 

shaken  up. 

Cab  Driver — Never  fear,  Sir,  I’ll  go  easy  Sir;  but  to  which  hospital  do  you 
want  tc  be  sent  to,  in  case  of  accident,  Dr.  Harvey’s  or  to  the  Milford  Hospital? 

A  member  of  History  B  trying  to  diffuse  his  knowledge  to  a  Freshie. 

Now  Alfred,  who  ruled  England  after  Charles  1st? 

Freshie- — I  don’t  know. 

Historian  of  Class  B— Oh  yes  you  do,  just  think  it  over,  Caesar  had  his 
Brutus,  Charles  1st  his - 

DeCicco,  who  has  been  trying  to  study,  angrily — His  head  cut  off;  keep 
quiet  now  and  let  me  study. 


Alfred  B*  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 

MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 

THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS. 

HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 

£5000 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 

ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 

SHVI H  *3?£3:  *  S3 

HOTEL, 

32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

&& 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE. 

ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS. 

RATES  REASONABLE. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 


- at - 

RING  <&  WELCH'S. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey's. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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A  T“^  JLT  More  Wages  for  the  Weaver 
nAK  IN  Larger  Dividends  for  the  Mill 
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DRAPER  COMPANY, 

HOPEDALE,  MASS. 
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Smoke  Jfive  Bros.  Ctoav 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Etcher  IRubbet*  Co. 

Wanted:  People  of  Elilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 

The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 

Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

The  Building  Has  Recently  Be 

Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 

fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  befound  in  a  large  city. 

For  detailed  information  regarc 
either  school  or  for 

FREDERIC  Nl. 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Sc 

TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 

en  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 

Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 

ling  admission  requirements  to 
a  catalogue,  apply  to 

13 RIGGS,  NI .  I  ) . , 

hools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON 

JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaiu, 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building:,  2\\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

John  lb.  CaiMla,  |pb.  Gown  Ibotiee  pharmacy. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE 

CALI,  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street.  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Brcbltect. 

11x001)16  7  1=2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

IHtfib  School.  V.c\v  IHoepital. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

I  D  E  A  L  . 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  CO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

* 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

1G8  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cujar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

IOC  Main  Street,  Lyceum  lilock. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  CLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies’  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mas*. 

_ _ 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Roonh 


P.  J.  LAWLESS. 


GEO.  H.  SWEET. 
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CHARLES  5.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

J6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass.^ 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  > 

Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

C.  H.  ANDREW,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 

sions. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

.  :.-.v  ■  v.-a  v,  w  -a/ 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

BUY  YOUR 

' 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

??  C.  E.  COONEY. 

YOU  AtiwAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery  4 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’.  .§ 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

M6  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg. 

USE 

MORSE'S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY  ',V.A  f  .fr-' 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist,  ' 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Healon’0  Mome  Baker?, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 

hand. 

PLEASING  RESULTS  Mr 

IN 

|  PHOTOGRAPHY  | 

ATTHE  >  i  • 

Willis  studio.  I 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay. 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milfofd. 

DYS  I  morses  1  PEPSIA 

Remedy 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  i-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

OLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS 

HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 

GompUments  of  TCbomas  -f.  jflanruoan. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS* 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Itloek,  Milford,  Mass. 
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DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR-  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 
Macaroons,  lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 
194  Main  Street,  '  T  Milford 
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L.  P.  Webber. 
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42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 
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W  O.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  hells, 
imrgiar  .alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  toy  v  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  St*,  Milford,  Mass. 


|fA£PW$ABE,  Parlqr  Stoves, 

Crawford  aKd  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

"CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  Mass. 


J.  C.  LYNCH, 

j.  Lawyer. 

its  .  O'l  *  W“  •  a*:  -1*  ,  > 

198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 
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The  Comedy  of  Letters. 


Few  writers  have  recognized  the  dramatic  talent  of  a  select  little  community 
through  which  most  of  them  wander  daily.  In  fact,  Rob  Gunnison,  who  told  me 
this  story,  would  not  have  noticed  it  had  he  not  taken  a  trifle  too  much  cham¬ 
pagne  and  spent  fully  three  quarters  of  an  hour  in  the  village  staring  stupidly 
down  its  streets.  He  saw  twenty-eight  inhabitants  as  usual,  but  looking  as  he  was 
through  magic  glasses, — or  to  be  more  explicit,  wine  glasses,  he  found  new  interest 
in  their  life  and  plays.  They  are  an  accommodating  set,  for  if  the  spectator  inter¬ 
ests  himself  in  Latin  romance,  he  finds  in  each  a  most  pronounced  Roman  type  ;  and 
what  could  be  more  fitting  for  a  modern  society  novel  than  twenty-eight  actors  and 
actresses  of  the  diamond  type?  The  road  to  their  settlement  is  very  simple.  Gun¬ 
nison  simply  opened  his  dictionary  to  the  third  page,  and  by  the  time  that  the 
forty-five  minutes  had  passed  he  had  become  well  acquainted  with  the  quaint  and 
tiny  personages  who  dwell  in  the  proportionately  small  village  of  Alphabet. 

But  we  must  proceed  with  the  story,  lest  our  readers  mistake  this  effort  for  a 
treatise  on  typography.  It  seems  that  the  nobility  of  Alphabet  moved  to  dear  old 
London  on  the  Thames  for  the  winter  session  of  Parliament  and  that  is  where  all 
this  nonsense  took  place. 

Lord  B,  a  fat,  pompous  old  fogy,  whose  summer  home  is  the  second  residence 
in  Alphabet,  rose  unsteadily  from  the  breakfast  table  and  smiled  at  his  wife.  Then 
lie  scowled  to  preserve  his  dignity.  “Very  important  bills,  must  be  on  hand, — dis¬ 
cuss  them  this  morning.”  To  his  valet  and  page :  “J,  send  the  limousine  to  the  door, 
haste! — very  important, — they’d  miss  me.”  To  be  sure,  Lord  B  had  never  taken 
action  upon  any  of  the  bills  proposed  for  the  last  twenty  years,  but  had  faithfully 
slept  through  debate  after  debate,  patiently  awaiting  the  adjournment.  Neverthe¬ 
less  he  fancied  himself  a  great  factor  in  British  politics,  and  never  absented  himself 
from  the  House.  “Very  well,”  pursued  his  better  half,  paradoxically  the  Lady  R, 
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“Very  well,  I  shall  spend  the  day  with  Lady  V.”  His  Lordship  grunted  and  left  the 
room  in  a  strangely  irregular  path. 

In  the  meanwhile,  J  had  taken  care  that  the  motor  was  exactly  at  the  door¬ 
steps,  and  leaving  the  rest  of  the  matter  with  the  chauffeur,  had  looked  up  his 
friend  I,  a  servant  of  equal  rank  in  the  service  of  Lord  G. 

Three  raps  from  the  Lord  Chancellor’s  gavel  summoned  order  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  and  discovered  Lord  B  and  Lord  G  in  the  corridor.  The  latter  entrusted  a 
packet  of  documents  to  I  with  many  an  admonition,  for  he  had  spent  unnumbered 
hours  in  preparing  the  data  for  Bill  678.  Lord  B  in  blissful  ignorance  of  687,  or 
any  of  the  600,  politely  cursed  at  the  discovery  that  he  had  left  his  spectacles  at 
home.  As  disturbed  as  though  he  could  not  see  to  sleep  without  his  glasses,  he  des¬ 
patched  I  in  haste  after  them.  That  good  and  faithful  servant  winked  at  I  slyly 
and  with  so  much  meaning  that  half  an  hour  later,  both  were  lost  to  the  world  in  the 
recesses  of  his  Lordship’s  wine  closet.  Not  so  lost,  however,  that  they  did  not  ven¬ 
ture  soon  after  into  the  street,  in  a  sad  condition. 

There  was  pandimonium  in  the  House  when  427  was  brought  up  and  Lord  B 
slumbered  on  without  the  assistance  of  his  spectacles,  save  when  the  Lord  Chan¬ 
cellor  struck  the  desk  a  particularly  vicious  blow,  and  roused  him  from  his  slumbers. 
Gravely  nodding  and  frowning  in  shameless  hypocrisy,  he  at  once  fell  asleep.  Not 
so  with  the  young  alert  Lord  G,  who  fidgeted  in  his  chair  as  the  crucial  moment  ap¬ 
proached.  When  the  clock  had  ticked  1872  more  times,  he  figured  bill  687  would 
have  his  most  urgent  attention,  and  twisting  his  bristling  mustache  he  reflected. 
Seventy-two  ticks  were  already  ticked,  before  he  noticed  that  I  was  nowhere  in  evi¬ 
dence.  “He’ll  be  back  within  those  1800  ticks,”  observed  His  Dignity,  but  by  the 
time  that  only  fifteen  hundred  remained,  he  was  greatly  disturbed  and  rose  to  search 
out  the  recreant  among  the  corridors.  Upstairs,  downstairs, — lobby,  House  of 
Commons, — all  gave  the  distracted  member  naught  but  increased  anxiety.  The 
brave  mustache  drooped,  the  shoulders  were  contracted.  Lord  G  was  frantic.  And 
two  peculiar  figures  were  being  piloted  into  port  by  a  full  fledged  policeman. 

All  the  ticks  had  passed  before  His  Lordship  rushed,  breathless,  to  his  seat. 
The  gavel  fell  thrice  and  the  speaker  rattled  out:  “Bill  687.  Resolved,  That 
Thames  River  excursion -boat  captains  should  be  allowed  to  wear  ivory  rimmed  spec¬ 
tacles.”  Lord  H  had  already  placed  his  square  form  upright  and  was  volubly  ad¬ 
dressing  the  chairman.  Lord  H  chewed  his  words  in  an  unpleasant  jumble  as  if  they 
were  burned  onto  his  flat  face,  but  they  were  very  palatable  words.  And  I  with  one 
hundred  of  the  most  fluent  arguments  was  still  navigating  under  custody  of  the  trus¬ 
ty  j  who  wore  at  this  time  his  patron’s  spectacles.  As  for  “I,”  he  was  the  better  for 
his  excursions  by  one  of  Lord  B’s  most  elaborate  gowns. 

Lord  H  waxed  eloquent ;  he  perspired :  Lord  G  remained  silent ;  he  wilted  for 
he  thought  quite  as  deeply  and  much  more  warmly.  One  of  his  colleagues  glanced 
expectantly  at  him.  He  glared  back  and  wondered  if  the  keeper  of  the  Tower 
would  rent  a  dungeon  to  him,  or  lend  him  a  rack  for  I’s  especial  edification.  ’15. 
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“General.” 


So  far  as  cats  go,  our  “General”  is  sedate,  dignified,  a  sort  of  Spanish  cavalier 
kind  of  feline :  tawny  of  color,  yet  with  a  very  white  breast  which  always  makes  him 
seem  in  a  full-dress  shirt.  Whether  his  early  youth  spent  in  an  Episcopalian  rectory 
gave  his  temperament  its  present  intense  gravity  or  not,  I  can  not  say;  but  there  are 
times  when,  like  a  good  many  other  boys,  he  vividly  forgets  his  early  training  in 
manners  and  morals.  It  is  at  such  times  that  “General”  pays  earnest  attention  to  the 
vagrant  cat  strolling  across  our  lawn  without  apparently  any  specific  business.  Gen¬ 
eral  approaches  and  suddenly  the  intruder  remembers  an  engagement  and  darts  off 
to  fulfill  it.  General  also  devotes  diligent  and  undivided  scrutiny  to  any  neighbor’s 
dog  that  scurries  too  near  him,  even  when  with  no  intent  but  that  of  friendliness; 
for  there  have  been  times  when  even  dignity  was  no  defense  to  canine  insolence,  and 
in  a  flash,  General  has  dropped  dignity,  elevated  tail  and  back  and  darted  to  safety. 

Perhaps  you  may  be  curious  to  know  what  our  General  looks  like.  Imagine  a 
large,  impressive  pussy,  tan  and  yellow  striped  even  to  the  end  of  his  tail,  white 
chest  that  even  includes  a  white  collar  and  necktie.  Oh,  yes,  he  is  quite  a  clerical 
cat,  excepting  when  he  does  not  get  out  of  the  cold  quick  enough  and  then  he  hops 
onto  the  outside  window-sill  and  swears  faintly  and  persistently  until  he  is  let  in. 
Of  course,  I  know  it  is  swearing,  for  he  makes  the  same  kind  of  faces  that  some 
boys  do  when  you  catch  them  smoking  cigarettes  on  the  sly  and  hear  what  they  say. 

General  is  really  quite  a  fine  gentleman.  He  never  argues  back.  He  keeps  ex¬ 
cellent  hours  and  when  by  chance  he  gets  locked  out  all  night,  he  is  so  very  penitent 
about  it  next  morning,  that  we  feel  guilty  ourselves  for  not  having  whistled  louder 
to  get  him  in.  He  is  dainty  in  his  ways  and  has  not  a  few  tricks.  He  will  sit  up  and 
beg  for  food  like  a  trained  dog;  will  jump  reproachfully  over  your  arms  if  you  in¬ 
sist,  or  will  stretch  himself  when  unusually  hungry  along  the  pantry  door,  to  show 
how  tall  he  is.  He  will  also  softly  wake  the  members  of  the  family,  if  they  sleep  over 
a  certain  hour,  by  gently  purring  over  their  faces  and  then  pulling  the  bedclothes. 
He  is  not  a  very  superstitious  cat,  for  I  have  known  him  to  sleep  just  as  sound  on  top 
of  “Jack  the  Giant  Killer”  or  the  “Rats  of  Mycene”  as  on  an  ordinary  “Farmer’s 
Almanac”  or  a  catalogue  of  “Excellent  Garden  Seeds.” 

One  of  his  traits,  and  with  this  I  will  stop  before  I  tell  them  all,  is  his  strict 
honesty.  We  may  go  out  for  the  entire  day  and  leave  meat,  milk,  fish  or  any  other 
dainty  of  his  diet  on  the  table,  and  it  is  not  even  approached,  no  matter  how  hungry 
he  is.  We  feel  he  is  very  trustworthy  and  a  very  important  part  of  the  home  at  44 
llancroft  Avenue. 


Corona  Blaisdell,  1916. 
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A  Queer  Adventure. 


One  very  hot  day  I  sat  in  the  burning  sunshine  gazing  languidly  around  at  all 
nature  which  seemed  scorched  and  curled  as  if  by  the  blast  of  a  huge  furnace. 
I  was  thinking  of  the  poor  sheep  suffering  from  the  want  of  that  most  necessary  of 
all  necessities,  water. 

When  I  came  to  Caspara  the  fields  were  green ;  in  the  little  valley  there  was 
a  reservoir  of  water  well  fed  by  the  mountain  streams  and  deep  enough  to  keep 
the  land  fertile  and  to  supply  a  large  flock  of  sheep.  At  first  all  had  gone  well 
and  I  was  even  amassing  a  fortune.  I  had  a  good  breed  of  sheep  and  kept  them 
together  by  the  aid  of  four  intelligent  sheep  dogs.  Among  these  dogs  was 
“Nick”,  the  oldest  and  wisest,  a  dog  which  had  been  given  to  me  by  the  former  own¬ 
er  of  the  ranch.  As  I  have  said,  all  had  gone  well  at  first ;  now,  there  was  nothing 
but  a  dried  up  hole  to  show  for  the  fertile  fields,  fat  sheep,  and  reservoir. 

As  I  looked  up  from  my  reverie  I  saw  one  of  the  servants  watering  the  dogs 
from  what  little  water  remained  in  the  well.  All  the  dogs  except  Nick  licked  up 
their  water,  whined,  and  cried  for  more.  Why  didn’t  Nick  drink?  The  question 
made  me  ponder  on  the  dog’s  actions  of  late.  His  tongue  had  never  lolled  nor  had  he 
whined  and  yelped  in  the  night  as  the  other  dogs  did.  One  morning  when  I  had 
been  up  extra  early,  I  faintly  remembered  seeing  him  slip  into  his  collar. 

Then  as  if  to  question  the  dog  himself,  I  called  him  to  me.  His  hair  was 
damp!  How  could  he  have  gotten  into  such  a  condition?  Was  it  possible  that 
he  was  using  our  last  supply  of  the  fluid  in  some  secret  way? 

As  these  questions  came  into  my  mind,  I  decided  to  look  into  the  matter.  I 
asked  all  of  the  servants  if  they  had  noticed  Nick  doing  anything  unusual  lately. 
None  knew  anything  about  him  except  old  Pete,  the  veteran  herder,  whose  face 
brightened  when  I  questioned  him  about  his  favorite.  He  had  seen  Nick  one  night 
about  eleven  o’clock,  slip  his  collar  and  sneak  stealthily  toward  the  mountain. 
He  suggested  that  we  watch  him.  The  idea  seemed  foolish,  for  where  could  the 
dog  find  water?  Hadn’t  I  searched  the  mountain  side  and  found  nothing?  Vet 
evidence  showed  that  he  had  found  water;  so  we  decided  to  follow  him  that  very 
night. 

It  was  eleven  o’clock,  all  was  still  and  as  yet  nothing  had  happened.  We  were 
beginning  to  be  discouraged  when  Nick’s  head  slid  cautiously  out  of  the  door  of  his 
kennel.  He  peered  around  and  then  as  if  satisfied  that  the  coast  was  clear  and 
Oudini-like,  drew  his  head  out  of  his  collar.  He  shook  himself,  stretched,  and 
started  toward  the  mountain  at  an  easy  lope.  We  followed  at  a  safe  distance  but 
with  difficulty  for  the  animal  seemed  to  take  the  hardest  paths,  over  rocks,  through 
bushes  and  briars  and  up  steep  cliffs.  Now  he  was  in  sight  and  then  he  would 
disappear.  We  followed  with  fervent  haste,  rushing  blindly  over  the  ground  in 
our  fear  of  losing  sight  of  what  we  now  considered  our  guide  to  water. 

Suddenly  Nick  disappeared;  we  rushed  on,  expecting  to  see  him  on  the  other 
side  of  the  rough  hillock  over  the  top  of  which  he  had  so  suddenly  disappeared.  I 
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was  ahead,  but  when  I  reached  the  top  the  dog  was  not  in  sight.  On  I  rushed  un¬ 
til  suddenly  I  felt  myself  slipping;  daylight  vanished,  I  dropped  through  damp 
murky  blackness;  splash,  I  felt  something  cool.  What  was  it?  It  was  the  pre¬ 
cious  water  which  by  some  freak  of  nature  had  leaked  from  my  reservoir  into  this 
underground  chasm  and  had  been  discovered  by  Nick. 

Forrest  Grayson,  ’14. 


With  the  sun  now  drifting  down  all  day  from  dawn  till  dusk,  and  the  sooth¬ 
ing,  balmy  air  inviting  us  to  stay  outside,  even  when  our  eyes  are  heavy  with  the  call 
of  sleep  and  rest,  we  are  poignantly  reminded  that  school  is  swiftly  drawing  to  a 
close.  But  before  the  portals  of  the  Milford  High  School,  in  June,  bar  entrance  un¬ 
til  September,  the  present  editors  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  will  have  closed  their  ac¬ 
counts  with  the  school  paper,  and  will  have  handed  on  to  the  new  board  the  editorial 
penholders,  old  and  well-chewed  perhaps,  but  with  clean,  new-pointed  pens.  It  is 
with  this  number  that  we  bow  our  adieux  and  so  we  wish  to  thank  all  who  have 
striven  to  make  straight  the  editorial  path.  Perhaps  we  have  not  reached  the  heights 
of  expectation,  but  we  have  tried,  and  our  efforts  will,  we  hope,  bear  fruit  some  day, 
somewhere,  in  ways  and  manners  now  undreamed  of.  To  the  new  editors  we  ex¬ 
tend  our  heartiest  wishes  for  success,  and  we  trust  that  they  may  have  in  their  labors 
that  which  we  have  so  fully  enjoyed,  the  loyal  support  of  the  student-body  and 
the  alumni. 


School  litotes. 


High  School  Congress  Prize  Debate. 

The  second  annual  public  prize  debate  for  a  gold  medal,  the  gift  of  a  friend  of 
the  school,  was  held  on  the  evening  of  May  9th,  in  Assembly  Hall  at  eight  o’clock. 
The  bill  before  the  House  provided  for  the  immediate  grant  of  absolute  independ¬ 
ence  to  the  Filipinos.  The  discussion  in  favor  of  the  bill  was  led  by  Henry  Schoon¬ 
er,  ’13,  Luigi  DeCicco,  T3,  and  Alfred  Coppinger,  T 3.  The  speakers  against  the 
bill  were  George  Caldicott,  ’14,  Luigi  Sanclemente,  T3,  and  Ralph  Luce,  T 3.  Clif- 
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ford  Jackson,  President  of  the  Senior  Class  presided.  Music  was  furnished  by  the 
High  School  Orchestra,  and  during  the  retirement  of  the  judges,  the  High  School 
Glee  Club,  under  direction  of  Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  gave  a  concert-exhibition 
of  classical  and  popular  airs.  The  judges  were  Superintendent  Atwell  of  the 
Hopedale  schools,  Principal  Masterson  of  the  Blackstone  high  school,  and  Prin¬ 
cipal  Richards  of  the  Holliston  high  school;  a  beautiful  gold  medal  was  presented 
by  a  friend  to  Dr.  Derry,  to  be  awarded  to  the  young  orator  who  should  show  the 
greatest  command  of  logic  and  the  most  developed  mastery  of  literary  expression. 
On  behalf  of  the  committee  of  judges,  Supt.  Atwell  announced  the  unanimous  ver¬ 
dict  conferring  the  gold  medal  on  Alfred  Coppinger,  T3  ;  to  Henry  Schooner, 
’13  was  accorded  the  second  distinction  of  honorable  mention. 

Senior  Hop. 

Socially  and  financially,  the  Senior  Hop  of  1913,  in  aid  of  the  Library  Fund, 
achieved  the  most  conspicious  success  of  any  public  entertainment  ever  conducted 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Milford  High.  On  the  evening  of  May  16th,  Town  Hall 
was  transformed  into  a  fairy  bower  by  the  elaborate  decorations  in  the  class  colors, 
green  and  gold.  Wide  streamers  from  the  zenith  shed  lustrous  radiance  from  the 
roof ;  hidden  electrics  accentuated  the  brilliance  at  effective  points.  Round 
the  galleries,  on  a  background  of  bunting,  college  pennants,  reminiscent  of  recent 
alumni,  were  unfurled  in  dazzling  array under  the  north  gallery  a  combined 
drawing-room  and  cozy-corner  were  tastefully  equipped.  Here  before  the  dance, 
the  faculty  of  the  school  held  a  formal  reception,  and  with  the  members  of 
the  class  gracefully  officiating  as  ushers,  nearly  the  whole  company  of  guests 
paid  their  respects  at  the  receiving  line. 

The  music  was  by  Collins’  famous  singing  orchestra  of  Marlboro,  and  their 
artistic  reputation  was  well  sustained  throughout,  even  to  one  o’clock,  to  which 
hour,  in  compliment  to  the  strikingly  successful  work  of  1913  and  to  the  enthusi¬ 
astic  multitude  of  the  alumni  in  attendance,  the  festivities  were,  by  special  favor, 
prolonged.  To  Clifford  Jackson,  President  of  ’13,  and  Alfred  Coppinger,  ’13, 
chairman  of  the  main  committees  in  charge,  is  due  in  large  measure  the  proud 
fact  that  1913  has  outstripped  every  preceding  class  in  full  half  a  century.  When 
all  the  bills  are  in,  it  is  expected  that  the  net  proceeds  will  all  come  close  to 
190  dollars.  Added  to  the  results  of  the  Senior  entertainment  earlier  in  the 
year  in  Assembly  Hall,  the  total  of  1913’s  contribution  to  the  upbuilding  of 
our  school  library  is  about  $220.00. 

Senior  Roll  of  Honor. 

In  the  award  of  the  much  coveted  Commencement  Honors,  Albert  Gonfrade, 
’13,  secured  the  highest  distinction,  the  Valedictory;  his  average  rank  for  four 
years’  work  was  91.9  per  cent.  Mr.  Gonfrade  has  followed  a  combination  course 
of  commercial  and  college  preparatory  work.  The  contest  for  first  place  has 
been  closely  fought  out  for  four  years,  and  it  was  only  at  the  last  moment,  when 
the  complete  returns  were  in,  that  the  definite  outcome  could  be  safely  con¬ 
jectured.  Miss  Mary  Hickey  came  a  close  second,  with  but  three-tenths  of  a 
mark  behind  the  victor,  her  average  being  91.6  per  cent.  The  third  honor  went 
to  Miss  Marion  Gaffny  for  90.8  per  cent.,  and  Miss  Julia  McCarthy,  who  was 
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awarded  fourth  honor,  had  as  an  average  89.1  per  cent.  The  class  history, 
prophecy  and  poem  will  be  awarded  as  a  result  of  a  competition  in  which  vari¬ 
ous  members  will  submit  parts.  Two  original  orations  will  be  selected  from 
among  the  speakers  who  have  distinguished  themselves  at  the  High  School  Con¬ 
gress  debates. 


FROM  OUR 

EXCHANCES 

B.TuWIVtft.  '//. 

"I  I 

In  this,  the  last  number  of  the  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  in  which  we  have  an  op¬ 
portunity  to  criticise  our  Exchanges  we  wish  to  congratulate  each  and  every  one 
on  the  success  they  have  achieved  in  editing  their  various  papers.  V  ith  very 
few  exceptions,  they  have  all  improved  every  part  of  their  editions,  and  we  have 
received  some  splendid  papers.  We  would  suggest  that  the  Exchange  Editors 
leave  a  complete  list  of  their  Exchanges  so  that  the  new  editor  can  renew  old 
acquaintances  without  delay  or  confusion. 

You  have  our  hearty  best  wishes  for  an  equally  prosperous  year  in  1914. 

We  have  received  for  April  and  May  the  following  papers: 

“The  Blue  and  White,”  Franklin,  Mass. 

“The  Register,”  Boston,  Mass. 

“The  Imp,”  Brighton,  Mass. 

“The  Sassamon,”  Natick,  Mass. 

“The  Aegis,”  Beverly,  Mass. 

“Mt.  St.  Joseph  Collegian,”  Baltimore,  Md. 

“The  Blue  Owl,”  Attleborough,  Mass. 

“Agnetian  Quarterly,”  Mt.  Washington,  Baltimore,  Md. 

“The  Chronicle,”  Hartford,  Conn. 

“High  School  Herald,”  Westfield,  Mass. 

“Magnet,”  Leominster,  Mass. 

“Philomath,”  Framingham,  Mass. 

“The  New  Era,”  East  Hartford,  Conn. 

“The  Cue,”  Albany,  N.  Y. 

“The  Archon,”  Dummer  Academy,  So.  Byfield,  Mass. 

“The  Index,”  Southboro,  Mass. 

“Gazette,”  Lynn,  Mass. 

“M.  H.  Aerolith,”  Plymouth,  Wis. 

“High  School  Review,”  Toccoa,  Ga. 

.  “The  Advance,”  Salem,  Mass. 
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“Tahoma,”  Tacoma,  Wash. 

“The  Tripod,”  Roxbury,  Mass. 

“The  Blue  &  White.”  We  thank  you  for  your  kindly  criticism,  and  as  you  will 
note,  we  are  profiting  by  it.  We  would  suggest  that  you  have  your  “Class  Notes”  in 
the  back  rather  than  in  the  front  of  your  book.  We  criticised  you  in  our  last  issue 
and  have  only  this  one  to  make  at  this  writing. 

“The  Register.”  You  need  some  cuts  to  brighten  your  paper.  “A  Vacation 
Experience”  is  rather  good.  For  a  Latin  School,  your  design  on  the  cover  is  very 
appropriate. 


“The  Imp.”  We  always  heartily  welcome  the  “Imp,”  and  hope  you  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  cheer  us  with  your  presence  not  only  for  the  remainder  of  this  year,  but  in 
coming  years.  We  enjoy  you  hugely. 

“The  Sassamon.”  Your  cover  is  neat  and  attractive.  This  edition  is  an  im¬ 
provement  on  your  last  copy.  The  stories  are  splendid. 

“The  Aegis.”  You  have  a  few  good  stories  in  this  edition,  but  the  majority  are 
extremely  crude.  Sound  like  the  production  of  a  grammar  school  student.  We  are 
sure  your  pupils  can  do  much  better  along  the  line  of  stories.  “The  Poultry  Busi¬ 
ness”  was  really  funny,  and  we  enjoyed  it.  We  criticised  you  before  about  mixing 
your  advertisements  in  with  the  jokes,  and  we  hope  next  year  you  will  decide  to  im¬ 
prove  your  paper  along  that  important  line. 


“Mt.  St.  Joseph  Collegian.”  We  have  a  friendly  feeling  for  you  and  have 
thoroughly  enjoyed  your  paper.  Your  stories  of  the  colored  race  have  always  been 
very  clever. 


“  I  he  Blue  Owl.”  We  like  your  idea  of  having  all  the  advertisements  in  the 
back,  rather  than  in  the  front  of  the  paper.  It  gives  a  neat  appearance.  The  Ex¬ 
change  Column  is  especially  good,  and  is  certainly  in  competent  hands. 

“Agnetian  Quarterly.”  You  always  have  splendid  material  for  your  paper, 
but  it  is  in  too  solemn  a  vein  for  an  ordinary  High  School  paper.  It  is  of  course  very 
good,  but  certainly  is  not  appreciated.  “In  For  The  Finish”  is  the  best  kind  of  a 
story  for  a  school,  and  it  was  very  nicely  done. 

“The  Chronicle.”  If  we  were  to  rate  you  on  a  scale  of  100  per  cent,  we  cer¬ 
tainly  would  give  you  90  plus. 

“High  School  Herald.”  Your  editorial  and  Exchange  columns  are  very  good, 
as  well  as  the  other  portions  of  the  paper.  The  jokes  are  bright. 

“Magnet.”  Your  editorial  is  good,  but  the  Exchange  column  is  rather  brief. 
There  are  some  very  clever  stories. 

“High  School  Review.”  You  are  minus  an  Alumni  Column  in  this  number. 
We  do  not  like  your  cover,  it  is  too  dull. 

“The  Advance.”  Your  cover  is  very  appropriate.  We  especially  like  your  edi¬ 
torials. 


“Tahoma.”  You  are  the  best  exchange  we  receive.  “The  Novice”  is  very 
good.  It  would  be  difficult  to  improve  such  a  splendid  paper. 

“  I  he  Tripod.”  Your  appearance  gives  one  the  impression  of  monotony.  You 
need  something  bright  and  clever  for  your  paper. 

“  The  New  Era.”  In  your  Exchange  column  you  are  rather  brief  as  compared 
with  the  length  of  the  other  departments.  In  regard  to  your  criticism  about  us,  we 
think  that  a  brief  criticism  is  much  better  than  none  at  all.  “Thoughts  of  an 
Orator  Orating”  is  very  good  and  certainly  true  to  life. 

“  hhe  Cue.”  Have  a  very  clever  way  of  rating  your  Exchanges.  Your  paper 
is  medium,  but  the  Exchange  Column  is  by  far  the  best. 
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“The  Archon.”  We  are  very  glad  to  welcome  the  Archon  and  think  you  have 
an  attractive  paper.  You  should  have  a  table  of  contents.  The  Locals  are  extreme¬ 
ly  clever.  We  hope  you  may  be  a  regular  Exchange. 

“The  Index.”  You  have  a  cute  and  peculiar  cover.  Your  literary  department  is 
very  good.  Can  you  not  allow  a  little  more  space  for  the  Exchanges? 

“The  Gazette.”  Your  cover  is  not  very  pretty.  Locals  are  brief  and  lifeless. 
We  are  sorry  you  had  the  misfortune  to  get  the  matter  so  mixed  up,  but  we  realize 
it  was  the  fault  of  the  printers.  Accidents  will  happen,  and  we  can  only  make  the 

best  of  them. 

“M.  H.  Aerolith.”  The  English  section  of  this  paper  is  not  as  good  as  last 
month,  but  of  course  the  German  may  make  up  for  it  in  added  attractiveness.  We 
do  not  remember  of  receiving  a  single  criticism  from  you  this  year. 


As  Others  See  Us. 

“How  To  Become  a  Virtuoso  In  a  Comparatively  Short  Time  Without  Effort” 
in  the  Feb.  Number  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  very  clever.  It  is  seldom  that  one 
finds  as  long  an  article  of  this  sort  that  does  not  grow  tiring.  N ever  having  studied 
German  we  appreciated  “Des  Kuenstlers  Rache.”  We  didn’t  know  what  it  was 
about,  but  it  was  very  interesting.  Your  Exchange  is  good. 

THE  CUE,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Your  cover  is  delightfully  simple  and  attractive. 

INDEX,  Southboro,  Mass. 


The  baseball  team  thus  far  is  playing  the  finest  of  ball  and  up  to  date  has 
lost  but  one  league  game.  At  present  Milford  is  tied  with  Marlboro  for  first 
place  but  the  home  team  expects  to  go  out  and  wrest  the  pennant  from  these 
doughtv  opponents. 

The  season  opened  on  April  19,  when  Milford  defeated  Franklin  by  a  score 
of  9  to  6.  Hilton  pitched  the  entire  game.  The  home  team  was  strong  at  the 
bat  and  in  its  fielding  made  but  one  error. 

The  summary : — 

Milford  High: — Conway  If,  Lang  lb,  Dion  ss,  G.  Grayson  c,  E.  Grayson  2b, 
Adams  3b,  Kennedy  cf,  Vitalini  rf,  Hilton  p. 

Franklin  High: — Fieri  cf,  O’Connell  ss,  Houseman  p,  rf,  Waite  lb,  Murray 
c,  2b,  Shattuck  3b,  Kennedy  If,  Hatfield  rf,  ss,  c.,  Riordan  rf,  2b,  ss. 


Innings  . •  . . 1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 

Milford  . 4  0  0  1  0  0  4  0  9 

Franklin  . 0  2  0  2  0  0  0  0  2—6 


The  next  game  occurred  when  Milford  slaughtered  Sacred  Heart  Academy 
team  of  Worcester,  to  the  tune  of  17  to  2.  The  visitors  were  outclassed, 
being  shut  out  until  the  ninth,  when  two  runs  were  scored  on  an 
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error  and  a  wild  pitch.  Coach  Noon  sent  in  subs  during  the  latter  portion  of 
the  game.  The  home  players  knocked  the  visitors’  pitcher  out  of  the  box  in  the 
second  inning.  Joe  Lang  got  a  home  run  and  G.  Grayson  a  long  three-bagger. 

The  lineups : — 

Milford  High: — Conway  If,  Lang  lb,  DeCicco  lb,  Dion  ss,  G.  Grayson  c. 
E.  Grayson  2b,  Adams  3b,  Kennedy  cf,  F.  Grayson  rf,  Vitalini  rf,  Hilton  p. 

Sacred  Heart: — J.  Hehir  ss,  Foley  cf,  Carrigan  If,  Brosnehan  rf,  Comerford 
lb,  H.  Hehir  3b,  Flemings  2b,  McGinn  and  Neary  c,  Flynn  and  Buckley  p. 

Milford  won  its  first  Midland  League  game  of  the  season  at  Natick,  22  to  4. 
Milford  had  a  slugging  bee,  G.  Grayson  and  Adams  getting  five  hits  each. 

Natick  called  the  agony  off  at  the  end  of  the  eighth  inning.  Hilton  pitched 
good  ball,  allowing  only  four  hits  and  fanning  seventeen. 

Milford:  Conway  If,  Lang  lb,  Dion  ss,  G.  Grayson  c,  E.  Grayson  2b,  Adams 
3b,  Vitalini  rf,  F.  Grayson  cf,  Kennedy  rf,  Hilton  p. 

Natick:  J.  Brennan  3b,  Welsh  rf,  Murphy  c,  Grady  p,  Frye  lb,  Howard  ss, 
Peterson  If,  Webster  2b,  C.  Brennan  cf. 


Innings :  . 1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 

Milford  . 3  0  1  7  0  0  4  7  * — 22 

Natick  . 1  0  O'  0  0  1  1  1  0—4 


On  April  30,  Milford  took  first  blood  from  the  St.  Mary’s  team  by  a  score  of 
2  to  1.  The  game  was  a  fast  one  and  both  pitchers  repeatedly  retired  batters  when 
a  hit  would  have  caused  trouble.  After  the  first  of  the  game  both  teams  went  along 
evenly  till  the  last  half  of  the  ninth  when  Lang  got  a  hit,  stole  second  and  came 
home  on  Dion’s  hit  to  left  field. 


Innings :  1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 

Milford  High  . 0  0  0  1  0  0  0  0  1—2 

St.  Mary’s  . 0  0  0  0  0  1  0  0  Owl 


Umpire:  M.  F.  Malone,  Worcester. 


On  May  3,  Milford  lost  in  the  contest  with  Marlboro,  this  being  the  first  and 
only  defeat  the  home  team  has  got  in  the  league  thus  far.  Dion  started  to  pitch  and 
the  visitors  went  after  him  hard.  Hilton  came  in  to  pitch  and  in  the  third  inning 
with  two  men  on  bases,  Dacey  got  a  home  run  off  Milford’s  best  twirler.  Marl¬ 
boro  then  had  nine  runs  but  could  get  no  more  during  the  last  six  innings.  Milford 
succeeded  in  getting  six  runs. 

The  lineups: 

Marlboro  High:  Dacey  ss,  Mason  cf,  Jefferson  3b,  Allen  If,  Leary  p,  Dal- 
rymple  rf.  Brown  2b,  Fahey  lb,  Peloquin  c. 

Milford  High:  Conway  If,  Lang  ss,  lb,  Hilton  lb,  p,  G.  Grayson  c,  F.  Gray¬ 
son  cf,  Dion  p,  ss,  Adams  3b,  Vitalini  rf,  Kennedy  2b. 

On  May  3,  the  home  team  blanked Westboro  by  a  score  of  3  to  0.  The  game 
was  featured  by  the  fine  pitching  of  Hilton,  sharp  fielding  and  timely  hitting  by  the 
locals.  I  he  visitors  got  six  scattered  hits  and  13  of  them  were  struck  out.  Milford 
made  but  one  error.  The  home  team  made  but  four  hits  but  these,  aided  by  several 
errors,  helped  them  to  win. 

4'he  lineups: 

Milford  High:  Conway  If,  Lang  lb,  Dion  ss,  G.  Grayson  c,  E.  Grayson  cf, 
Adams  3b,  Kennedy  2b,  Vitalini  rf,  Hilton  p. 

Westboro:  Howarth  cf,  Devin  ss,  Franck  If,  Boland  3b,  Whitney  p,  McDonald 
2b,  Brigham  c,  Crowell  rf,  Shaw  lb. 

On  Saturday,  May  10,  Milford  with  Dion  slammed  Needham  High  17-4.  Mil- 
lord  got  21  hits,  tor  a  total  of  28  bases.  Palmer  pitched  for  Needham  until  the 
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sixth  when  Quinlan  took  up  the  burden  but  he  was  hit  equally  as  hard.  Dion  al¬ 
lowed  but  five  hits  during  the  entire  game. 

The  lineups : 

Milford  High:  G.  Grayson  c,  Lang  ss,  Conway  If,  Adams  3b,  Hilton  p,  E. 
Grayson  cf,  Kennedy  2b,  Vitalini  rf,  Dion  p,  De  Cicco  lb. 

Needham  High:  Millen  c,  Palmer  ss,  p,  Wright  lb,  Quinlan  p,  ss,  Lewis  If, 
Studley  rf,  Flint  3b,  Crossman  cf,  McLeod  2b. 

On  May  14,  Framingham  lost  to  the  local  team  11-7.  Hilton  pitched  a  weak 
game,  issuing  six  passes,  one  of  which  forced  a  run.  Dion  and  Conway  got  home 
runs.  Milford  made  three  errors  and  Framingham  nine. 

The  lineups : 

Milford  High:  G.  Grayson  c,  Lang  lb,  Conway  If,  Adams  3b,  Hilton  p,  E. 
Grayson  cf,  Dion  ss,  Vitalini  rf,  De  Cicco  2b. 

Framingham  High:  Sprague  If,  White  2b,  McLoughlin  lb,  Holbrook  c,  Bragg 
p,  Iletherton  ss,  Garrahan  rf,  Deley  cf,  Patrick  2b. 

Two  base  hits,  Adams,  Hilton,  E.  Grayson.  Three  base  hits,  Conway,  Hol¬ 
brook.  Home  runs,  Conway,  Dion.  Stolen  bases,  Hilton,  E.  Grayson,  Holbrook  2, 
Hetherton  2.  Sacrifice  hits,  White  2.  Sacrifice  fly,  Garrahan.  Base  on  balls,  by 
Hilton  6,  by  Bragg  4.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  by  Bragg,  De  Cicco.  Struck  out,  by 
Hilton  11,  by  Bragg  8.  Umpire,  Joseph  McCue. 


1892: 

Mr.  Charles  F.  Cahill,  former  manager  of  the  Milford  Printing  Company,  has 
resigned  his  position. 

1901  : 

Dr.  Charles  A.  Cronan,  ex-’Ol,  and  Miss  Mary  Howarth  of  Holliston  were 
united  in  marriage  on  April  21,  1913,  at  St.  Mary’s  church,  Holliston. 

1905  : 

Mr.  Hermann  Dillingham,  now  Secretary  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of 
Boston,  was  in  complete  charge  of  the  trip  to  South  America,  which  was  taken  by 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce. 

1906: 

Atty.  A.  B.  Cenedella  has  returned  from  a  two  weeks’  vacation  spent  in  New 
York  and  Washington. 

1907: 

On  April  21,  1913,  Miss  Marion  Gilmour,  ’07,  and  Lieut.  Clyde  W.  Johnson 
of  Beverly  were  married  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  mother,  on  Emmons  street.  They 
left  for  a  tour  of  the  Bermudas. 

Dr.  W.  E.  Curtin,  who  soon  graduates  from  the  Baltimore  Medical  School, 
has  been  appointed  resident  interne  at  the  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  hospital. 
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Mr.  Lewis  Brigham,  ’07,  and  Miss  Edith  Johnston,  ’08,  have  been  initiated  into 
the  order  Phi  Beta  Kappa,  of  Boston  University.  This  is  the  highest  academic 
honor  bestowed. 


We  regret  to  record  the  death  of  Miss  Katherine  M.  Glennon,  who  passed 
away  on  May  1,  1913.  Miss  Glennon  was  a  graduate  of  the  Framingham  Normal 
School,  and  served  as  a  teacher  in  the  Milford  public  schools  for  two  years. 


1908: 

Dr.  Frank  Caldicott  has  been  appointed  for  four  months’  service  in  the  Mercer 
Hospital,  in  Quincy. 

1909: 

Mr.  Chas.  Gould,  ’09,  and  Mr.  William  Murray,  ’07,  will  soon  oDen  a  law 
office  in  Milford. 

1910: 

Mr.  Luigi  DePasquale  has  just  received  his  degree  of  LL.  B.,  from  the  Bos¬ 
ton  University  of  Lawr.  Being  too  young  to  take  the  bar  examination,  he  has  gone 
into  the  employ  of  the  Mayor  of  Cranston,  R.  I. 

1911  : 

Miss  Agnes  Gilmore  recently  acted  as  bridesmaid  at  the  wedding  of  her  sister, 
Miss  Ethel  Gilmore,  at  Providence. 


Miss  Sadie  O’Connell  has  been  re-elected  Treasurer  of  the  Senior  class  at  the 
Emerson  School  of  Oratory,  and  also  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  Emerson  Student- 
body. 

Mr.  Earl  Draper  of  Amherst  Agricultural  College,  is  at  his  home  in  Milford. 

SCHOOL  NOTES. 

1913: 

The  senior  class  extends  most  grateful  thanks  to  all  who  assisted  in  making  the 
Hop  a  success. 


JOSIE  RYAN, 

CONFECTIONERY. 

CUT  FLOWERS  AND  FLOWER  DESIGNS 

122  MAIN  STREET. 

GO  TO 

CERUTI  BROS., 

FOR 

Fruit,  Cigars,  Confectionery 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Compliments  of 

THE  OUTFIT. 

Remick  Furniture  Co., 

"We  Are  Complete  House  Furnishers. 

When  You  Get  Married  Buy  a 

GLENWOOD  RANGE. 

DO  IT  NOW. 

Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shasw, 

Dentist, 

Claflin  Building-,  2 \\  Main  St., 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  5. 

Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

Jobn  ft).  (JaiMla,  |pb.  (5.,  Sown  Ibouse  ipbarmacp. 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Send  for  informafion  about 

NEW  COURSE 


in 


APPLIED  BUSINESS 
AND  MANAGEMENT 

Beginning  Sepf.,  1913 

Buraelt  College 

I8Boylston  Si.,  Boston 
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Alfred  B,  Cenedella, 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELOR  AT  LAW 

3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 


THE  MILFORD  DAILY  NEWS. 
HAS  A  CIRCULATION  OF 


THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION  OF 
ANY  NEWSPAPER  IN  THIS  VICINITY 


32-34-36  CENTRAL  STREET. 

FIRST  CLASS  TABLE.  ELEGANT  ROOMS. 

ALL  MODERN  IMPROVEMENTS.  RATES  REASONABLE. 


Ktippcnlieimer  ClotHes 


-AT- 


RING 


6c 


WELCH’S. 


Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  &  Toohey’s. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 


Northrop  Looms 


TRADE  MARK  REGISTERED. 


More  Wages  for  the  Weaver 


EARN  Larger  Dividends  for  the  Mill 


DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEDALE,  MASS. 


1 8  ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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Smoke  jftve  Bros.  Cigar 

MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 

Wanted:  People  of  flilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  =  =  23  Main  Street. 


The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  is  Printed  at  The 

Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building'  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
in  the  various  Hospitals  of  Boston  which  af¬ 
ford  facilities  only  to  befound  in  a  large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all 
branches  of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  Scien¬ 
tific  courses  are  given  in  connection  with  the 
Medical  School.  Clinical  facilities  unsur¬ 
passed,  30,000  treatments  being  made  annually 
in  the  infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
either  school  or  for  a  catalogue,  apply  to 


FREDERIC  1VI.  BRIGGS,  MG  D., 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON 


Tufts  College  Medical  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

Changes  in  Entrance  Requirements  in  1914 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Faculty  of  Tufts  College  Medical  School  held  April  IS,  1913,  in 
accordance  with  a  recent  ruling  of  the  Association  of  American  Medical  Colleges  of  which 
this  school  is  a  member,  the  following  action  was  taken  : 

Voted:  That  after  January  1,  1914,  one  year  of  college  work  in  Physics,  Chemistry, 
Biology  and  either  French  or  German,  equal  to  the  work  done  in  the  freshman  year  in 
standard  colleges  and  universities,  in  addition  to  a  completed  four  year  course  in  an  ac¬ 
credited  high  school,  shall  be  required  for  admission  to  Tufts  College  Medical  School. 

Tufts  College  Medical  School  is  prepared  to  give  the  one-year  pre-medical  course  in  its 
building  in  Boston,  and  will  begin  the  first  course  October  1,  1913. 

Full  details  regarding  the  course  will  be  furnished  upon  application  to  the  Secretary. 

The  requirements  for  admission  iu  the  session  1913-14  will  remain  as  previously  stated 
in  the  catalog. 

FREDERIC  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D.,  Secretary, 

Tufts  College  Medical  School,  416  Huntington  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street.  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 

Hrcbltect. 

IRooms  7  1=2  anD  9. 

Collins  Building,  -  Milford,  Mass, 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

CONFECTIONER  Y. 

149  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

frttfib  School.  Hlew  IHospital. 

High  Class  Photo  Plays 

.  .  AT  THE  .  . 

I  P  B  A  B  . 

WM.  JOHNSTON  TEAMING  CO., 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving  a  Specialty. 
Teaming  of  All  Kinds. 

Office  71  Main  Street.  Tel.  Con. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.  INC., 

Registered  Pharmacists. 

164  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

P.  J.  LAWLESS.  GEO.  H.  SWEET. 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
Reach  Sporting  Goods. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 

168  Main  Street,  -  -  Milford. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  (manufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 
Compliments  of 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

Cleaning  Ladies'  Garments  a  Specialty. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Traveler’s  Inn, 

28  Central  Street. 

Restaurant  and  Tea  Room, 

TRY  OUR 

LUSCIOUS  HOME-MADE  PIES. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

. 

Dealer  In 

.  ;  jiricl  -  WOOD, 


\f 


16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard.' 
- ; - : - 


m 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

? ;  :  C.  II.  A^.DEEW.  Proprietor. 

Carriage*  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions.  ^ 


LTV  ■' 


— 

vl,  -.  . .  SSzBv  ( ■  wflb 


BUY  YOUR 


f. 

KSmi 


222  MAIN  STREET, 

°E  C.  K.  COONEY. 


■jruP 


FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 


mg**. 

?>- 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL,  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford^MAss^'^V'^f;, 

Resp^tfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  th« 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  c<)tunience  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  Cri'fnV  $•  :r'^p 

,>■; AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business.  ■ 

W ashington  Block,  Milford. 

you  always  find  the 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery  |  r ;  ;  j 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS'  i 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  - ..  a/'  '  Milford 


USE 


256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg 

Hlealon’s  Monte  Balter?, 

PINE  STREET.  o 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand.  ;; 


«T.V» 

U: 


JAMES  LALLY, 


Exchange  Street, 

 si  '  iMM 


Milford. 


mi 


|  MORSES  I  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
SOLD  1-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

[ORGAN, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP. 


MORSE'S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARE^  ;,BY  . 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist^ 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


flaw® 


pleasing  RESULTS 

IN 


AT  THE 

Willis  Studio. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROCURED  OF.  , 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street, i  Milford. 

HOTEL  MANION, 

W .  ^ » 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion  Prop. 


of  tEbomas  jf.  jfianntoan 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 
DR.  C.  E.  WHITNEY, 


Dentists. 

224  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


“L«  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake. 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


M.  J.  Carbary,  *9U 


♦♦ 


W  0.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells, 
burglar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  .promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

•  83  Central  St.,  Milford,  Mass* 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

,  CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  .  >i--  .  •  Mass. 


L  .€.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street, 


,  ■ 


Milford. 


::  AT  :: 


Cigar  Store. 


- ....  .....  . , . 

At  A: ^ 


-  v  ,'Jpr'  j**  *-.■>>>  si  'jLs 


Comflimtnts  of 

■  ■  -rA:  L-'i m-  A 

L#  \*7aU™ 


. . . JPHP« ..  .  ... 

■:  ■■  ...  .  ...  .  v ■. ;; 


.  Sk  .F  ,r  ■  fifesiys 


ELDREDGE  O 


42  Exchange  Street, 


Compliments  oj 


V  - 

(  v».  .  J  ..  4^:  ^5,  T5'.vi5 

;  ' 

f<«p  /»» 


v  ;*  ■ .  - i 


John  E. 


..  ‘  -/ ■  *> •/>-  ' .  A"  -  * 


— 


HIGH 
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f 


DR.  N.  MIETT 
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Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk., 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


'■ 


fflr. 


fIMIforB  Savings  Eauft. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 

Sa,urJay'  *«*•<?' f?klS;  p'res>d.„.. 

{{I  Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  ai 


— 
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-u.  -jS.  tk 
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Compliments  of  Connolly. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  William 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Phonographs. 

GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

208-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

KING  BROS.,  Clothiers, 

STUDENTS'  OUTFITTERS. 

MUSIC  HALL  BLOCK. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS. 

Thomas  J.  Nugent,  D.M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK, 

MILFORD,  -  MASS. 

Tel.  273-13. 


Coal  and 

Wood 

Cellar 


Successor  to  Johnston  Coal  Co. 


LATEST  MUSIC  AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

211  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

Please  Keep  In  Mind 

That  We  Carry  a  Full  Assortment  of 

DRY  AND  FANCY  GOODS,  CLOAKS, 

SUITS,  MILLINERY  NOVELTIES 

AND  EVERYTHING  UP-TO-DATE. 

Boston  Store,  206  Main  St. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


M.  D.  HOJftiHRD 

HAS  FINE  CARNATIONS  of  every  variety 
as  well  as  FERNS  and  PALMS. 

Also  does  the  BEST  FUNERAL  WORK, 
receiving  FRESH  CUT  FLOWERS  of  All 
Kinds  direct  from  his  agent  in  Boston  Flower 
Market. 


FOR  HIGH  CLASS 


Cloaks, Suits  and  Millinery 

TRY  KLASS, 


151-153  Main  Street, 


31  i  I  ford ,  31ass. 


Compliments  of 

CAHILL’S  News  Agency. 
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H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  CO.,  4m5>l°foDrdT" 
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Class  Ode,  1913. 

Tune:  In  the  Gloaming. 

Now  our  High  School  days  are  over, 

And  we  sadly  say  good-bye 

To  our  classmates,  friends,  and  teachers, 

And  to  thee,  dear  Milford  High. 

We  will  meet  life’s  battles  firmly, 

For  thine  honor  we  will  stand, 

As  the  class  of  nineteen-thirteen, 

Staunch  for  school  and  native  land. 

As  we  leave  thy  halls  and  classrooms, 

Where  four  years  slipped  quickly  by, 

We  have  learned  that  in  our  duty 
Sweetest  pleasures  often  lie. 

Teachers  kind,  we  wish  to  thank  you, 

As  we  bid  a  last  adieu, 

For  the  many  lessons  taught  us, 

Kindness,  truth,  and  honor  too. 

Though  we’re  rudely  torn  asunder, 

Though  we’re  scattered  far  and  near, 

We,  the  class  of  nineteen-thirteen, 

E’er  will  love  thee,  High  School  dear. 

Round  thee,  Alma  Mater,  cluster 
Memories  of  by-gone  days, 

And  may  God  in  benediction 

On  thee  shed  Heav’ns  brightest  rays ! 

Lorana  F.  Henderson,  T 3. 
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I.  Salutatory — Chivalry:  The  Ideal. 


Parents,  teachers,  and  friends,  we,  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1913  of  the 
Milford  High  School,  welcome  you  with  joy  to  this,  our  festival  of  graduation. 
Indeed,  it  is  with  a  deep  sense  of  gratitude  we  greet  you  to-night.  For  four  years 
past,  you  have  toiled  for  us  and  with  us,  with  untiring  endeavor  in  order  that  we 
might  creditably  complete  our  high  school  course.  How  much  your  many  un¬ 
selfish  sacrifices  on  our  behalf,  dear  parents,  how  much  the  patient  instructions 
of  you,  our  teachers,  and  the  kindly  interest  of  all  our  friends  have  contributed 
to  our  success,  we  fully  realize  now,  on  the  eve  of  our  departure  from  school-life. 
By  way  of  appreciation,  therefore,  we  have  chosen  to  give  this  evening  some 
proof  of  what  we  have  accomplished  in  our  school  career.  We  sincerely  hope 
we  shall  not  disappoint  your  fond  hopes  and  expectations. 

High  above  our  heads  to-night  stands  emblazoned  the  motto  of  1913,  the 
phrase,  “without  fear,  without  stain,”  that  sums  up  the  age  of  chivalry,  the  ideal 
our  class  has  set  itself  to  attain.  Upon  the  heroic  vision  which  those  words 
disclose,  our  exercises  to-night  will  hinge. 

The  distinguished  statesman,  Edmund  Burke,  once  declared  that  the  age  of 
chivalry  was  gone.  “Never,  never  more,”  cried  Burke  “shall  we  behold  that 
generous  loyalty  to  rank  and  sex. — The  unbought  grace  of  life,  the  cheap  de¬ 
fence  of  nations,  the  nurse  of  manly  sentiment  and  heroic  enterprise,  is  gone !” 
Now  with  that  declaration  of  the  illustrious  orator,  we  of  1913  propose  to  take 
issue  to-night.  We  shall  briefly  examine  the  spirit  of  chivalry  at  close  range, 
we  shall  illustrate  its  direct  influence  on  literature  and  life,  and  we  shall  finally 
point  out  what  the  class  of  1913  hope  to  attempt  in  reaffirming  those  ideals  in 
our  day  and  generation. 

Now  what  ideal  did  chivalry  express  in  its  picturesque  past?  Chivalry  is 
one  of  those  words  which  can  only  make  us  feel  what  they  mean ;  we  are  unable 
to  clothe  our  feelings  in  a  definite  form.  Someone  has  graphically  explained 
chivalry  as  the  “flower  of  feudalism.”  Yes,  it  was  like  unto  a  rare  blossom  grow¬ 
ing  up  amid  the  thistles  and  thorns  of  the  feudal  age  and  ennobling  everything 
about  it  by  its  exquisite  beauty  and  perfection. 

Chivalry,  the  military  institution,  probably  first  sprang  from  the  seed  which 
the  great  warrior,  Charles  Martel,  sowed,  when  under  his  direction  the  Franks 
were  engaged  in  repressing  the  Saracens  in  Aquitaine,  and  first  learned  to  “put 
their  trust  in  horses.”  For  the  word  “chevalier”  or  hero  of  chivalry  first  meant 
a  warrior  who  rode  a  horse,  warriors  bold  and  brave,  warriors  who  knew  not  fear. 

It  was  left,  however,  for  an  age  somewhat  later  than  Charles  Martel’s  to 
produce  warriors  whose  watchwords  would  be  “without  stain”  as  well  as  “with¬ 
out  fear,”  and  whose  very  lives  and  actions  would  be  based  thereon.  At  the 
dawn  of  the  age  of  chivalry,  the  Normans  were  ravaging  the  coast  of  France; 
bands  of  plunderers  were  roaming  recklessly  over  the  fair  plains  of  the  south ; 
the  powerful  and  rapacious  barbarians  from  the  north  knew  no  restraint ;  the 
weak  were  everywhere  oppressed  and  wronged.  In  fact,  the  barbarian  invasions 
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present  as  complete  and  terrifying  a  picture  of  massacre,  bloodshed,  and  crime 
as  history  anywhere  records. 

But  necessity  has  ever  been  the  mother  of  invention.  From  out  of  the  very 
depths  of  confusion,  strife,  and  carnage  arose  a  meagre  band  of  nobles  bent, 
at  all  costs,  on  subduing  the  barbarians  and  restoring  order  in  the  civilized  world. 
These  noble  knights  leagued  themselves  together  with  the  holy  purpose  of  re¬ 
dressing  wrongs  and  defending  the  weak;  they  gave  their  hands  to  one  another 
in  a  solemn  pledge  that  they  would  never  turn  back  from  the  work  and  they  called 
upon  St.  George  to  bless  their  righteous  cause.  Upon  such  a  noble  enterprise, 
the  church  readily  pronounced  its  blessing,  and  with  this  added  encouragement, 
the  spirit  of  chivalry  gained  double  strength  and  it  was  not  long  before  chivalry, 
in  all  its  splendor,  had  spread  over  the  whole  of  France,  and  made  the  barbarian 
desert  to  blossom  like  a  rose. 

And  what  a  glorious  institution  chivalry  became !  In  nobility  of  character, 
in  elevation  of  purpose,  and  in  picturesqueness  of  form,  chivalry  is  without 
parallel  in  the  annals  of  time.  For  what  aim,  what  motive  could  be  higher, 
worthier,  more  soul-inspiring  than  the  vow  of  the  knight:  “To  speak  the  truth, 
to  succor  the  helpless  and  oppressed,  and  never  to  turn  back  from  a  foe !” 

Chivalry  itself  was  a  school  wherein  every  human  grace  and  virtue  might  be 
acquired.  Fidelity,  clemency,  courtesy,  and  courage  were  among  the  require¬ 
ments.  When  cruelty,  treachery,  cowardice,  untruthfulness,  or  any  of  the  baser 
vices  attempted  to  gain  entrance,  the  door  was  immediately  barred  upon  their 
approach.  The  sons  of  chivalry,  the  knights-errant,  were  God’s  and  nature’s 
truest  noblemen.  No  brutes,  no  cowards,  no  traitors — they;  but  each  a  prince 

“Who  reverenced  his  conscience  as  his  king, 

Whose  glory  was  redressing  human  wrongs, 

Who  spake  no  slander,  no  nor  listened  to  it, 

Who  loved  one  only  and  who  clave  to  her.” 

To-day,  chivalry,  in  its  outward  form  has  completely  vanished  from  view, 
taking  with  it  all  its  fineries,  the  embroidered  doublet,  the  helmet  and  the  lance. 
But  its  immortal  spirit  lives  among  us  still,  and  we  never  fail  to  feel  its  presence 
in  the  courtesy  and  self-possession,  the  deference  and  respect  for  others,  the 
modesty  and  gentleness  of  manner,  the  truthfulness  and  loyalty,  the  magnanimity 
and  fidelity  to  the  plighted  word,  the  characteristics  of  the  true  lady  and  the 
true  gentleman,  the  ideals  of  the  class  of  1913. 

Mary  E.  Hickey,  ’13. 


II.  Chivalry:  The  Knight. 

Chivalry  and  Knighthood,  as  you  have  just  heard,  represented  the  fine  flower 
of  Feudalism;  the  Knight  was  the  Christian  gentleman  at  his  best.  Gazing  on 
that  finished  product,  the  Knight  of  the  Age  of  Chivalry,  we  naturally  ask  through 
what  processes  of  development  that  finished  product  passed ;  what  training  had 
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the  knight  received?  What  system  of  education  produced  the  glories  of  that 
era  when  knighthood  was  in  flower? 

This  instruction  began  when  the  knight  was  yet  a  mere  child.  At  seven 
years  of  age,  the  knight-to-be  was  sent  to  the  castle  of  the  greatest  nobleman 
within  many  miles  of  his  childhood  home.  Up  to  that  time  he  had  been  under 
his  mother’s  watchful  care.  But  now  having  attained  the  mature  age  of  seven 
years,  he  assumed  the  vast  obligations  attached  to  the  arduous  duties  of  a  page. 
And  this  at  seven  years  of  age — mark  me  well — that  period  at  which  young 
America  assumes  the  stupendous  responsibilities  attached  to  learning  to  play 

marbles,  or  to  master  the  national  game.  Well,  at  this  age,  the  age  in  which 

small  boys  think  the  world  a  very  small  place  and  themselves  the  largest  and 
by  far  the  most  glorious  factor  on  the  globe,  the  cynosure  in  fact  of  every¬ 
body’s  adoring  eye,  little  Mr.  Knight  went  with  all  his  greatness  to  the  castle 
which  was  to  be  his  home  for  nearly  fifteen  years  to  come.  As  page,  his  duties 
were  confined  mostly  to  the  castle.  Although  he  performed  many  little  tasks 
suited  to  his  age,  his  chief  functions  were  to  wait  on  table  and  to  carve.  Besides 
devoting  much  of  his  time  to  work,  he  was  all  the  while  busily  engaged  in  ac¬ 
quiring  all  those  refinements  of  civility  which  go  to  make  up  courtesy,  the  “un¬ 
bought  grace  of  life.”  The  ladies  of  the  castle  strove  to  educate  him  in  re¬ 
ligion,  etiquette,  dancing,  story-telling,  playing  the  harp ;  they  endeavored  above 
all  to  impress  indelibly  upon  his  mind  the  principles  of  generosity,  faithfulness, 
purity  and  truth. 

Now,  clothed  in  the  mantle  of  squirehood,  he  looked  with  scorn  upon  the 
days  when  he  was  a  page.  It  was  but  play  for  him  now  to  carry  and  to  use 

implements  of  war.  But  to  think  of  the  way  he  first  handled  a  lance !  It  was 

enough  to  make  even  the  features  of  such  a  dignified  person  as  a  squire  relax 
and  curve  into  a  smile.  And  what  an  awkward  position  he  assumed  when  he 
first  mounted  the  prancing  steed,  the  fiery  creature  that  had  been  in  the  possession 
of  the  owner  of  the  castle  for  fifteen  years. 

Nevertheless,  after  seven  years  of  effort,  he  succeeded  in  being  the  most 
graceful  rider  of  all  the  boys  who  formed  the  school.  But  this  happy  con¬ 
dition  of  affairs  was  not  due  so  much  to  his  brilliancy,  but  rather  to  the  ladies 
and  knights  who  trained  him  with  so  much  diligence  and  care. 

The  life  of  the  squire,  as  you  may  well  suppose,  was  not  one  continuous 
round  of  pleasure.  But  this  does  not  mean  that  the  squire’s  life  was  entirely 
devoid  of  agreeable  diversions.  It  was  his  special  privilege  to  accompany  his 
knight  on  the  battle  field, — a  pleasure  he  was  obliged  to  forego  when  he  was 
yet  a  page.  This  was  a  rare  treat  for  him,  for  was  he  not  some  day  to  be  a 
great  and  chivalrous  knight  like  the  one  whom  he  now  followed?  But,  treat 
as  it  appeared  to  his  youthful  mind,  it  was  in  reality  an  object  lesson  in  the  use 
of  the  manly  and  martial  arts.  Now  he  saw  the  practical  application  of  the 
theories  he  had  so  often  heard  before. 

But,  as  yet,  he  was  only  a  spectator ;  soon  he  was  to  be  a  participant ;  for 
after  he  was  knighted,  he  was  to  take  up  his  sword  and  shield  ready  to  do  and 
dare.  The  ceremony  which  made  him  a  knight  was  peculiarly  impressive.  In 
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gay  procession  he  was  brought  to  the  chapel  where  wines  and  spices  were  served. 
Aftci  the  feast  came  the  fast.  Our  candidate  for  knighthood  spent  twenty-four 
hours  in  fasting  and  prayer,  and  during  the  night  he  knelt  alone  in  the  church 
before  the  altar  on  which  his  armor  had  been  placed.  The  next  day  he  was  taken 
to  the  castle  hall.  Dressed  in  robes  of  sparkling  white  with  a  sword  suspended 
from  his  neck,  he  knelt  with  folded  arms  before  the  officiating  priest.  He  was 
asked  his  motives  and  purposes  in  requesting  admission  to  knighthood.  Imagine 
the  solemnity  of  the  scene  when  the  clear  ringing  voice  of  the  knight -to-be 
vibrated  in  the  air  with  promises  to  defend  religion  and  ladies,  to  succor  the  dis¬ 
tressed,  and  ever  to  be  faithful  to  his  companion  knights.  Then  his  armor  was 
handed  to  him.  When  he  had  donned  the  last  piece  of  it,  the  lord  or  priest 
officiating  struck  him  three  times  with  the  flat  of  his  own  sword  on  the  shoulder. 
This  act  or  accolade  was  accompanied  by  the  words,  “In  the  name  of  God,  of 
St.  Michael,  and  of  St.  George,  I  dub  thee  knight;  be  brave,  bold,  and  loyal.” 
Thus  finished  the  training  of  the  knight. 

The  result  was  a  young  man,  polite  and  truthful,  brave,  frank,  agile,  and 
strong.  Therefore,  it  is  fitting  that  to  this  chivalry  which  has  produced  such 
men,  men  who  under  the  united  influence  of  religion,  loyalty,  and  love  were  the 
perfect  embodiment  of  courage  in  the  face  of  every  foe,  of  clemency  to  the 
conquered  and  of  courtesy  to  all,  it  is  fitting,  I  say,  that  we  of  1913  should  look 
with  unwearied  gaze  for  guidance  and  inspiration. 

Marion  I.  Gaffny,  T 3. 


III.  Chivalry:  The  Achievement. 

The  best  definition  of  the  word  “rest”  is,  not  a  portion  of  time  spent  in  idle¬ 
ness  or  dreaming,  but  a  change  of  occupation  or  of  whatever,  at  any  time,  en¬ 
gages  the  attention.  A  change  from  the  grim  facts  of  modern  times  to  the 
thrilling  story  of  the  age  when  heroes  were  clad  in  gleaming  and  glowing  armor, 
and  mounted  on  fiery  chargers,  heroes  who  were  not  made  in  a  night,  but  after 
long  and  arduous  preparation, — such  a  change  is  soothing  and  refreshing  to 
the  mind.  To  revive  for  a  moment  that  age  of  splendor,  to  live  over  in  brief 
recollection  the  inspiring  exploits  of  Christian  knighthood,  gives  tone  and  tem¬ 
per  to  the  human  will ;  youthful  hearts  cannot  feel  the  touch  of  heroism  without 
leaping  high  to  emulation. 

Some  of  the  greatest  deeds  of  the  knights  were  their  work  and  achievements 
in  the  crusades.  Now,  the  spirit  that  prompted  and  inspired  the  pilgrims  to  set 
about  the  conquest  of  the  Holy  Land  was  not  entirely  religious.  The  returning 
pilgrims,  in  addition  to  relating  the  insults  and  abuses  which  the  Saracens 
heaped  upon  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  painted  such  enticing  word-pictures  of  the 
Orient  that  the  eyes  of  Westerners  were  almost  blinded  by  their  pious  exaggera¬ 
tions.  In  their  strong  faith,  they  believed  that  Heaven  would  be  merciful 
to  them  if  they  died  on  the  crusade;  if  they  were  fortunate  enough  to  live,  wealth 
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beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice  seemed  within  their  grasp.  In  such  spirits  and 
high  hopes,  the  Crusaders  departed  for  the  East.  Likewise  the  knights  saw 
visions  of  ideals  in  the  “far  off  pastures  that  looked  green,”  and  dreamed  that 
there  they  could  win  their  highest  ambition — their  spurs,  the  engravings  on 
their  shields  and  the  other  insignia  of  a  glory  that  should  never  fade. 

That  the  knights  had  remained  faithful  to  their  vows  of  knighthood,  where¬ 
by  they  had  sworn  “to  succor  the  helpless  and  the  oppressed,”  is  proved  by  the 
organizations  which  sprang  up  among  them  while  in  the  East.  A  Burgundian 
knight,  whose  sympathy  had  been  roused  and  heated  to  red-hot  fervor  and  en¬ 
thusiasm,  when  he  beheld  the  Saracens  continually  and  savagely  attacking  the 
journeying  pilgrims,  formed  an  agreement  with  eight  other  knights  to  protect 
the  Christians.  The  organization  took  up  its  abode  in  Jerusalem,  near  the  tem¬ 
ple  of  Solomon  and  was  named  the  “Knights  of  the  Temple.”  During  the  second 
crusade,  they  were  of  great  help  to  the  crusaders,  sheltering,  feeding,  and 
fighting  for  them,  and  it  was  at  that  period  that  the  opportunity  to  show  the 
true  substance  of  their  order,  knocked  at  their  door. 

A  leading  role  in  the  third  crusade  was  played  by  Richard  I  of  England. 
In  memory  of  his  father,  he  took  up  the  cross  and  embarked  for  Antioch,  with 
the  same  purpose  which  led  the  other  crusaders.  He  was  also  a  knight  and 
strove  to  keep  his  fellow-knights  ever  conscious  of  their  vows. 

But  the  name  most  revered  and  cherished  in  the  hearts  of  all  those  ac¬ 
quainted  with  chivalry  is  the  name  of  King  Arthur,  chieftain  of  the  Knights 
of  the  Round  Table.  He  succeeded  his  father  as  king  in  a  peculiar  way  ;  when 
the  time  came  to  choose  a  ruler,  the  people,  whose  faith  was  as  fixed  and 
firm  as  a  mountain,  prayed  for  a  sign  from  Providence,  by  which  they  should 
know  whom  to  choose.  Immediately,  in  a  rock  outside  the  church  appeared  a 
sword ;  whoever  should  be  able  to  remove  it,  was  looked  upon  as  the  choice 
of  God.  Many  knights  attempted  to  accomplish  this  feat  of  strength,  but  in 
vain.  It  remained  for  the  modest  Arthur  to  try  his  skill,  and  much  to  the  amaze¬ 
ment  of  all  witnesses,  the  sword  left  its  place.  So  Arthur  was  crowned  king, 
and  proved  himself  to  be  a  just  and  beloved  ruler.  His  Round  Table  was  com¬ 
posed  of  the  most  honorable  and  valiant  knights,  whose  deeds  are  read  and  reread 
always  with  the  same  enthusiasm.  There  was  Sir  Percival,  “whom  Arthur  and 
In's  knighthood  called  pure,”  Sir  Galahad,  the  only  one  of  the  seekers  of  the  Holy 
Grail,  whose  eyes  were  gladdened  by  that  holy  vision  of  delight;  Sir  Gawain  and 
Sir  Bohort,  and  Sir  Launcelot,  “the  most  courteous  knight  that  ever  bore  shield  ; 
the  kindest  man  that  ever  struck  with  sword,  the  goodliest  person  that  came  among 
press  of  knights,  and  the  sternest  knight  to  any  mortal  foe  that  ever  put  spear.” 

The  original  Round  Table  existed  a  long  time  until,  as  with  everything  mortal, 
death  broke  one  tie  and  the  others  loosened  one  by  one.  King  Arthur  had  been  se¬ 
riously  wounded  in  a  combat  and  on  the  following  day  three  beautiful  ladies,  guid¬ 
ing  a  barge  appeared  across  a  lake,  first  they  seemed  like  a  mere  speck,  then  as  they 
drew  nearer,  their  outlines  became  clearer  and  more  distinct  until  at  last  they 
reached  the  shore,  and  taking  King  Arthur  into  the  barge,  brought  him  to  some 
land — far  beyond  the  horizon.  In  turn  the  other  knights,  too,  passed  beyond  the 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


1 1 


Great  Divide,  leaving  to  posterity  only  the  memory  of  their  thrilling  and  courageous 
deeds. 

The  exploits  of  the  knights,  the  achievements  of  the  Crusaders  lifted  the  in¬ 
sular  knight  from  the  life  in  a  backwoods  European  town  to  the  theatre  of  world¬ 
wide  experience.  And  we  to-night,  stepping  out  upon  the  world’s  great  stage,  feel 
that  in  visiting  thus  the  domestic  hearths  of  our  forefathers  and  rehearsing  their 
heroic  exploits,  our  hearts  have  been  strengthened  and  our  imaginations  exalted  by 
this  brief  but  inspiring  memory  of  Chivalry  and  all  it  has  achieved  in  the  defense, 
uplift  and  regeneration  of  the  world. 

Julia  J.  McCarthy,  ’13. 


IV.  Chivalry:  The  Romance. 

Literature,  in  its  broadest  sense,  is  merely  the  expression  in  writing  of  the 
thoughts  and  emotions  of  man,  the  written  production  of  one’s  mental  life.  Ef¬ 
fective  literature,  however,  must  of  necessity  involve  other  factors  besides  mere 
expression.  Among  these,  and  of  immense  importance,  is  an  abundant  display 
of  fancy  throughout  the  literary  production ;  for  fancy  or  imagination,  that  mov¬ 
ing  picture  power  of  the  mind,  is  a  most  potent  element  in  literature  and  is  the 
source  and  soul  of  that  department  of  literature  called  Romance. 

It  is  not  difficult  then  for  us  to  understand  why  chivalry  has  played  such 
a  conspicuous  part  in  the  literature  of  so  many  lands.  The  chief  characteristics 
of  chivalry  and  the  chivalric  age  were  the  love  of  glory,  the  noble  devotion  of 
the  knight  to  his  lady  and  the  desire  for  the  clash  of  arms.  Here,  indeed,  was  an 
open  field,  where  the  imagination  or  the  literary  fancy  of  a  writer  could  roam 
at  will. 

v/ 

In  the  twelfth  century  there  sprang  up  in  France  two  distinct  classes  of 
poets,  the  Troubadours  and  the  Trouveres.  The  Troubadours  were  minstrels 
of  southern  France  and  were  the  first  to  discard  Latin,  and  use  the  native  lan¬ 
guage  in  their  verse.  They  sang  of  tournaments,  j oustings,  chivalry  and  love. 
The  Trouveres,  however,  sang  exclusively  of  chivalrous  histories  such  as  those 
of  Charlemagne,  of  Arthur  and  the  Round  Table. 

When  chivalry  was  at  its  height  and  commanded  universal  admiration,  its 
efforts  were  directed  against  the  enemies  of  religion.  It  was  only  natural  there¬ 
fore  that  fables  and  stories  of  noble  deeds  and  piety  should  he  composed,  to  excite 
increased  emulation.  Charlemagne  and  Arthur  were  the  two  heroes  chosen  for 
laudation.  From  the  middle  ages  onward,  the  original  adventures  of  these  two 
kings,  have  been  steadily  added  to,  and  form  a  fund  of  traditional  lore  which 
indeed  has  exerted  a  profound  influence  on  the  literatures  of  England  and  France. 

In  Spanish  literature,  too,  knighthood  struck  its  roots  far  and  deep.  In  fact, 
it  may  be  said  that  on  Spanish  soil  Chivalry  produced  the  best  work  of  fiction  in 
any  tongue.  Who  has  not  read  and  laughed  over  the  famous  creation,  Don 
Quixote,  the  knight  of  the  rueful  countenance?  Don  Quixote  was  written  in 
Spanish  by  Miguel  de  Cervantes  for  the  sole  purpose  of  ridiculing  what  are 
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known  as  Chivalric  Romances.  Besides  its  superb  literary  value  this  book  is 
important  because  of  the  thousands  of  later  novels  for  which  it  was  a  prototype. 

The  effect  of  chivalry  on  literature,  however,  was  not  confined  to  a  few 
tongues.  Throughout  the  whole  of  Europe,  in  courts  and  castles,  picturesque 
and  adventurous  tales  of  war  and  love,  of  single  combats,  and  perilous  quests 
were  recounted  for  over  two  hundred  years,  while  the  crusades  were  going  on.  When 
the  age  of  chivalry  was  in  full  bloom,  the  people  delighted  in  chivalric  romances 
both  in  verse  and  prose. 

Then  in  the  early  part  of  the  15th  century,  when  the  decline  of  chivalry  was 
evident,  Sir  Thomas  Malory,  an  English  knight,  composed  a  prose  fiction  which  is 
popular  even  up  to  the  present  day.  This  book  is  called  “La  Morte  D’Arthur.” 

Malory’s  book  received  instant  favor  in  England  and  was  popular  for  over  one 
hundred  and  fifty  years.  Since  then  it  has  been  the  fountain  from  which  countless 
chivalrous  tales  have  poured  forth.  Among  these  are  “The  Faerie  Queen,”  Spenc¬ 
er’s  celebrated  literary  work,  an  allegory  which  was  inspired  by  the  story  of  King 
Arthur  and  the  exploits  of  his  illustrious  knights. 

Though  chivalry  as  a  literary  motif  declined  after  the  Elizabethan  age,  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  chivalry  on  literature  could  not  long  be  suppressed.  In  the  early  part  of 
the  19th  century,  Sir  Walter  Scott  revived  its  popularity  in  such  novels  as  “Ivan- 
hoe,”  the  “Legend  of  Montrose,”  “Kenilworth”  and  “Rob  Roy.”  Southey  turned 
back  to  the  old  chivalric  legends  of  Wales,  and  Wordsworth  also  reverted  to  the 
noble  age  of  knights  and  ladies  for  his  themes. 

It  remained,  however,  for  a  modern  English  poet  to  point  out  to  us  the  possi¬ 
bilities  of  chivalry  as  a  source  of  romantic  literature.  If  chivalry  had  inspired  no 
other  literary  production,  Tennyson’s  “Idylls  of  the  King”  would  have  justified  the 
institution.  This  poem  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of  all  the  literary  works  studied 
in  our  educational  institutions  today,  and  we  of  the  graduating  class  will  always  look 
back  with  delight  to  the  pleasant  and  profitable  hours  spent  in  reading  this  chivalric 
tale. 

And  so,  from  the  Middle  Ages,  when  knighthood  was  in  flower,  and  the  modern 
languages  were  being  formed,  down  to  the  present  day,  the  tales  of  chivalry,  the 
dreams  and  ideals  of  the  chivalric  age  have  been  chronicled  in  the  literature  of 
every  land.  The  romantic  stories  of  knightly  adventure,  of  love  and  war  have 
thrilled  the  poet’s  soul  in  every  age,  and  they  still  evoke  an  answering  echo  from 
the  depths  of  generous  hearts  to-day.  We  are  the  heirs  of  all  the  ages,  and  as  the 
nobility  of  knighthood  is  one  of  the  precious  legacies  of  the  race,  writers,  orators 
and  the  world’s  sweetest  singers  will,  amid  generations  yet  unborn,  ever  find  in 
chivalry  a  “well  of  poesy  undefiled.” 

Henry  Y.  Schooner.  ’13. 


V.  Chivalry:  The  Knight  of  To-day. 


The  age  of  chivalry  is  gone, 
vision  of  those  armored  knights 


Never  again  shall  our  eyes  be  gladdened  by  the 
who  inhabited  the  massive  castles  of  old.  'The 
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stories  of  Arthur  and  the  Round  Table  will  be  food  indeed  for  poets  in  the  future, 
but  their  function  ends  there.  The  old  era  of  chivalry  is  dead,  but  its  spirit,  its 
soul,  its  knights  and  its  warriors  continue  to  live  to-day.  And  even  at  the  present 
hour,  men  win  their  spurs  and  are  knighted  as  in  the  days  of  Romance. 

Yes,  the  spirit  of  chivalry  is  living,  thrilling,  energizing  with  dynamic  power  in 
the  modern  world,  and  it  will  be  my  duty  to  prove  to  you  that  no  preceding  age  pro¬ 
duced  more  valiant  knights  than  the  heroic  leaders  of  thought  and  achievement  who 
adorn  our  present  age.  Now,  by  surveying  the  landscape  of  past  history,  let  us  dwell 
for  a  moment  at  some  of  the  landmarks  of  Romance.  Here  we  see  the  knight-errant, 
who  is  “hard-up”  and  cannot  pay  to  mend  his  broken  helmet  or  buy  a  new  lance. 
Similar  is  the  man  of  to-day  whom  we  call  a  sport ;  but  instead  of  being  unable  to 
mend  a  helmet,  he  is  sometimes  unable  to  pay  for  his  everyday  suit  of  clothes. 

In  another  spot  we  see  a  greedy  baron  who  is  as  interesting  to  study  as  his 
double,  the  millionaire  of  to-day. 

These  two  knights  are  the  extremes,  but  between  them  lie  thousands  of  men  who 
scorn  to  do  a  dishonorable  deed,  the  man  who,  as  we  have  heard  to-night,  reverences 
his  conscience  as  his  king.  This  type  of  knight  was  the  knight  of  valor  in  the  days 
of  Chivalry,  and  a  man  of  the  same  mould  makes  the  ideal  citizen  of  to-day,  whose 
works  and  deeds  will  ever  remain  an  abiding  inspiration  to  future  children  of  the 
republic. 

This  evening,  I  do  not  intend  to  dwell  on  the  glorious  knights  of  old,  but  on  the 
true  modern  knight,  the  ideal  citizen  of  to-day. 

Now,  the  Modern  Knight  is  the  man  who  toils,  the  man  who  thinks,  writes, 
works,  invents,  discovers,  in  short,  the  man  who  produces  his  bread  with  the  sweat 
of  his  brow,  from  the  exertion  of  his  mental  or  physical  powers ;  such  a  man  is 
not  only  an  aid  to  himself  but  an  uplift  to  the  human  race;  such  a  man  owes  the 
world  nothing,  still  the  earth  can  never  pay  him  her  debt.  He  is  not  a  parasite  or  a 
cumberer  of  the  earth,  but  a  prop,  a  post,  a  column  of  magnitude  and  strength  to  our 
government  and  to  his  fellow-man  in  every  clime.  Such  a  man  is  the  Modern  Knight. 
You  may  batter,  you  may  rend, you  may  destroy  the  outward  appearance  but  the  in¬ 
ward  texture  will  remain  forever. 

When  you  recall  the  deeds  of  the  ancient  knights,  few  will  be  found  so  inspiring 
as  the  deeds  performed  by  the  Modern  Knights.  Think  of  those  modern  knights, 
the  men  who  have  attempted  to  conquer  the  air  in  frail  crafts,  the  men  who  have 
died  in  order  to  find  a  remedy  for  human  disease,  the  men  who  have 
turned  their  faces  northward  and  after  disappointment  and  disaster,  planted  the 
stars  and  stripes  on  the  north  pole ;  think  of  the  men  who  have  lowered  themselves 
thousands  of  feet  down  an  active  volcano  for  scientific  exploration  ;  think  of  the 
men  and  even  the  women  who  have  carried  religion  and  education  with  them  into 
the  uttermost  confines  of  the  earth,  that  all  the  nations  under  heaven  might  be 
brought  to  a  knowledge  of  the  true  God.  These  deeds  were  accomplished  by  men 
who  led  strenuous  lives,  who  did  not  idle  away  their  time  in  sports,  but  who  did  what 
an  old  philosopher  advised,  “shun  pleasure  and  keep  company  with  knowledge”  ; 
“they  shunned  delights  and  lived  laborious  days.” 

The  Modern  Knight,  furthermore,  he  who  knows  the  truth,  stands  for  the  truth, 
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and  fearlessly  confronts  all  coiners  who  deny  the  truth.  Truth  alone  is  strong  but 
when  it  is  taken  up  by  a  strong  man,  he  becomes  the  most  formidable  of  lancers. 
Before  his  lance  go  down  those  poorly  armored  opponents,  the  unscrupulous  poli¬ 
tician,  the  oppressive  employer,  the  unfaithful  employee. 

Classmates,  let  us,  therefore,  go  armed  with  knowledge  and  truth  and  seek  our 
cup  of  happiness,  not  along  the  lines  of  ease  derived  from  wealth  and  idleness,  but 
in  the  grim,  stony  labyrinth  of  toil.  Let  us  pick  up  our  shield  upon  which  is  em¬ 
blazoned  our  motto,  “Sans  Peur  et  wSans  Reproche,”  let  us  enter  the  lists,  meet  and 
overcome  each  and  every  opponent  in  vice,  ignorance,  wealth,  luxury,  and  vicious 
ease. 

There  remains  much  to  be  done.  Great  reforms  lie  before  us,  both  political  and 
social.  Politically,  we  must  have  more  genuine  democracy;  only  by  eternal 
vigilance  shall  our  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people  and  for  the  people 
permanently  endure  in  our  midst. 

As  we  go  forth  to-night,  the  outlook  for  chivalrous  service  beams  brightly  and 
beckons  us  on  as  never  before.  We  shall  hitch  our  wagon  to  a  star,  as  Emerson  ad¬ 
vised  us ;  we  cannot  sit  down,  like  Alexander,  and  weep  because  we  have  no  other 
worlds  to  conquer ;  much  yet  remains  to  be  done,  whole  worlds  are  awaiting  to  be 
subdued;  the  political  world,  the  financial  world,  the  social  world,  the  moral  world, 
the  whole  universe  of  thought  and  action  is  crying  for  reform,  crying  for  builders  to 
boost  up  the  right,  to  batter  down  the  wrong.  Classmates,  opportunity  beckons  us 
on ;  and  thank  God  the  age  of  chivalry  is  not  dead !  As  long  as  there  is  a  wrong  left 
unredressed,  and  a  man  or  woman  left  to  say,  “I  will  redress  that  wrong,  or  spend 
my  life  in  the  attempt,”  the  age  of  chivalry  is  with  us  still ! 

Alfred  S.  Coppinger,  C3. 


VI.  Chivalry:  The  Knight  of  To-morrow, 

with  Valedictory. 

Our  class  has  been  considering  to-night  the  education,  life,  and  character  of  the 
heroes  of  the  days  of  chivalry,  when  knighthood  was  the  flower  of  the  age.  We  have 
heard  what  noble  virtues  chivalry  embodied  and  what  a  majestic  ideal  of  the  heroic 
character  the  knights  of  old  achieved.  In  other  terms,  knighthood  was  simply  a 
synonym  for  loyalty,  unselfishness,  courtesy  and  justice  at  its  best.  These,  indis¬ 
putably,  were  the  characteristic  qualities  of  the  ideal  knight  of  the  14th  century,  but 
do  not  these  same  virtues  live  and  thrive  to-day?  Do  they  not  make  up  the  whole 
worth  of  the  men  we  most  admire?  The  answer  is  within  our  own  grasp.  All  around 
us  to-day,  we  can  find  men  whose  sole  object  in  life  is  to  aid  others, to  be  loyal  to  su¬ 
periors,  courteous  to  equals  and  compassionate  for  the  weak ;  and  who  combine  in¬ 
vincible  strength  and  valor  with  justice  and  modesty,  faithfulness  and  truth. 
With  this  type  of  men,  we,  the  class  of  1913,  must  strive  to  come  in  closer  touch. 
It  is  for  us  to  implant  in  ourselves  the  spirit  of  the  old  chivalric  days,  and  do  our 
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allotted  tasks  without  fear  and  without  reproach. ”  We,  fellow-members  of 
1913,  we  are  the  Knights  of  to-morrow. 

N ow  that  these  traits  of  the  chivalric  character  have  been  depicted  to  us,  along 
what  channel  shall  we,  as  members  of  the  present  graduating  class,  guide  our  efforts, 
in  order  to  obtain  the  most  successful  results?  What  means  should  we  employ  to 
reach  this  lofty  ideal  of  the  heroic  stamp  ?  In  every  age,  young  hearts  have 
throbbed  with  hopes  and  fears,  young  lives  have  felt  alike  the  joy  of  triumph,  and 
the  gloom  of  defeat.  But  from  gloom,  as  from  triumph,  may  come  a  strength  of 
purpose  and  a  manliness  of  character  that  show,  in  the  gentleness  of  life,  its  true 
chivalry,  and  in  its  thoughtfulness  for  others,  the  noblest  and  most  helpful  deeds. 

Again,  the  habit  of  industry  and  perseverance  which  is  in  no  wise  alien  to  the 
dominant  spirit  of  chivalry,  must  be  cherished  and  nurtured  with  care.  It  is  the 
loving  labor  at  one’s  own  task  that  makes  a  man  a  thorough  scholar.  It  is  incessant 
practice  which  makes  a  man  skilful  at  a  game.  And  why  is  all  this?  Apparently 
because  our  nature  is  so  framed  that  in  this  way  only  can  any  knowledge  or  skill,  or 
art,  or  faculty,  be  so  worked  into  us  as  to  be  completely  ours.  To  see  how  to  do  a 
thing  is  not  enough.  The  power  of  really  doing  it,  implies  that  the  needful 
skill  shall  have  penetrated  us  through  and  through  until  we  do  instinctively,  almost 
mechanically,  all  that  is  needed  for  the  purpose — until  the  little  trifles  which  are  so 
absolutely  necessary  to  true  success,  cease  to  demand  attention. 

Enthusiasm,  too,  must  not  fail  to  be  cultivated,  as  it  is  one  of  the  chief  quali¬ 
ties  that  the  knights  of  old  possessed.  They  were  enthusiastic  in  whatever  kind 
of  work  they  were  called  upon  to  perform.  Though  enthusiasm  is  largely  a  matter 
of  vitality,  health  and  strength,  yet,  if  we  can  get  out  of  our  own  brain  the  foolish 
feeling  of  complaint,  of  mortified  vanity,  we  shall  be  clearing  the  field  for  enthusi¬ 
asm  to  grow. 

So  it  is  evident  that  all  days  may  be  chivalric,  that  the  age  of  chivalry  may 
be  made  to  dawn  again.  For,  as  truth  and  honor,  courtesy  and  gentleness,  purity 
and  faith  can  never  grow  old ;  as  valor  and  courage,  kindliness  of  heart,  and  knight¬ 
liness  of  soul,  are  ever  the  highest  orders  of  nobility,  so  all  days  may  be  full  of 
chivalry,  all  deeds  may  be  instinct  with  that  earnestness  of  purpose  that  lives  in  the 
heart  of  every  forward-looking  young  man.  We,  the  class  of  1913,  are  pledged  to 
emulate,  to  the  utmost  limit  of  our  powers,  that  grand,  that  noble,  that  suoinne 
character,  in  order  that  our  own  lives  may  be,  in  the  days  that  have  yet  to  be  borne 
on  the  wings  of  time,  but  a  reflection,  true  and  genuine,  of  those  virtues  which 
have  shown  to  us  to  what  a  high  level  of  perfection  man  can  rise. 

My  classmates,  as  we  stand  here,  realizing  that  we  have  attained  the  first  ideal 
of  our  ambition,  we  cannot  but  feel  a  sense  of  satisfaction  and  delight.  But,  on 
second  thought,  when  we  stop  to  consider  that  this  union  to-night  marks  the  closing 
of  a  dear  chapter  in  our  life,  the  severance  of  ties  many  and  cherished,  of  the  part¬ 
ing  with  many  friends, — we  cannot  help  realizing  what  a  peculiar  feeling  of  sad¬ 
ness  graduation  brings  into  our  hearts.  To-night  is  the  last  time  we  stand  together 
as  a  class.  To-morrow  each  one  of  us  will  set  out  upon  a  new  and  lonely  path,  new 
because  of  the  different  nature  of  our  work,  and  lonely  because  we  will  no  longer 
hear  the  encouraging  words  and  pleasant  voices  of  our  fellow-classmates  and  be- 
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loved  teachers  ringing  in  our  ears.  Gone  are  those  happy  days,  and  with  them  we 
also  depart,  not  empty-handed  or  alone,  but  freighted  and  laden  with  happy 
memories,  inexhaustible  and  unalloyed,  of  our  four  pleasant  years  that  are  gone. 

Now  as  we  are  about  to  enter  into  life’s  stern  battleground,  let  us  remember 
our  class  motto,  “Sans  Peur  et  Sans  Reproche”  ;  it  shall  ever  be  our  chief  armor  in 
the  fight.  Life  cannot  fail  to  bring  with  it  contrary  gales  and  treacherous  storms; 
but  these  will  never  do  us  hurt  if  we  meet  them  calmly  and1  without  fear.  Diffi¬ 
culties  can  be  conquered  only  by  decision ;  obstacles  can  be  removed  only  by  arduous 
endeavor  and  obstinate  resolution. 

Parents,  teachers,  and  friends,  we  deeply  appreciate  the  faithfulness  and  sin¬ 
cerity  of  your  ceaseless  toil  in  our  behalf,  and  we  shall  always  be  grateful  to  you  for 
the  innumerable  sacrifices  you  have  undergone  in  order  that  we  might  successfully 
complete  our  high  school  course. 

Classmates,  for  four  long  and  happy  years,  we  have  lived  together,  studied  to¬ 
gether,  and  together  we  have  known  the  joy  and  gaiety  of  student  life.  Now  we 
can  no  longer  linger  among  these  happy  scenes,  but  must  bid  each  other  an  af¬ 
fectionate  adieu,  and  then  hastily  separate  and  take  our  places  in  the  ranks  with 
those  who  have  gone  before  us.  Nevertheless,  dear  classmates,  let  us  not  depart  with 
that  doleful  and  disconsolate  feeling  in  our  hearts,  but  with  joy  and  bright  remem¬ 
brances  of  our  blissful  High  School  days. 

Albert  Gonfrade,  ’13. 
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We  Arc  Complete  House  Furnishers. 
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Dr.  Herbert  N.  Shaw , 

Dentist. 
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3  BAKER  BUILDING, 
MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 
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MANUFACTURED  BY  NOLAN  BROS.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

Compliments  of  Hrcber  IRubber  Co. 

Wanted:  People  of  flilford  to  Know  I  Sell  Pure  Olive 
Oil.  Joseph  Morcone,  23  Main  Street. 
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Milford  Daily  Journal  Office 

Where  the  Best  Printing  and  Binding  in  This  Section  is  Done. 

Remember  when  you  want  to  advertise  the  colums  of  the  Journal  will  give  you  the  best  results. 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
MEDICAL  SCHOOL 


TUFTS  COLLEGE 
DENTAL  SCHOOL 


The  Building  Has  Recently  Been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled. 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including 
all  branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medi¬ 
cine.  The  laboratories  are  extensive  and 
fully  equipped.  Clinical  instruction  is  given 
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For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to 
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FREDERIC  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D. , 

Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools,  416  HUNTINGTON  AVE.,  BOSTON 


Tufts  College  Medical  School,  Boston,  Mass, 

Changes  in  Entrance  Requirements  in  1914 


At  a  meeting  of  the  Faculty  of  Tufts  College  Medical  School  held  April  18,  1913,  in 
accordance  with  a  recent  ruling  of  the  Association  of  American  Medical  Colleges  of  which 
this  school  is  a  member,  the  following  action  was  taken  : 

Voted:  That  after  January  1,  1914,  one  year  of  college  work  in  Physics,  Chemistry, 
Biology  and  either  French  or  German,  equal  to  the  work  done  in  the  freshman  year  in 
standard  colleges  and  universities,  in  addition  to  a  completed  four  year  course  in  an  ac¬ 
credited  high  school,  shall  be  required  for  admission  to  Tufts  College  Medical  School. 


Tufts  College  Medical  School  is  prepared  to  give  the  one-year  pre-medical  course  in  its 
building  in  Boston,  and  will  begin  the  first  course  October  1,  1913. 
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The  requirements  for  admission  iu  the  session  1913-14  will  remain  as  previously  stated 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

CALL  AND  SEE  ME. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS, 
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IRooms  7  1=2  anb  9. 
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Lilley  &  Mader, 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 
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1 49  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 
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15  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  aftords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

Hlfib  School.  mew  Hospital. 
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.  .  AT  THE  .  . 
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.Registered  Pharmacists. 
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Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded . 
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1H.  H.  Daniels. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 
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fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 

Hardware,  Paints,  Oils  and 
Varnishes, 

And  the  Celebrated  Line  of 
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H.  S.  CHADBOURNE, 
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RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 
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106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 
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CHARLES  S.  MULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  WOOD, 

16  Central  Stareet,  Baker  Block. 

Yard,  Hayward  Street, 

Tel.  Connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

232  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  i)  >. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  President. 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier. ;H  ; -C  * 
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MILFORD,  MASS. 

C.  n.  ANDREW,  Proprietor. 
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sions. 
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LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 
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Washington  Block,  Milford, 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  fares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

91  C.  E.  COONEY. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

at  it  :  -  •  v<  y 

ANNIE  LAWLESS' 

176  1-2  Main  Street,  :  •  .Milford 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POSTCARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH, 

256  Main  Street.  Telephone  Exchange  Bldg 

USE;-- 

MORSE'S  SURE  CORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

llealon’0  Mome  iBafcer?, 

PINE  STREET. 

— 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 
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Willis  Studio.  , 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay. 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  ;  Milford. 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

OF  ALL  KINDS  CAN  BE  PROOURED  OF 

J.  ALLEN  RICE 

156  Main  Street,  ^^SEllfcird. 

DYS  |  morses  1  PEPSIA 

(Formerly  Called  MORSE'S  DYSPEPSIA  CURB) 
SOLD  i-4  OF  A  CENTURY. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD.  MASS. 

HOTEL  MANION, 

9 6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass;* 
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The  Chocolate  Shop 


Try  our  Home  Made  Ice  Cream. 

76  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 
J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October-. 


Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  Milford 

Flannery’s  High  G  rade 

PkotographS 

“Health  is  Wealth.”! 

exercise  is  necessary. 

GYM  Y.  M.  C.  A  BATH. 

Classes  every  Tues.  and  Thurs.  3  p.  m. 
Membership  $3.50  annually. 

6.  H.  LILLEY 

ICE  CREAM  &  CONFECTIONERY, 

WAITING  STATION 

149  A\ air?  5t.  A\ ilforcj 
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ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT,  NEW, 
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SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 
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32  &  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

Hotel  Willian 


E  F  LILLEY 
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“ LI L LEY’S  CORNER” 

Milford  Mass 


Three  points  ahead  of  ALL  competitors — 

Wes 


Reynolds'  ^soe  Mouse 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 
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178  Main  Street.  Milford 
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MILFORD  COAL CO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Rooms 
J.  B.  EESTEK,  Treas.  and  Manager 

Royal  Restaurant 

118  Main  Street,  up  stairs 

Chop  Suey  8c  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1 1  a.  in.  to  midnight 
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A  CIRCUMSTANTIAL  HERO. 

“Young  gentleman,  you  are  here  to  prepare  yourselves  for  college,  not  to 
fritter  away  your  time  by  indulging  in  football,  and  baseball  and-,”  Professor 
Smith  hesitated  as  he  sought  to  add  the  name  of  another  sport.  One  of  the 
“young  gentlemen”  upon  whom  his  eloquence  was  being  wasted,  snickered  as 
the  Professor  paused.  This  further  aroused  the  wrath  of  the  ordinarily  mild- 
tempered  man  He  went  on  more  and  more  angrily. 

“I  assure  you  that  this  is  no  laughing  matter  and  I  most  emphatically  say 
that  I,  myself,  see  no  humor  in  the  situation.  I  assigned  a  lesson  to  be  studied 
and  you  have  not  studied  it.  If  I  must  take  a  severe  course,  I  will  do  it  at  once. 
Tomorrow  we  will  have  a  written  lesson.  It  will  include  anything  we  have  had 
this  year.  You  are  all  excused.  Just  a  moment,”  he  added  as  a  rush  for  the 
door  began.  The  boys  paused  in  expectation  of  further  punishment. 

“I  am  letting  you  off  easily  today  but  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  if  the  results 
of  the  examination  are  poor,  your  football  team  will  probably  miss  some  of  its 
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valuable  players.” 

At  recess  an  indignation  meeting  was  held.  “Will  Barker  will  never  pass 
that  exam,”  said  one  boy  excitedly,  “and  where  are  we  going  to  get  a  tackle  to 
take  his  place?  There’s  nobody  half  so  good  as  he  is.” 

“I’d  like  to  get  even  with  Smithy,  he’s  been  selecting  me  as  a  butt  of  his 
sarcastic  remarks  all  last  month,”  broke  in  the  disgruntled  Will  Barker.  There 
might  be  a  way,”  remarked  George  Williams,  Barker’s  chum. 

“How?”  asked  several  eagerly. 

”  Never  you  mind.  Too  many  cooks  spoil  the  broth,  you  know.  Just  leave 
it  to  me.” 
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Next  morning  Professor  Smith  arrived  in  the  classroom  with  a  bunch  of 
typewritten  sheets  in  his  hand.  The  boys  sighed.  All  forlorn  hope  that  he 
might  have  forgotten  the  examination  vanished  with  the  appearance  of  the 
sheets-  It  was  Professor  Smith’s  custom  to  give  every  boy  a  typewritten  copy 
of  the  test.  He  passed  out  paper  and  then  glanced  at  the  first  copy  of  the  exam 
to  make  sure  he  had  the  right  set  of  papers;  he  gave  them  to  George  Williams 
to  distribute.  Williams  seized  them  eagerly  and  with  an  innocent  face  began 
to  place  one  on  the  desk  of  every  student. 

Will  Barker  received  his  with  stolid  indifference,  but  the  other  members 
cf  the  class  did  not.  Smiles  began  to  appear,  then  someone  laughed. 

“Ellis,  what  do  you  find  so  amusing?”  began  Professor  Smith  in  a  low 
voice  that  indicated  rising  anger. 

Poor  Ellis  could  not  control  his  laughter,  however.  More  than  that, 
nearly  everyone  in  the  class  was  laughing.  A  sixth  sense  was  not  necessary  to 
tell  the  Professor  that  something  was  wrong.  He  strode  up  the  aisle  and  snatch¬ 
ed  the  paper  from  the  mirth-filled  Ellis.  His  eyes  travelled  over  the  paper,  stop¬ 
ped  suddenly,  and  went  back  to  the  beginning  again.  He  adjusted  his  glasses 
and  looked  once  more.  His  eyes  had  not  deceived  him.  With  a  growingsense 
of  incredulity  he  read  on  and  when  he  reached  the  final  question  he  raised  his 
eyes  and  beheld  the  whole  class  convulsed  with  amusement. 

You  are  dismissed,”  he  said  jerkily,  “please  go  silently  and  not  annoy 
the  other  classes.” 

Left  alone,  the  astounded  Professor  read  the  questions  again.  Who 
could  this  Ty  Cobb  be,  mentioned  in  the  first  question  ?  Professor  Smith  had 
heard  that  name  somewhere  in  the  athletic  world  but  exactly  where  he  could 
not  say.  Then  his  mind  turned  from  the  questions  to  another  course.  Who 
had  substituted  these  papers?  He  was  sure  that  when  he  left  his  boarding  house 
he  had  the  right  papers.  But  was  he  sure?  He  admitted  to  himself  that  the 
only  copy  he  had  looked  at  that  day,  prior  to  this  astounding  discovery,  was 
the  top  one. 

A  week  later  the  delayed  examination  came  off  and  Will  Barker  passed 
with  flying  colors.  The  week  had  given  him  time  to  prepare  for  it.  Then  they 
practically  forgot  about  the  incident  However,  Professor  Smith  had  not  for¬ 
gotten  this  affront  to  his  dignity. 

Two  weeks  later  Professor  Smith  overheard  a  conversation  between  two 
young  fellows.  It  was  a  dark  night,  and  as  the  electric  lights  of  the  village  had 
given  out  it  was  not  possible  to  distinguish  anyone  at  very  close  range.  The 
Professor  recognized  the  familiar  voices  of  Barker  and  Williams. 

“Well,  George  we  fooled  old  Smith  alright,”  said  Barker  gleefully. 

Yes  it  certainly  paid  for  all  our  trouble  in  typewriting  those  copies  to  see 
the  expression  on  his  face  when  he  read  it.  And  then  when  he  dismissed  the 
class!  My  fondest  expectations  hardly  let  me  hope  for  that,”  returned  Williams. 

I  came  across  the  original  copies  yesterday.  I  had  put  them  in  the 
closet  out  of  sight,”  went  on  Barker. 
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“I  tell  you  what,”  said  Barker,  “tomorrow  is  a  holiday  and  we  will  cele¬ 
brate  it  by  going  out  in  the  country  and  holding  a  feast.  We  will  take  the 
papers  and  make  a  bonfire  of  them  and  humbly  thank  Fate  for  being  so  kind  to 
us.  We  will  take  some  lunch  too  and  have  a  fine  feast.” 

“Will  we  let  any  other  fellows  into  the  secret?”  asked  Williams. 

“Well,  no.  Possibly  we  might  let  Ellis  know  about  it.  He  wouldn’t 
squeal.  Tomorrow  at  ten  we  will  start.”  The  voices  were  cut  off  as  the  boys 
turned  the  corner. 

The  offended  Prosessor  arose  early  the  next  morning  and  formed  his 
plans.  He  had  no  idea  where  they  would  go  but  he  strolled  aimlessly  about  the 
streets  looking  for  them.  At  last  when  he  was  about  to  give  up  he  saw  Barker 
standing  outside  the  village  bake-shop-  Williams  soon  came  out  loaded  with 
bundles.  He  followed  them  cautiously,  taking  care  to  keep  out  of  range  of  any 
chance  look  they  might  cast  backward.  For  some  inexplicable  reason  they  lin¬ 
gered  in  front  of  the  village  high  school  until  quarter  past  ten.  They  then 
started  off  walking  rather  swiftly.  The  Professor  puffed  and  panted  during  the 
walk  that  he  had  forced  himself  to  take  in  following  them.  After  two  miles  of 
hard  walking,  as  they  disappeared  around  a  bend  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  a- 
head  of  him,  he  looked  about  but  could  see  no  one.  Finally,  a  great  distance 
ahead,  he  saw  two  figures.. 

After  more  tramping  the  two  figures  turned  into  the  woods.  Professor 
Smith  followed.  He  saw  them  bend  over  and  scoop  out  a  small  hole  in  the 
ground.  Suddenly  doubts  began  to  assail  him.  Those  two  figures  were  far  too 
large  to  be  Barker  and  Williams.  Determined  to  find  out  if  he  were  mistaken 
in  their  identity,  he  walked  silently  and  swiftly  toward  them. 

“Young  gentlemen,  are  you  preparing  your  sac  ifice?”  he  snapped  out. 

“Eh!”  answered  a  rough  voice,  and  to  his  astonishment  he  discovered 
that  the  two  were  not  placing  typewritten  copies  but  bank  notes  in  the  hole  in 
the  ground.  And  furthermore  they  were  not  Barker  and  Williams. 

“Robbers!”  he  gasped. 

“What,  you  have  followed  us!”  said  the  rough  voice. 

“Bill,  we’d  better  give  this  meddler  what  he  deserves,”  interrupted  the 
other  man  quickly.  The  two  men  advanced  on  the  Professor  and  Bill  grasp¬ 
ed  him  roughly.  In  spite  of  his  resistance  he  was  being  gradually  overpowered 
when  suddenly  he  was  released  from  their  grasp.  Bill  and  his  companion  start¬ 
ed  to  run  but  Will  Barker  dashing  past  the  Professor  brought  down  the  man 
Bill  by  a  fierce  tackle. 

The  two  other  boys  dashed  past  the  Professor  in  pursuit  of  the  other  man 
but  he  had  made  a  good  start  and  had  completely  dissappeared  so  their  search 
was  fruitless. 

Meanwhile  the  Professor  helped  Will  Barker  guard  the  prostrate  man 
whose  struggles  ceased  when  the  others  returned.  They  were  George  Williams 
and  Henry  Ellis, 

“Well  boys,”  began  the  Professor,  we  have  evidently  discovered  the  per¬ 
petrators  of  the  robberies  of  the  last  month.  We  also  have  considerable  money 
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overlooked  by  the  other  worthy  gentleman  in  his  hasty  departure.  Thanks  to 
your  arrival  at  the  psychological  moment,  I  am-” 

“Pardon  me,”  said  Henry  Ellis,  “but  I  think  we  better  hurry  to  town  with 
the  money  and  this  man.  I  saw  a  farmhouse  back  there  a  short  distance  and 
perhaps  we  can  secure  a  wagon.” 

The  wagon  was  easily  obtained  and,  with  George  driving,  they  set  out 
with  the  surly  prisoner  securely  tied.  In  reply  to  a  question  of  Professor  Smith, 
Henry  Ellis  vouchsafed  the  following  explanation: 

“George  and  Will  asked  me  to  go  with  them  but  I  was  late  so  they  set  off 
without  me.  I  followed  them  and  when  I  saw  you  a  little  ahead  of  me  I  began 
to  be  suspicious.  I  kept  behind  you  until  we  reached  the  sharp  bend  in  the  road, 
where  I  took  a  short  cut  through  the  fields  and  headed  off  George  and  Will. 
We  saw  the  men  ahead  and  thought  perhaps  you  might  think  they  were  the  boys. 
If  you  hadn’t  followed  them  we  could  have  had  the  laugh  on  you  for  we  were 
hiding  in  the  underbrush.  When  you  stopped  and  hesitated,  then  we  followed 
you  at  a  safe  distance.  The  rest  you  know,  sir.” 

“I  want  to  say  that  was  a  mean  joke  we  played  on  you,  Mr,  Smith,”  com¬ 
menced  Will,  “and  I  want  to  apologize.  It  was  all  my  fault.” 

“  No,  I  thought  and  planned  it,”  broke  in  George,  “it’s  all  my  fault.” 

“I  did  the  typewriting,”  said  Will,  “so  I  guess  both  of  us  are  equally  to 
blame.” 

With  a  smile  as  a  token  of  forgiveness,  Professor  Smith  threw  the  type- 
v>  ritten  sheets  offered  him  into  the  bushes  as  they  rode  along. 

At  the  town  lockup  their  prisoner  was  given  over  to  the  authorities 
and  the  money  placed  in  safety  to  await  further  developments  in  the  case. 

The  trip  to  the  Professor’s  boarding  place  was  made  in  silence.  At  last 
Henry  Ellis  remarked  in  an  enthusiastic  voice: 

“If  you  had  only  hit  that  robber  again  in  the  jaw  Professor,  I  think  you 
would  have  knocked  him  cold.” 

And  Professor  Smith,  being  a  wise  man  after  all,  forbore  to  comment  up¬ 
on  the  English  of  the  compliment  so  sincerely  given. 

Eliot  Reeby,  ‘17. 


A  BUNCH  OF  VIOLETS. 

Marian  sat  by  the  window  and  gazed  mournfully  at  the  dripping  world  out¬ 
side.  Ever  since  early  morning,  the  deluge  had  continued  until  the  earth  was  a 
dreary  waste  of  oozing  earth  and  cloud  obscured  sky.  Everything  was  cheer¬ 
less  and  melancholy,-  in  perfect  harmony  with  her  own  sad  mood  she  thought. 

Dear  me,  how  it  does  pour,”  she  sighed,  “it  will  simply  spoil  the  Junior 
Prom  tonight,  but,”  with  a  sigh,  “that  needn’t  bother  me,  I  can’t  go  anyway,  I 
do  think  father  is  just  too  mean  to  forbid  my  going,”  and  she  tossed  her  pretty 
head  rebelliously. 
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“My  dear  daughter,”  sternly  began  her  father,  who  had  just  entered,  “you 
know  perfectly  well  my  prejudice  against  your  attending  public  entertainments 
at  your  age/’ 

“But”  pleaded  Marian,”  Aunt  Martha  told  me  I  might  go,  and  I  had  plan¬ 
ned  so  much  on  this,  my  first  dance.  Please.” 

“Your  Aunt  Martha,  no  doubt,  planned  on  my  absence  to-night.  But  I  am 
glad  that  I  completed  my  business  sooner  than  I  anticipated  and  am  able  to  pre¬ 
vent  your  disobedience.  I  have  given  my  decision.  Say  no  more  about  it.” 

“But  father,”  stammered  Marian,  “I  have  already  accepted  Robert’s  invita¬ 
tion  and  I  hate-”  But  the  only  sound  that  answered  her  was  that  of  the  closing 
door. 

Now  Marian  loved  to  dance  but  she  knew  her  father  and  his  indomitable 
will,  and  with  a  heart-drawn  sigh  she  resumed  her  contemplation  of  the  dreary 
landscape.  But  sitting  by  a  window  and  seeing  nothiug  but  rain-swept  streets 
soon  became  monotonous  and  she  looked  around  her  for  something  to  divert  her 
attention.  Her  piano  faced  her  from  the  corner,  she  scorned  that.  The  book¬ 
case  stared  at  her,  she  made  a  grimace  at  it  and  rose  and  ran  lightly  upstairs. 
Ever  since  childhood  when  sad  or  depressed,  she  would  gain  a  solace  in  exam¬ 
ining  the  belongings  of  her  dear,  dead  mother.  She  seated  herself  on  the  floor 
of  the  room  devoted  to  the  memory  of  her  long  departed  mother,  with  a  huge 
cretonne-covered  chest  before  her  and  reverently  lifted  from  its  depths  now  a 
silk  shawl,  then  a  lace  handkerchief,  again  a  coquettish,  ivory  fan,  all  speaking 
eloquently  of  their  former  owner.  From  the  very  bottom  of  the  case,  she  lifted 
a  faded  bouquet  of  flowers. 

“Why,”  she  mused,  “I  wonder  who  gave  these  to  Mother.”  At  the  sound  of 
a  door  opening,  she  turned  and  cried  “Oh,  Father  were  these  mother’s,  and  who 
gave  them  to  her.” 

Her  father  advanced  towards  her  with  a  curious  expression  on  his  stern 
countenance.  He  took  the  withered  blossoms  in  his  hands  and  stood  looking 
upon  them  with  a  tender  light  in  his  eyes  such  as  she  had  never  seen  there  be¬ 
fore.  His  thoughts  strayed  back  to  the  long-  forgotten  past-  Well  he  remem¬ 
bered  the  night  he  had  presented  these  violets  to  his  youthful  sweetheart,  well 
he  remembered  her  sweet  face  as  she  thanked  him.  Even  now  he  recalled  the 
bitter  disappointment  for  them  both.  With  a  sigh  of  regret  he  turned  to  his  ex¬ 
pectant  daughter  and  said  dreamily,  “They  were  your  mother’s  violets  that  I 
sent  her  for  the  academy  dance  long  ago.” 

“Oh!  and  did  she  wear  them  and  did  she  have  a  good  time?”  eagerly  ques¬ 
tioned  Marian. 

“No,  her  father  was  a  stern  man  who  disliked  frivolity  of  any  kind.  He  was 
unkind  enough  to  forbid  her  going.  "Why”  he  stopped  suddenly.  Had  not  he 
been  equally  thoughtless  and  forgotten  his  own  youth  and  desire  for  pleasure 
and  jollity?  “Dearlittle  girl,”  he  continued  tenderly,  “I  too  forgot.  See,  it  has 
stopped  raining,  the  sun  is  already  beginning  to  force  its  way  through  the  clouds 
for  the  dance,  little  one,  go  and  enjoy  yourself  while  you  can,  that  is  what  youth 
is  for,”  and  he  patted  her  carressingly  on  the  head. 
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That  night,  when  Robert  rang  the  bell,  he  was  met  by  a  radiant  girl  who 
ushered  him  to  her  father.  Unaware  of  what  had  happened  that  afternoon,  he 
did  not  understand  why  Marian  buried  her  winsome  face  so  eagerly  in  the  violets 
or  why  she  cried  joyfully  to  her  father,  “Violets!  Violets!  The  dearest  flowers  in 
the  world.” 

While  Marian  was  enjoying  her  first  dance  with  all  the  happy  genuineness 
of  youth  and  inexperience,  a  gray-haired  man  sat  before  a  glowing  fire  and  mus¬ 
ed  over  the  past.  The  dancing  lights  of  the  flames  flickered  before  his  dreamy 
eyes  and  curled  themselves  into  fancies  of  the  past.  A  pair  of  tender,  brown 
eyes  gazed  at  him  from  the  heart  of  the  glowing  embers,  a  pair  of  winsome  lips 
smiled  at  him,  two  slender  arms  extended  to  him  a  bouquet  of  purple  violets. 

As  he  thus  sat  and  lived  over  again  the  days  of  his  youth,  he  dreamed  that 
a  fairy,  clad  in  gauzy  white,  floated  into  the  room  and  glided  up  to  him-  She 
kissed  him  carressingly  on  the  forehead,  dropped  a  perfumed  mass  of  purple  vio¬ 
let  5  into  his  hands  and  vanished.  He  awoke  and  rubbed  his  eyes  bewildered. 
It  was  only  a  dream  after  all.  No,  there  had  been  a  fairy,  a  real  live  fairy  who 
had  kissed  him  and  left  her  parting  gift  of  beautiful  violets,  whose  exquisite 
perfume  hung  in  the  air  around  him.  With  a  sigh  of  contentment  he  pressed 
the  fragrant  mass  close  to  him,  and  drifted  back  again  into  the  mystic  land  of 
memories. 

Then  a  fairy  stepped  out  from  behind  the  velvet  curtains  and  stepped  light¬ 
ly  to  his  side.  She  gazed  tenderly  at  his  peaceful  form  over  which  the  firelight 
flickered,  and  then,  murmuring,  “Father  dear,”  she  stole  up  to  her  room  to 
dream  also  of  violets  and  future  joy. 

Beatrice  Battles  ‘17. 
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We  of  the  upper  classes  extend  a  most  sincere  welcome  to  you  of  the  fresh¬ 
man  class  and  all  other  newcomers.  You  are  fully  launched  now  upon  a  hither¬ 
to  unknown  sea,-  upon  a  life  which  will  at  first  appear  strange  and  difficult  to 
you;  but  conscientious  application  and  sincere  effort  will  solve  the  most  trying 
problem  confronting  you.  You  will  find  this  new  life  a  broader,  more  respon¬ 
sible  field  of  endeavor  and  the  benefit  you  derive  from  the  splendid  opportunities 
available  depends  wholly  upon  yourselves.  Your  teachers  and  upper  classmen 
will  ever  be  ready  to  assist  you  in  adapting  yourselves  to  your  new  routine  but 
you,  also,  must  do  your  part.  Your  future  success  will  depend  greatly  upon 
your  attitude  towards  your  work  and  the  perseverance  and  energy  with  which 
you  master  your  tasks.  But  there  is  a  pleasant  as  well  as  a  serious  side  to  your 
work  and  we  want  you  newcomers  to  derive  all  possible  enjoyment  from  every 
department  of  your  new  life.  In  every  phase  of  Milford  High  School  activity,  - 
scholastic,  social,  and  athletic, -your  support  and  assistance  are  earnestly  solicit¬ 
ed.  You  are  now  a  responsible  part  of  the  Milford  High  School  organization 
and  we  are  certain  you  will  strive  your  utmost  to  meet  our  high  standard  of 
scholarship  and  deportment.  Bear  in  mind  you  must  work  not  alone  for  your¬ 
self,  not  for  your  class,  but  for  your  school. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

The  classes  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  numbered  :  Freshmen  154,  Sopho¬ 
mores  76,  Juniors  87,  Seniors  43.  Total  enrolled  360. 

Miss  Marion  Lantz,  ex  T8,  has  taken  up  studies  in  the  Worcester  Classical 
High  School. 

Miss  Helen  Gilbert,  ex  T8,  has  moved  to  Westboro,  and  entered  the  High 
School  of  that  town. 

John  Hunter,  ex  T8,  has  entered  Dean  Academy. 

Alvin  Moore,  ex  T9,  is  taking  a  business  course  at  Woonsocket  Commercial 
School. 

We  extend  to  Rita  Cleary,  ’17,  our  deepest  sympathy  on  the  death  of  her 
mother. 

Miss  Mary  Larkin,  teacher  of  English  and  History,  has  resigned,  to  accept 
a  similar  position  in  the  Springfield  Commercial  School. 

Miss  Anne  Donlon,  Smith  College  graduate,  class  of  T3,  has  taken  Miss 
Larkin’s  place, 

Owing  to  the  increased  registration  of  students,  Miss  Sadie  O’Connell,  grad¬ 
uate  of  Milford  High  School,  class  of  ’ll,  and  of  Emerson  College  of  Oratory, 
class  of  T5,  has  been  added  to  the  faculty.  Miss  O’Connel  will  have  entire 
charge  of  the  rhetoricals. 
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GRADUATES  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1916 


Eileen  Agnes  Ahern — Framingham  Normal  School. 

Doris  Whitney  Barnard— Post  Graduate  Course,  Milford  High  School. 
Arthur  Henry  Morton  Beardsell— Holmfirth  Textile  School,  England. 

Rose  Bertorelli — Framingham  Normal  School. 

Corona  Blaisdell — Bryant  &  Stratton  Commercial  School. 

Ella  Frances  Clarridge—  Framingham  Normal  School. 

Fred  William  Clarridge — Massachusetts  Agricultural  College. 

Michael  DeFilippis  Boston  University  College  of  Business  Administration. 
Gemma  Emma  DePasquale — Eoston  University. 

Francis  William  Dillon — Holy  Cross. 

Margaret  Helen  Grady — Boston  University  College  of  Business  Administra¬ 
tion. 

Claire  Frances  Hogan — Framingham  Normal  School. 

Marion  Isabelle  Keany  Boston  University  College  of  Business  Administra¬ 
tion. 

James  Read  Kimball — Worcester  Polytechnical  Institute. 

Helen  Frances  Lebbossiere — Framingham  Normal  School. 

Catharine  McNamara — Framingham  Normal  School. 

Marion  Carpenter  Metcalf — Bryant  &  Stratton  Commercial  School. 

Joseph  Henry  Murphy — Norwich  University. 

John  Stephen  O’Brien — Dartmouth  College. 

Alfred  Joseph  Oliver— Tufts  College. 

Helena  Mary  Shea— Framingham  Normal  School. 

Francis  William  Sherman— Boston  University  College  of  Business  Adminis¬ 
tration. 

Anna  Helena  Swift — Westfield  Normal  School. 

Gertrude  Frances  Spaulding— Burdette  Business  School. 

Ida  Vose  Barry— Bryant  &  Stratton  Commercial  School. 

Dorothy  Elizabeth  Dodge— Woonsocket  Commercial  School. 


T3’ 

On  October  3,  1916  occurred  the  marriage  of  Atty.  Charles  W.  Gculd  ‘C9 
and  Miss  Alice  Gordon  ‘13. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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‘14 

Eben  Baker  who  graduated  from  Andover  last  June  has  entered  Massachu¬ 
setts  Institute  of  Technology. 

‘16 

Letters  have  been  received  by  friends  of  Arthur  Beardsell  who  is  now  a  stu¬ 
dent  at  the  Holmfirth  Textile  School  in  England. 

In  behalf  of  the  students  and  faculty  and  especially  the  Physics  department 
of  the  Milford  High  School,  we  wish  to  express  our  thanks  to  Dr.  F.  T.  Harvey 
for  the  Static  Influence  Machine  which  he  so  kindly  presented  to  us. 

: "i!hT  nev*. : ' 


The  recent  statement  of  Mr.  FitzGerald,  Treasurer  of  the  Athletic  Associa¬ 
tion,  shows  the  financial  standing  of  the  organization  to  be  very  good;  $141.68 
being  in  the  treasury  in  September. 

Milford  High  has  very  promising  material  for  a  championship  football  team 
this  year.  First  call  for  practice  was  answered  by  a  squad  of  twenty  candidates. 
Ten  veterans  are  left  from  last  year’s  squad,  and  around  these  men  a  fast 
eleven  is  assured  under  the  coaching  of  Messrs.  Berry  and  Cenedella.  4  he  vet¬ 
erans  are  Capt.  Vesperi,  Hilton,  Dalton,  Zurlo,  Grayson,  Nelson,  Morelli, 
Sprague,  Kelley,  and  Calabrese.  Among  the  recruits  are:  Early,  Gaffney,  Day, 
Luchini,  Casassante,  Sharp,  Birmingham,  McClure. 

The  schedule  is  as  follows: 


Sat.,  Sept.  30 

Framingham 

There 

Sat.,  Oct.  7 

Needham 

There 

Sat.,  Oct.  14 

Norwood 

Here 

Sat.,  Oct.  21 

Marlboro 

There 

Sat.,  Oct.  28 

Hudson 

There 

Sat.,  Nov.  4 

Natick 

There 

Sat.,  Nov.  11 

Westboro 

There 

Sat.,  Nov.  18 

Walpole 

Here 
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Wed.,  Nov.  22  Framingham  Here 

Thurs.,  Nov.  30  Alumni  Here 


Saturday,  September  30,  the  team  was  ready  to  leave  for  Framingham, 
when  the  Framingham  Board  of  Health  called  the  game  off  on  account  of  an 
epidemic  of  infantile  paralysis. 


At  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  Thursday,  Sept.  21,  the  following 
officers  were  elected  for  the  year: 

President,  Mr.  FitzGerald.  Secretary,  Dorothy  Lilley,  T7 

Executive  Committee:  Chairman,  Fred  Niro,  T7,  Frances  Carter,  T7, 
Louis  Calabrese,  T8. 


On  Oct.  7  the  team  played  its  first  game  with  Needham.  Although  it  was 
a  defeat,  it  showed  that  the  material  of  the  Milford  team  was  of  the  best.  Need¬ 
ham  has  a  veteran  team  and  has  defeated  some  of  the  fastest  elevens  in  the 


Greater  Boston  district  this  year. 

The  score  was  13  to  12.  The  Lineup: 

Needham  H.  S. 

Milford  H.  S. 

Booth,  Rooney  1.  e. 

r.  e.  Dalton 

Crisp  1.  t. 

r.  t.  Grayson 

Latham  1.  g. 

r.  g.  Zurlo 

Howard,  Richwagen  c. 

c.  Morelli 

Godfrey  r.  t. 

1.  t.  Calabrese 

Nye  r.  g. 

1.  g.  McClure 

McDonald  r.  e. 

1.  e.  Kelley 

Smith,  Jacobs  q.  b. 

q.  b.  Vesperi 

Staples  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.  Hilton 

K.  Whelton  r.  h.  b. 

1.  h.  b.  Nelson 

Blades,  Ryan,  Sullivan  f.  b. 

f.  b.  Sprague 

Score— Needham  High  13,  Milford  12.  Touchdowns— K.  Whelton,  Ryan, 
Vesperi  2.  Goal  from  touchdown— Crisp.  Umpire,  R.  Stanwood,  Colby.  Ref¬ 
eree,  J.  Worth,  Brownville.  Linesmen  Baker  and  Murphy.  Timer,  Keith. 
Time,  10  and  8  minute  periods. 
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Oh  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us 
To  see  oursehs  as  others  see  us  ! 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us, 

And  foolish  notion.  — Robert  Burns. 


It  is  in  this  capacity  that  the  Exchange  column  finds  its  usefulness  and  can 
do  its  little  part.  To  offer  helpful  suggestions  and  friendly  criticisms  to  other 
papers  may  open  up  to  them  new  and  unthought  of  possibilities  of  improvement 
while  the  criticisims  received  by  the  home  paper  give  a  corresponding  benefit. 
Although  the  Exchange  column  sometimes  makes  mistakes,  still  there  is  no  ques¬ 
tion  but  that  its  opinions  are  of  value. 

The  Oak  Lily  and  Ivy  wishes  to  acknowledge  the  May  issue  of  The  Journal 
Worcester  Polytechnic  Institute,  Worcester,  Mass,  and  the  June  issue  of  the  Cue, 

Albany,  N.  Y.  and  the  Bostonia,  Boston  Mass. 


We  also  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  Commencement  numbers: 
The  High  School  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass. 

The  Argonaut,  Mansfield,  Mass. 

The  Searchlight,  Walpole,  Mass. 

1  he  Gazette,  Lynn,  Mass. 


The  September  number  of  The  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass.,  has 
also  been  received.  We  wish  to  compliment  yov  on  your  promptness  in  issuing 
your  paper.  Your  literary  department  is  very  complete,  while  your  Alumni 
column  is  written  in  an  unusually  novel  and  interesting  way. 
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In  Jr.  Eng.  Kelly,  "Goldsmith  was  witty  and-—” 

(Voice  from  rear)  "The  fellow  who  wrote  ‘Snowbound’  was  Whittier.” 

Miss  Tilden,  "Any  study  pupils  here?” 

Miss  Ryan,  "Only  a  little  boy.  Do  you  want  him?” 

Miss  Tilden,  "No,  thank  you.” 

A  fortune  was  lost  on  Wall  St.  yesterday.  A  little  boy  lost  a  penny  in  the 
gutter. 

Heard  in  a  study  room. 

Miss  Henderson,  "What  dress  are  you  going  to  wear  to-morrow?” 

Miss  Hunter,  "Oh  dear,  let  me  see.  I’ll  wear  the  red  striped  one,  if  you 

will.” 

Miss  Henderson,  "Oh,  I’ll  have  to  ask  my  Ma,  and  have  you  got  a  red 
hair  ribbon?” 

Miss  Hunter,  "Yes.” 

Miss  Henderson,  "Are  you  going  to  wear  it  tomorrow?” 

Miss  Hunter,  "Have  to  ask  my  Ma.  Are  you  going  to?” 

Miss  Henderson,  "I  will  if  you  will.” 

Miss  Hunter,  "All  right.” 

(Voice  from  rear)  "It’s  great  to  have  nothing  on  your  mind  but  a  hair 
ribbon."  - 


Hilton,  “I’m  going  to  flunk  in  English.” 

Ahern,  “Why?” 

Hilton,  “I  won’t  read  Johnson.  I  draw  the  color  line 

•I  f\  ir*  ;  „ 

Teacher,  “Do  you  study  in  here  every  "day?”10'  V- 

Miss  Andreano,  No.  Only  on  er-  Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday,  and  er 
er  Monday  and  Tuesday.  / 
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Paquet’s  father  complained  about  his  work  at  school. 
Paquet,  “Well,  I’m  trying  hard  to  get  ahead.” 

His  father,  “Yes,  you’d  better,  that’s  just  what  you  need.” 


A  Frozen  Conversation: 

Of  all  the  cold  days  I’ve  ever  experienced,  this  day  was  the  coldest.  I  was 
up  in  Montreal  talking  to  a  friend  of  mine  before  one  of  the  largest  hotels  of 
the  city.  As  we  spoke  our  words  froze  just  as  soon  as  they  left  our  mouths.  To 
know  what  we  were  talking  about  we  had  to  pick  up  the  conversation,  take  it 
inside  and  thaw  it  out. 


Miss  Hunter  (seriously),  “What  do  you  really  think  about  kissing?” 
Shea,  “Great  idea”  (smack). 


Miss  Ryan,  “Bruce,  do  you  admire  Portia?” 
Bruce,  “Don’t  know,  never  saw  her. 


Miss  Fitzpatrick,  “Come  now,  Carr,  if  you’re  not  going  to  recite,  pay  atten¬ 
tion  while  the  other  girls  recite. 

How  Morelli  writes  out  his  exsuse: 

“You  will  please  excuse  my  son,  Joe,  from  being  absent  yesterday,  be¬ 
cause  my  father  went  to  Boston. 


L.  Vesperi,  “How  many  hairs  has  a  monkey  on  his  face? 
Nelson,  "Do’no,  how  many? 

L.  Vesperi,  "Well  the  next  time  you  shave  count  them.” 
(Voice),  "Quick  Nero,  the  axe.” 


Teacher,  "Why  do  you  spend  all  your  time  in  a  pool-room  Jimmie?” 
Dalton,  "To  learn  English.” 


Zurlo,  "Wait  a  minute  fellows,  we’ll  all  go  to  school  together,  one  by  one.” 


Robert  Allen  Cook 


CHARLES  II.  COLLINS 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building  Milford 


Please  bear  in  mind  we  carry  a  full 
aS'Ortment  of 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits.  Millinery  and  Noveliies 
;  nd  everything  up  to  date. 
BOSTON  STORE,  160  H AIN  ST. 

JAMES  PALLY 

FLOUR.  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 

Merchants 

LUNCH 

J.  B.  SIIAUGIINESSY,  Manager. 

115  Main  Street. 

Dr-  N.  MIBTT 

DENTIST  .Wi 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

IRoonjs  S  3  Wast)iBjg4©iij 

M  I  L  F  ()  II  IT  . 

Compliments  of 

Cahill’s  News 

AGENCY 


CONNORS  EROS. 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  and  80  Main  Street 


Jfc.  S.  C/icidbourne, 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

SP0R1ING  GOODS,  HARDWARE,  CUTLERY, 
PAINTS,  VARNISHES  and  SEEDS. 

108  Main  St. 


Architect 

Architect  for  High  School 
57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  Tel  165- W 

Thos.  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

H.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  all  Kinds 

P.  O.  Bloak  Milford 

WM.  C.  WATERS.  JAMES  HYNES 

Telephone  Conn. 

Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Builders 

*25  Spruce  St.  Milford 


Compliments  of 

Sherborne  Ex-  Co. 

Paul  Williams 

Insurance 

14  POPLAR  STREET 

Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 

1$<MI  lCf'H.lllclill 
LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.  next  Hotel  William  Lunches 
put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers. 
Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 


M  ilford 

Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies-  Gardella  Drug  Co 
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Northrop  Automatic  Looms 

Trade-Mark  Registered 

DRAPER  COMPANY 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 


J.  D.  CLOUDMAN  Southern  Agent 
188  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 
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flL <7 he  Oak,  Cily  a  nr/  Jvy”  is  rented  and  kSound  by  'S 

W in.  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  Sftesi  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 
High  School  Supplies  of  All  Kinds.  Write  us  for  Prices.  We  do  Special  Designing 


Leo  De  Filippis 

Custom  Tailor 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118  Main  St.  Milford 

3 

A  H.  Sweet  Co.,  Inc. 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 
164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweet 

Eldredge  &  Son 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORI). 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

j  Alfred  B.  Cenedella 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 

3  Baker  Building  Milford 

Dr.  Merrert  W.  Smrw 

Dentist 

Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  evenings  until  8 

Claflin  Building  Milford 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

FQacuer)  Ice  Greenr)  eirjei 
Goi)|"ecl  ior)ery  Corrjpdryy 

157  MAIN  Sl\,  MILFORI) 

« 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Wi  tiling*  to  11  ’sat 

illitlf  Iffili 

MR.  F.  TOSKES 

Merchant  Tailor 

93  Main  St.  Milford 

Compliments  of 

HUCKINS  &  TEMPLE  CO. 

31~)oe  FF)crr)u  aelurcps 

t /u/iw  PJjwt/ieiW. 

CLOTHIERS 

Compliments  of 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

WATCHES  CUT  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  Main  Street,  Milford 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J.  J.  LAWTON.  PRES  CARLTON  F  STURDY,  TREAS 

AVERY  A  WOODBURY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods- 

Outfitter*  to  the  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools,  and 
independent  teams  of  the  country. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  spacial  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Stilish  Clothes 

AT 

IRina  &  Welch's 


.  >>  v 

(V/ 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS 

ARCHITB 


Rooms  7i  and  9 

COLLINS  BLDG.  MILFORD 


Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 


Compliments  of 

William  J.CIancY, 
BNTI  S  T 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

DENTIST _ 

For  best  values  in  Furniture  and  Car¬ 
peting,  call  and  see 

Werber  &  Rose 


107  Main  St. 


Milford 


DR.  E.  J.  DIXON,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford. 


Victrolas  and  Records 

AT 

•  \  >.  ' 

Reynold’s  Music  Store 


166  Main  St,  Milford. 


MILFORD  NATIONAL 

2ji  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Vies 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  / 

S.  A.  EASTflAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Wooden  Boxes 


,.V< 


For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxe$. 
Mill  Central  St.  Milford. 

~~  USE  MORSE, S 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 
242  Main  St.  Milford 


You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Candles,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless’ 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 
J.  P.  CONNOLLY  CO. 

Sanitary  Purveyors 


Conpliments  of 


Burke’s  iPharmacy 


LINCOLN  SQUARE 


!  ,  1  $»•  jf*',  K*  ' 

mm 


There  is  nothing  better 
than  a  pair  of 
“JUST  WRIGHT” 
Shoes  for  Men 
Brockton, Shoe  Store 


W.  B.  Mader 


CONFECTIONER 

656  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 


J 


W.  C.  TEWKESBURY  CO. 


CENTRAL  ST. 
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MILFORD,  MASS. 


DILLON  BROS. 

, 

Contractors  &  Builders 


The  Chocolate  Shop, 


Try  our  Home  Made  Ice  Cream.  . 

MILFOIU),  MASS. 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
J  tnuary,  April,  July  and  ( )ctobe  r 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  in.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 
J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  secon  l  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

% 


Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  Milford 

Flannery’s  High  Grade 

PhotographS 

ul  leal tli  is  Wealth.”} 

EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  Y.  M.  C.  A  BATH. 

Classes  every  Tues.  and  Tliurs.  3  p.  m. 
Membership  $3  5<>  annually. 

6.  H.  L.ILLEY 

ICE  CREAM  S  CONFECTIONERY. 

WAITING  STATION 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  AND  SMALL  WARES 

At  222  Main  Street 

_ CHARLES  E.  COONEY 

Hardware ,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods,  Paints 
and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  <5c  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


> 1 1 H  H  IN  1 1 1 1 1 1|  1 1 1 1 1|  | » 1 1 M 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1|  II 1 1 1 1 1 1 U 1 1 1 1 

CARPENTER’S 

9?eiv  9//cn  s  St  ore  I 

I**  _  # 

.»  i 

s  -  •  '•*  'A  ' 

FULL  TO  THE 
ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT.  NEW, 
’YOUNG’ 

merchandise 


Home cf  ADLER-ROCH ESTER  Clothes 


MARLBORO  FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 
iiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiimiiiimiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimi 


149  5t.  A\ilford 

H.  M.  CURTIS  COAL  COMPANY 

48  POND  ST.,  MILFORD 

Coal,  Coke,  Shingles  and  All  Building  Materials 


E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

f>  Thayer  Building,  219  Main  St.,. Milford. 
Office  hours:  9  to  G;  Thursday  and  Saturday 
evenings  until  8.80  o’clock. 

CASS  BROmERS 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS 

HARDWARE,  PICTURE  FRAMING,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Latin 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  &  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Walter  W.  "Watson 

Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

A 

*  -  -v  •  c*„ 

24  'Exchange  St. ,  Milford 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes 

BOWKER  the  CLOTHIER 


WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 


and  Counsellors  at  Law 

.  •  8.  '  v  i  ' 

Bank  Block  Milford 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

Hotel  Willian 

*  /  ;  i.  .  * 

E  F  LILLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLET’S  CORNER” 

Mi  ford  Mass 


Three  points  ahead  of  ALL  competitors — 


Re  yjyoz  os ?  Su  oe  Mo  r$E 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 


HERBERT  HUNTER 

LADIES’  &  GENTS’  CLOTHING  MADE  to  ORDER 

178  Main  Street.  Milford 

COMPLIMENTS  OF— 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS 

106  Main  St.  Lyceum  Block 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 


George  H-  Locke 


NG 

Milford 


8 


S 


I)r.  H.  E.  Whitney  Dr.  E.  C.  Whitney 

DENTISTS 

/ 

219  Main  St.  Milford 


Milford  Gas  &  Electric  Ligh  iCo. 

•  j  •;  ‘  ’  j  Y  !• 

241  Main  St.,  Milford. 


MILFORD  COALCO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Rooms 
J.  B.  LEST  Eli,  Treas.  and  Manager 

Royal  Restaurant 

11#  Main  Street,  up  stairs-. 

Chop  Suey  &  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1  1  a.  m.  to  midnight 


15  Central  St.  Milford. 


V 

CONTENTS 

The  Music  Master,  B.  L.  B.,  T7 .  5 

The  Master  Shot,  Helen  J.  Mead, .  7 

School  Notes, . 21-  13 

1 

Alumni  Notes, .  21 

Editorials, .  20 

Honor  Roll, . J3 

Athletics, . - .  . . .  24 

Exchanges, . 27 

Humor  of  It, .  27 


97? ii ford  jffigh  School  ‘Directory. 


S C HO O L  COM M I TT  E  E . 

George  E.  Stacy,  Chairman.  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher,  John  E.  Swift 

Alfred  B.  Cenedella,  John  C.  Lynch,  Charles  W.  Gould 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION. 

Mrs.  Mary  F.  Cahill,  Pres.,  ‘92.  Secretary,  Ethelwyn  Blake,  ‘89 

FACULTY. 
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THE  MUSIC  MASTER. 

Outside  it  was  clear  and  cold  with  a  hint  of  snow  in  the  air.  The  biting, 
penetrating  wind  painted  ears  and  cheeks  a  rosy  hue,  and  quickened  the  steps 
of  the  many  pedestrians  who  thronged  the  streets.  But  Professor  Michelini 
walked  along  slowly,  unmindful  of  the  cold  or  the  passing  crowds.  On  his  thin, 
aesthetic  face,  with  its  classic  Italian  features  and  large  beautiful  eyes,  was  an 
expression  of  deep  melancholy.  Sad  indeed  were  his  reflections  as  he  walked 
along.  Constantly  he  thought  of  his  unfinished  Sonata.  The  professor  felt 
himself  growing  old  and  he  grieved  for  his  lost  youth,  grieved  also  at  the  idea 
of  departing  without  completing  his  masterpiece,  in  which  he  had  put  all  the 
yearning  and  passion  of  his  unloved,  starved  life.  Sadly  he  walked  along  until 
his  attention  was  arrested  by  strains  of  sweet  music.  His  well  trained  ears  in¬ 
stantly  recognized  the  musical  genius  of  the  player.  Impetuously  he  made  his 
way  through  the  crowd  from  the  midst  of  which  the  sounds  came.  He  halted 
in  amazement  at  what  he  saw.  Standing  before  him,  violin  on  chin,  was  a  boy 
with  a  face  of  the  most  wistful  and  striking  beauty.  His  soft,  velvety  eyes 
were  dim  with  emotion,  his  sensitive  lips  quivered  with  the  passion  of  his  play¬ 
ing.  In  an  instant  the  Professor  was  by  his  side. 

“Boy”,  he  cried,  “you  are  marvelous!  Such  a  touch!  Such  power  of  ex¬ 
pression!”  he  drew  a  deep  breath-“It  is  wonderful.  Who  taught  you  to  play 
like  that?  Come  boy,  come  with  me.  I  must  know  more  of  you”,  and  shaking 
with  excitement  he  led  the  bewildered  boy  away. 

All  the  way  to  his  studio,  the  Professor  plied  his  companion  with  questions. 
The  youthful  musician’s  story  was  simple. 

“I  am  Paul  Revierre”,  he  said.  “My  father  was  a  great  composer,  but  he 
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was  poor  and  his  eyesight  was  weak.  Then  the  doctor  forbade  his  writing  any 
more.  Deprived  of  his  chief  source  of  income  as  well  as  the  joy  of  his  life  he 
soon  after  died  and  left  me  an  orphan.  Since  his  death  I  have  played  in  the  streets. 
Generally  people  are  kind.  So  you  found  me  this  afternoon.  That  is  all.” 

The  old  man  was  radiant  with  joy.  “So  you  have  no  one  belonging  to  you. 
Then  you  shall  be  my  proteg?,  my  son.  You,  with  your  wonderful  youth  and 
vitality  shall  bs  the  prop  of  my  old  age  !  Together  we  shall  finish  my  great 
Sonata!  Here,  take  my  violin,  play  as  you  never  have  before!” 

As  the  sweet  notes  vibrated  through  the  lofty  studio,  the  excited  old  man 
beamed  with  joy.  He  leaned  forward  in  his  chair  as  if  to  drink  in  every  dulcet 
note  that  fell  frcm  the  skillful  fingers  of  the  player,  and  when  it  was  finished  he 
sank  back  and  sobbed  with  happiness. 

“Soy,  you  are  an  artist,  worthy  even  to  play  my  great  Sonata!” 

Thus  Paul  Revierre  took  up  his  abode  in  the  shabby  quarters  of  Professor 
M  chelini  and  under  his  careful  teaching,  thrived  and  advanced  in  his  beloved 
art.  Paul’s  presence  seemed  to  have  transformed  the  feeble  old  musician.  His 
marvellous  vitality  and  energy  infused  new  life  in  the  slender  frame  of  the  other. 
Together  they  worked  on  the  Sonata.  So  the  winter  months  passed  and  when 
Spring  peeped  forth  in  the  budding  trees  and  soft,  exhilarating  air, the  work  was 
completed  and  pronounced  by  the  many  critics  who  ca/ne  to  the  humble  studio 
to  hear  it,  a  true  masterpiece  of  technique  and  beauty.  Then  came  the  night 
when  Paul  was  to  play  it  for  a  select  audience  at  a  musicale  given  by  a  noted 
society  leader. 

The  spacious  hall  was  dense  with  people,  for  the  fame  of  the  new  compo¬ 
sition  had  spread.  When  Paul,  glowing  with  pride,  his  handsome  picturesque 
face  flushed  with  joy,  appeared  upon  the  stage,  there  was  a  mighty  burst  of 
applause.  Smiling  and  delighted,  Paul  bowed  his  thanks  and  sent  a  glance  of 
overflowing  bliss  at  the  white-haired  figure  in  the  front  row. 

As  he  lifted  the  bow  and  gently  stroked  the  strings  of  his  violin,  there  was 
deathly  silence.  Softly,  sweetly,  the  weird  music  swelled  through  the  room,  now 
rising  exultantly  in  rapturous  transports  of  ecstacy,  now  throbbing  with  fierce 
bursts  of  passion,  then,  gradually  becoming  gentler  and  subdued,  it  moaned  and 
sobbed  and  finally  died  away  in  one  last  quivering  wail.  The  deafening  applause 
that  followed  was  immediate  and  sincere,  for  not  a  heart  in  that  huge  auditor¬ 
ium  but  was  moved  to  its  depths  by  the  pathos  and  melancholy  of  the  piece. 
Time  after  time,  Paul  re-appeared  before  the  curtain,  and  when  he  appeared  the 
last  time,  leading  by  the  arm  the  feeble  old  Professor,  the  delight  of  the  audi¬ 
ence  could  not  be  checked. 

Paul  shortened  the  flattering  reception  which  followed  as  much  as  possible, 
for  he  knew  his  aged  foster  father  was  in  a  state  of  dangerous  excitement  and 
wished  to  leave  the  heated,  perfumed  hall  for  the  quiet  of  the  studio.  The  ride 
home  was  made  in  silence,  for  both  hearts  were  too  full  for  words.  When  their 
chambers  had  been  reached  and  Paul  had  installed  the  overjoyed  Professor  in  a 
cozy  armchair  by  the  fireplace,  the  latter  said  wonderingly,  “Please  Paul,  my 
son,  play  to  me  once  again  those  exquisite  notes  I  heard  tonight.  I  never  im- 
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agined  anything  could  be  so  beautiful.  Paul  immediately  picked  up  his  violin 
and  once  again  made  the  strings  vibrate  with  fierce  passion  and  wild  exultation. 
As  he  played  the  Professor,  enthralled,  closed  his  eyes,  a  smile  of  serene,  per¬ 
fect  contentment  softened  and  beautified  the  rugged,  wrinkled  face  over  which 
the  ruddy  firelight  flickered  carressingly,  and  with  the  last  throbbing  wail  of  the 
violin,  the  gentle  spirit  soared  away  on  the  magic  wings  of  the  music. 

B.  L.  B.  ‘17. 


THE  MASTER  SHOT. 

For  many  years  old  Jean  had  been  the  head  guardsman  of  the  barrack 
house  at  Versailles,  and  now  that  his  hair  wa  sturned  a  silvery  gray,  he  deter¬ 
mined  to  select  one  from  his  many  young  guardsmen  who  might  suitably  fill  his 
place.  But  he  must  be  a  master  shot  for  it  had  long  been  the  custom  to  adjudge 
no  man  an  expert  marksman  until  he  had  proven  his  mettle  by  striking  at  some 
difficult  target. 

The  report  was  given  out  that  old  Jean  was  seeking  for  someone  to  take 
his  place,  and  each  and  every  one  of  them  resolved  to  do  his  best  in  the  final 
test.  To  Francois,  blithe,  gay,  and  lighthearted,  this  was  an  excellent  opportun¬ 
ity  for  he  had  just  lead  home  his  young  bride, Marie,  and  was  desirous  of  advanc¬ 
ing  himself  for  her  sake.  He  determined  to  win,  and  looked  about  for  a  way  of 
accomplishing  his  purpose. 

Faithfully  and  diligently  he  practised  at  targets,  with  his  whole  heart  and 
soul  in  his  work;  but  it  seemed  indeed  that  the  more  he  tried  the  less  successful 
he  became.  His  skill  in  marksmanship  seemed  to  have  vanished  as  if  by  magic. 
Bit  he  persevered.  “I  must  succeed,”  he  would  go  into  the  hills  and  cry,  while 
the  echo  ever  came  back,  “I  must  succeed.” 

He  scoured  the  country  far  and  wide  in  order  to  practice  on  the  wild  game, 
and  many  a  bullet  went  astray  in  a  vain  attempt  to  strike  a  chosen  mark.  If  he 
took  careful  aim  at  a  wild  bird  soaring  gracefully  and  gently  through  the  azure 
heavens  he  was  sure  to  be  sorely  vexed  by  seeing  it  continue  its  aimless  flight 
while  his  bullet  was  lost  in  the  vastness  of  the  atmosphere- 

“Alas!”  he  would  lament,  “when  the  final  day  comes,  I  shall  lose.” 

No  longer  was  he  the  gay,  light-hearted  Francois,  but  a  gloomy,  despairing 
man.  Giving  up  his  fruitless  practise  he  sat  in  meditating  silence  by  his  fireside. 

As  he  sat  thus  one  evening  staring  into  the  fire  and  lost  in  thought,  a  hand 
was  laid  suddenly  on  his  shoulder,  and  turning  nervously  he  beheld  a  hideous 
old  witch  whose  face  was  distorted  by  a  horrible,  ghastly  grin. 

“Fear  not  Francois,”  she  whispered,  “only  seek  for  me  and  you  shall  have 
your  wish.” 

Francois  did  not  need  to  be  told  who  this  strange  creature  was,  this  crone 
of  the  woods  who  people  said  had  dealings  with  the  Evil  one.  Another  un¬ 
earthly,  mocking  grin,  a  shake  of  her  hoary  head  and  she  was  gone. 

One  moment  of  irresolution,  one  moment  of  hesitation  and  then  with  a 
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shrug  of  his  shoulders  Francois  prepared  for  a  midnight  voyage.  With  the  com¬ 
ing  of  the  hour  when  ghosts  are  supposed  to  dance  in  the  church  yard,  he  direc¬ 
ted  h is  course  to  the  forest  and  soon  stood  within  its  dark  gloomy  shade  where 
the  towering  trees  and  the  overgrown  thicket  sent  a  dismal  thrill  into  his  heart. 
Tho  wind  moaned  and  shrieked  as  he  stepped  into  the  darkness, Awhile  the  bats 
and  other  birds  of  night  dropped  from  the  lofty  branches  and  circled  about  him 
flapping  their  wings. 

At  length  the  wind  ceased  and  a  great  calm  fell  over  the  forest  while  out 
from  the  dim  shadows  stepped  the  old  crone.  With  a  horrible  grin,  she  peered 
at  Francois  but  uttered  no  word.  'jj  i 

“I  have  obeyed  thy  summons,”  said  Francois  simply. 

A  low  cackling  laugh,  another  grin  more  horrible  and  malicious  than  the 
first,  was  his  only  answer  as  she  hobbled  about  surveying  him  from  head  to  foot. 

“Tis  a  goodly  youth, ”  shd* cackled,  “and  worthy  of  a  better  fate,  but  what 
needs  be  must  be.” 

Too  stupefied  to  answer,  Francois  only  gazed  at  her  with  limbs'  that  trem¬ 
bled  with  terror.  She  came  nearer  and  when  she  stood  by  his  side  he  noticed 

.  7 

that  one  hand  was  outstretched.  In  the  palm  of  it  lay  three  bullets. 

“They  are  for  thee,  use  them  well;7)  she  said. 

In  silence,  with  a  rapidly  beating  heart,  he  took  the  bullets  and  departed. 
As  he  made  his  way  out,  the  owls  screamed  and  squawked,  and  a  horrible  mock¬ 
ing  laughter  resounded  from  the  depths  of  the  forest. 

Early  the  next  morning,  Francois  hastened  tothe  guard  house  with  his  three 
precious  bullets.  Ha  practiced  first  with  his  ordinary  ones  but  made  no  head¬ 
way.  His  friends  shook  their  heads  and  whispered  low  to  each  6ther  that  Fran¬ 
cois  had  lost  his  skill.  At  last  he  employed  one  of  the  three  that  she  had  given 

Y  v  >t  V 

him  and  lo!  it  went  straight  to  the  center  of  the  target?.  A  low  murmur  of  ap¬ 
plause  ran  through  the  crowd.  He  aimed  the  second  bullet  at  a  target  even  far¬ 
ther  off.  Again  success!  He  had  redeemed  Ms  reputation. 

From  far  and  wide  all  had  gathered’ to  witness  the  fmail  contest  for  the  place 
of  hoad  guardsman.  All  the  guardsmen  had  assembled  for  the  final  test  but 
Francois  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  He  sat  alone  by'his  fire%rapped  in  thought, 
with  doubt  and  hesitation  in  his  mind.  Again  a  hand  was  laid  on  his  shoulder 
but  this  time  he  beheld  a  tiny  sweet  little  fairy  who  fluttered  about  him  light  as 
thistle  down.  '  . 
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Thine  own  bullets  are  best,”  she  cried  in  her  silvery  little  voice  and  van¬ 


ished.  ■*'  ■' 

Francois  prepared  to  go  to  make  his  final  shot,  firmly  resolved  to  use  his 
own  bullet  no  matter  what  happened.  As  he  went  he  prayed,  “O  Lord  and 
Father  forgive  me  for*  my  dealings  with  the  Evil  One.”  ii;|V 

A  solemn  hush  hung  over  the  assembly.  All  but  Francois  had  fired  at  the 
target  which  was  placed  so  far  away  that  it  could  hardly  be  seen  by  the  naked 
eye.  All  had  missed.  Now  it  was  Francois’  turn.  Bravely,  he  stepped  forward 
and  aimed.  His  heart  quailed  for  he  feared  he  wduld  fail. 


■>  • 
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He  fired.  His  bullet  hit  the  target  squarely  in  the  center.  A  wild  cry  of 
joy  brake  from  the  lips  of  tha  whole  assemblage. 

“It  was  a  master  shot.”  they  cried. 

Francois  was  standing  in  the  midst  of  his  friends  again  joyous  and  light 
hearted.  Fairy  music  was  heard  in  the  distance  and  with  the  tingling  of  tiny 
bells,  a  fairy  chariot  appeared  which  was  driven  through  the  air  by  the  gentle 
fairy  who  had  appeared  to  Francois  a  short  time  before.  To  the  suprise  of  all, 
she  leaned  from  the  chariot  and  sweetly  laughed,  “Thine  own  bullets  were  best, 
Francois.” 

Helen  J.  Mead. 
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Two  hundred  and  ninety-six  years  ago,  a  bold  resolute  people,  renouncing  all 
ties  of  kinship  and  affection  and  relinquishing  the  civilization  and  luxury  of  the 
mother  country,  ventured  across  a  stormy  and  unknown  sea,  seeking  a  haven 
where  they  might  worship  God  as  their  hearts  dictated.  Buffetted  by  the  tem¬ 
pestuous  waves,  often  driven  miles  from  their  course  by  boisterous  winds,  they 
persevered  and  finally  landed  on  the  bleak  and  forbidding  coast  of  Massachusetts 
Who  does  not  know  of  the  toil  and  hardship  of  that  first  dreadful  winter?  Who 
does  not  know  of  the  havoc  wrought  by  deprivation  and  famine?  Yet  they  per¬ 
sisted  until  Spring,  with  its  budding  resurrection,  came  to  infuse  new  joy  and 
courage  into  their  overburdened  hearts.  When  they  reaped  the  full  and  fruitful 
harvest  of  their  summer’s  toil  their  first  thought  was  of  thanksgiving  for  God’s 
mercy.  There,  in  that  desolate,  savage  country  miles  distant  from  home  and 
kin,  these  sturdy  pioneers  knelt  in  humble  prayer  for  their  scant  favors.  If  our 
puritan  ancestors  of  1620  had  cause  to  be  grateful  how  much  more  should  we  of 
1916  bow  our  heads  in  sincere  thankfulness  for  our  manifold  blessings!  No  na¬ 
tion  on  the  whole  earth  is  so  endowed  with  happiness  as  we!  Let  the  dissatisfied, 
the  cynic  gaze  across  the  water  and  behold  fertile,  wealthy  lands  devastated  by 
the  encroachments  of  the  grim  war-god;  let  him  see  the  ghastly,  lifeless  forms 
strewing  the  battlefield;  let  him  hear  the  mournful  wail  of  the  orphan  and  wid¬ 
ow  and  be  silent.  Here  in  our  beautiful  land  of  the  free,  Peace  and  Equality 
reign.  We  are  enjoying  an  unrivalled  era  of  prosperity  and  happiness.  Let  us 
be  fittingly  grateful,  let  us  bow  our  heads  in  sincere  acknowledgement  of  our 
blessings,  let  our  anthems  of  thanksgiving  resound  and  reverberate  through  the 
wide  land. 

Already  two  months  of  our  school  year  have  passed.  The  upper  classmen 
have  settled  down  to  their  familiar  routine  and  the  Freshman,  we  hope,  have  to 
some  degree  found  their  bearings  and  become  accustomed  to  their  new  environs. 
The  year’s  work  may  now  be  said  to  have  begun  in  earnest.  It  is  not  unfitting, 
at  this  time,  that  a  word  of  advice  be  given  to  the  Seniors  in  particular.  You 
all  realize  the  position  you  now  enjoy  as  the  most  advanced  class,  and  you  must 
also  realize  the  responsibility  such  a  rank  involves.  You,  as  Seniors,  should  be 
models  of  decorum  and  dignity  to  the  under  classmen.  All  your  actions,  how- 
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ever  trivial,  will  be  interpreted  by  them  as  what  is  to  be  expected.  Remember 
the  reputation  of  Milford  High  School  depends  upon  the  deportment  of  its  stu¬ 
dents.  Who  does  not  wish  his  school  to  be  classed  among  the  highest  and  best? 
Therefore,  Seniors,  cherish  the  trust  placed  in  your  hands,  and  be  indeed  models 
of  refinement  and  deportment. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

Leo  Murray  ‘19  was  operated  upon  for  acute  appendicitis  at  the  Milford 
hospital  November  15. 

To  Dorothy  Lilley  ‘17,  and  Eleanor  Lilley  T9  the  school  extends  its  deepest 
sympathy  on  the  death  of  their  mother. 

Florence  Demers  ex  ‘15  is  taking  up  a  course  in  practical  dress-making. 

The  Junior  Class  Election  was  held  at  the  High  School  on  Wednesday  Nov¬ 
ember  15.  The  Australian  system  of  ballotting  was  used,  as  last  year.  Those 
elected: 


‘01 

Helen  Gilmore,  former  teacher  of  commercial  work  in  Central  Falls.  High 
School  has  recently  taken  a  similar  position  in  Roxbury  High  School. 

TO 

Irene  Fuller,  teacher  of  commercial  work  in  Central  Falls  High  School,  has 
the  position  of  commercial  teacher  in  Malden  Hig;h  School. 

T2 


Francis  Welch  a  graduate  of  Milford  H.  S.  ‘12  has  passed  the  examination 
to  practice  dentistry  in  Massachusetts. 


To  Ruth  Lilley  ‘15,  the  school  extends  its  deepest  sympathy  on  the  death  of 
her  mother.  Mrs.  Lilley  was  a  Milford  H.  S.  graduate  of  the  class  of  1886 . 

‘15 

Leo  Burns  who  has  been  home  from  school  ill,  has  returned  to  his  studies 
at  Tuft’s  Dental  School. 
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Many  girls  on  entering  high  school  have  an  ambition  to  go  to  college,  but 
they  take  the  business  course  because  they  feel  they  cannot  afford  to  spend  the 
four  additional  years  in  preparation  for  their  life’s  work.  Perhaps  if  they  knew 
that  a  girl  can  easily  earn  her  own  living  while  attending  college,  more  girls 
would  get  a  college  course. 

At  the  outset  I  wish  to  state  that  any  girl  whose  time  is  her  own,  (that  is 
one  who  does  not  have  to  help  support  the  rest  of  her  family),  can  earn  her  way 
through  college,  and  be  graduated  with  honors.  The  college  offers  to  good  stu¬ 
dents  schoarships  of  $75.  each,  which  is  half  of  the  year’s  tuition  fee,  and  also 
working  scholarships  of  $100-  each,  so-called  because  the  recipient  promises  to 
give  in  return  two  hours’  work  a  day,  or  the  equivalent  of  ten  hours  a  week. 

Some  of  these  girls  work  in  Information  Office,  which  is  the  college  post- 
office  as  well,  and  their  special  duty  is  to  attend  to  the  mail.  The  “Loan  Lib¬ 
rary”  requires  of  its  librarian  a  similar  amount  of  time. Other  girls  have  charge 
of  the  books  on  the  library’s  Reserved  Shelf.  The  Dean’s  Office  employs  a  stu¬ 
dent  regularly  to  attend  to  the  office  routine,  besides  a  student  high  school 
stenographer  for  special  work  at  odd  times.  The  girl  who  has  had  a  business 
training  in  addition  to  the  required  college  preparation  has  a  distinct  advantage 
For  the  stenographer  is  constantly  in  demand  by  the  different  professors  as  well 
as  by  the  Dean. 

Work  of  every  kind  for  spare  hours  can  always  be  obtained  through  the 
Employment  Bureau.  This  institution  also  finds  places  for  the  girls  who  wish 
to  work  for  their  room  and  board  while  away  from  home.  Tiie  rule  is  that  a 
girl  shall  give  four  hours’  work  each  dav  the  time  to  be  arranged  for  her  con¬ 
venience  to  attend  classes.  A  girl  willing  to  do  settlement  work  is  asked  to  play 
the  piano  and  take  charge  of  games  for  an  hour  each  evening.  In  some  cases 
she  is  expected  to  work  as  stenographer  in  the  office  on  Saturdays.  In  return 
she  gets  a  comfortable  home  with  congenial  companionship.  Girls  who  wait  on 
tables  in  the  nearby  restaurants  receive  their  meals  free,  and  can  thus  care  for 
themselves  with  little  expense  by  hiring  a  single  room. 

The  girl  skilled  in  playing  some  musical  instrument  can  earn  $2.  an  evening 
by  applying  at  a  certain  office  which  furnishes  orchestras  for  an  evening’s  en¬ 
tertainment  Moreover  the  girl  who  can  sing  receives  $15.  a  year  for  assisting 
in  the  college  choir  three  times  a  week  throughout  both  semesters. 

Students  living  at  home  also  have  special  privileges  in  the  reduced  rates  offered 
by  the  railroad.  Until  a  student  is  twenty-one  years  of  age,  she  can  travel  to 
Boston  every  school  day  for  a  distance  of  thirty-four  miles  for  a  $5.35  month’s 
ticket.  This  means  about  $.12  per  ride  which  is  a  considerable  reduction  from 
the  regular  fare  of  $.67. 

During  the  summer  many  girls  wait  on  table  in  the  hotels  at  the  differnt 
beaches  or  at  the  mountains.  Thus  they  have  the  opportunity  of  combining 
pleasure  with  work.  Other  girls  live  in  private  families  as  governesses,  and  find 
the  work  very  enjoyable.  The  college  Employment  Bureau  finds  such  places  for 
those  who  desire  them.  Competent  stenographers  find  steady  employment  as 
substitutes  in  Boston  during  the  vacation  season  by  applying  at  the  offices  of 
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the  different  typewriter  companies.  Moreover  efficient  stenographers  can  al¬ 
ways  demand  good  pay. 

Thus  eyery  door  seems  to  be  open  today  to  assist  the  girl  to  get  a  good  ed¬ 
ucation.  So  I  wish  to  repeat  with  emphasis,  that  a  girl  whose  time  is  her  own 
may  pass  through  the.  open  door  which  leads  to  a  larger,  brighter,  happier,  more 
useful  future,  if  she  has  the  strength  of  will  and  character  to  achieve  it. 

C  .  Myrtle  E.  Whittemore. 

Boston  University,  1917,  M.  H.S-,  1911. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. — Continued,  i 

(,:)!;■  *4 " v’ j"  •>*;  •  -i  *.  •  _  / 

The  Junior  Class  Election  was  held  at  the  High  School  on  Wed.,  Nov.  15. 
The  Australian  system  of  balloting  was  used,  as  last  year.  Those  elected: 
President,  Elmer  Nelson  Vice-President,  Jessie  Henderson 

Treasurer,  Lester  Shea  ^ -Lb  1  Secretary,  Margaret  Cronan 

iITT  Yv  _  •  •  ..  ...  .  •  ;  «  .  t.  .  •  ,  •  Mf'  ' 

Dance  Committee:  Katherine  Hickey,  Elizabeth  Sanclemente,  Louis  Cala¬ 
brese,  James  Oliver,  Joseph  Bartone. 


Pin  Committee:  Doris*  Hunter,  John  Grady,  John  Mears. 

.  •  sj '  .*3fi  ,  '  1  V*-  '  'J 

Class  Color  Committee:  Louis  Vesperi,  Kathryn  Hobart,  Raymond  Thomas. 

•  yu"L  -f,  •  ■ . 

Honor  Roll. 


,  ■  ’  :  .  v'*  in /l- 

Battles,  Beatrice,  84 
DePasquale,  Eva,  90 
Hill,  Hazel,  87 
Ostrand,  Ruth,  86 

iff 

ieciu**-  ./j .h 


f  SENlSft  CLASS 

"Behrens,  Karl,  90 
Donnelly'  Mary,  89 
Lilley,  Dorothy,  88 
Streeter,  Delphia,  85 

JUNIOR  CLASS 


Avery,  93 
Davis,  86 

M.  H.  Sherborne,  89 


Miss  Carroll,  87 
Miss  Haskard,  91 
Nelson,  86 


Burns,  Katherine,  88 
Dudley,  Louise,  92 
Mead,  Helen,  93 
Welch,  Edmund,  86 


Miss  Daniels,  90 
K.  H.  Lester,  92 
L.  E.  Sweet,  92 


Henderson,  86 


'  v: 1 


CaUery,  Ellen  G.,  87 
Fales,  Ruth  A.,  91 
Introini,  Guido,  88 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Moschilli,  90  Murray,  86  Pianca,  86 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Dillon,  Catherine,  88 
Hartwell,  William,  89 
Mahoney,  Phyllis,  87 


Fairbanks,  William,  85 
Hill,  Waren  E.,  87 
Moore,  Carlton  H.,  85 


Moschilli,  Mary,  93 


Ramelli,  Mary  92 


14 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


troduced.  Each  class  entered  its  candidates  and  their  winning  order  scored 
points  for  their  respective  classes.  There  were  three  runs,  all  won  by  Monti. 
The  entrees  and  their  order  of  finishing  was: 

First  Race:  Oct.  10:  1  Monti,  2  Gaffney,  3  Carr,  4  Sharp,  5  Luchini,  6  Lund- 
gren,  7  Behrens,  8  Reed,  9  Toohey,  10  Gorman,  11  Visconti,  12  E  Jones,  13 
Brown,  14  P.  Jones,  15  Paquet,  16  H.  Dalton,  17  Davis,  18  Swift,  19  L.  Shea,  20 
Grady. 


Second  Race:  Nov.  6:  1  Monti,  2  Gaffney,  3  Luchini,  4  Wm  Lundgren,  5 
Carr,  6  Sharp,  7  Reed,  8  Marcus,  9  Visconti,  10  P.  Jones,  11  Paquet,  12  E.  Jones, 
13  Cassassante,  14  Gattozzi,  15  Baxter,  16  Davis,  17  Murray. 

Third  Race:  Nov.  13:  1  Monti,  2  Gaffney,  3  Carr,  4  Luchini,  5  Lundgren, 
6  Sharp,  7  Marcus,  8  Davis,  9  P.  Jones,  10  Paquet. 


Milford  High  started  the  league  season  by  defeating  Marlboro  High  in  a 
Midland  league  contest,  14  to  0,  Saturday,  October  21.  Milford  played  a  steady 
game,  while  Marlboro  was  continually  making  fumbles. 


The  lineup  was: 

Milford  High 

Kelly  le 
Calabrese  It 
McClure  lg 
Morelli  c 
Zurlo  rg 
Grayson  rt 
Dalton  re 
Vesperi  qb 
Nelson  lhb 
Hilton  rhb 
Sprague  fb 

Touchdowns,  Vesperi,  Sprague, 
dance  300. 


Marlboro  High 

re  E.  Downey,  F  Downey 

rt  J.  Downey 

rg  Bonin,  Funai 

c  Whitney 

lg  Walker 

It  Dunn 

le  Curran 

qb  Mee 

rhb  Dort 

lhb  Moore 

fb  McGinnis 

Time,  four  10  minute  periods.  Atten- 


On  Saturday,  October  28,  Milford  High  defeated  Hudson  High  in  a  Mid¬ 
land  league  contest,  on  Milford  Town  Park,  62  to  0.  Milford  played  splendid 
football,  both  on  the  defense  and  offence.  At  no  time  of  the  game  did  Hudson 
have  a  chance  to  win.  The  lineup  was: 

Milford  High  Hudson  High 

Kelley,  L.  Vesperi,  Luchini  le  re  Jenkins,  Stannard,  Groves 


OAK.  LILY  AND  IVY. 


15 


— 


Calabrese  It 
McClure  1  g 
Morrelli  c 
Zurlo  rg 
Grayson  rt 

Cassassanta,  Dalton,  Early  re 

C.  Vesperi  qb 

Nelson  lhb 

Hilton  rhb 

Sprague  fb 

Score,  Milford  62,  Hudson  0. 
peri  2,  Morelli,  Nelson. 


rt  Crosswell 
rg  Worsnip 
c  Charbonneau 
lg  Holden,  Stammers 
It  Woods,  Laneson 
le  Lamson,  Groves 
qb  Myrick 
rhb  Robinson,  Lamson 
lhb  McCarthy 
fb  Finnerty,  Robinson 
Touchdowns,  Hilton  3,  Sprague  2,  C.  Yes- 


Goals  from  touchdowns,  Sprague  8.  Time,  4  ten-min¬ 


ute  periods. 

Milford  received  its  first  defeat  of  the  season  at  the  hands  of  Natick  High 
football  team,  14  to  0,  Saturday,  November  4.  Milford  High  held  Natick  score¬ 
less  the  first  three  periods  although  Natick  was  much  heavier  and  had  played 
faster  teams.  The  features  for  Natick  were  the  line  plugging  of  Dewine  and 


end  runs  of  Monteith,  while  Hilton  and  Vesperi  starred  for  Milford.  The  lineup 


Natick  High 

Milford  High 

Bigwood  le 

re  Kelly,  Early 

Burke  It 

rt  Grayson 

Williams  lg 

rg  Zurlo,  Day 

Wiggin  c 

c  Morelli 

Fair  rg 

lg  McClure 

Love,  Hanna  rt 

It  Calabrese 

Manchester  re 

le  Dalton 

Dewine  qb 

qb  Vesperi 

Jacobs  lhb 

rhb  Hilton 

Taft  rhb 

lhb  Nelson 

Monteith  fb 

fb  Sprague 

Touchdowns  Dewine  2. 

Goals  from  touchdowns,  Burke  2.  Time 

minute  periods. 

The  Milford  High  football  team  defeated  Westboro  High  in  a  league 
game  at  Westboro,  34  to  0,  Saturday,  Nov.  11.  It  was  an  easy  victory  for  Mil¬ 
ford.  Dalton  played  a  good  game  for  Milford,  taking  Sprague’s  place  at  full 
back.  Hilton,  Vesperi,  Grayson  and  Kelley  also  aided  materially  in  Milford’s 


victory.  The  lineup  was  : 

Milford  High. 

Kelley  le 
Calabrese  It 
Day  lg 
Morelli  c 
Zurlo  rg 
Grayson  rt 
Early  re 
Vesperi  qb 
Nelson  lhb 
Hilton  rhb 
Dalton  fb 

Touchdowns,  Dalton  2,  Kelley,  Hilton,  Nelson. 
Early  4.  Time,  10  minute  periods. 


Westboro  High 
re  Newton 
rt  Slattery 
rg  Fay,  Curve 
c  Shaw 
lg  Temple 
It  Piper 
le  Broderick 
qb  Spates 
rhb  Marcy 
lhb  Hackett 
fb  Swett 

Goals  from  touchdowns, 


Saturday,  November  18,  Milford  High  defeated  Walpole  High  on  Town 
Park,  46  to  0.  Although  the  field  was  snowy  and  muddy  in  some  parts,  Gap- 
tain  Vesperi,  Hilton,  Nelson  and  Dalton  played  wonderful  football.  The  lineup: 


Milford  High 

Kelly,  Cassassante  le 
Morelli  It 
Day  lg 
Calabrese  c 
L.  Vesperi  rg 

Grayson  rt 
Early,  Luchini  re 
C.  Vesperi  qb 
Nelson  lhb 
Hilton  rhb 
J.  Dalton  fb 


Walpole  High 

re  A  Dalton 
rt  Larelle,  Ames 
rg  Paterson 
c  Holbrook 
lg  Hill 

It  McDonald 
le  Keanelly,  Hennessy,  Lovelle 
qb  Eppich,  Keanelly 
rhb  Brown 
lhb  Varney 
fb  Siggmund 


Touchdowns  Nelson  3,  Dalton,  Hilton  2,  C.  Vesperi.  Goals  from  touch¬ 
downs  Early  4.  Time  4  8  minute  periods. 


On  Wednesday,  Nov.  22,  our  team  met  Framingham  High  on  Town  Park. 
Until  the  last  three  minutes  of  the  game  it  was  one  of  the  best  contest  ever  wit¬ 
nessed  in  the  Midland  League.  With  two  minutes  and  fifty  seconds  to  play, 
however,  with  Framingham  leading  20  to  19,  and  with  Milford  in  possession  of 
the  ball  within  striking  dis:ance  cf  Framingham’s  goal,  a  large  crowd  of  very 
zealous  partisans  crowded  onto  the  field  and  very  effectively  put  a  stop  to  play. 
The  police  were  unable  to  cope  with  the  unusual  situation,  and  after  about  30 
minutes  of  disagreeable  wrangling  the  referee  decided  the  contest  "no  game.” 
In  view  of  the  facts  that  more  police  protection  was  provided  than  is  usually 
necessary  at  our  games,  that  every  effort  was  made  while  the  game  was  in  pro¬ 
gress  to  secure  other  officers  and  that  Milford  players  and  coach  were  anxious 
to  proceed  with  the  game  while  the  Framingham  coach  was  working  energeti¬ 
cally  for  a  "called  for  darkness”  decision,  the  referee’s  decision  was  the  only  fair 
one.  The  features  of  the  game  were  the  line  plugging  of  Dalton,  Hilton  and 
Nelson  and  the  end  runs  of  C.  Vesperi.  The  lineup  was : 

Milford  High  Framingham 

Kelley  le  re  Haley 

L.  Vesperi  It  rt  Bemis 

Calabrese  lg  rg  Kanning,  Lavin 

Morelli,  Luchine  c  c  Burger 

Day,  Zurlo  rg  lg  Davis 

Grayson  rt  It  O’Connor 

Early  re  le  MacGuire 

C.  Vesperi  qb  qb  Boy  ton 

Nelson  lhb  rhb  O’Brien 

Hilton,  Morelli  rhb  lhb  MacDonald,  Barnes 

Dalton  fb  fb  Dunton 

touchdowns,  Hilton  2,  Dalton,  O’Brien  2,  Dunton.  Goals  from  touch¬ 
downs  Early,  O’Connor  2.  Time  4  10  minute  periods. 
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FROM  OUR  EXCHANGES. 

You  students  of  the  Milford  High,  read  the  following  lines,  given  to  the 
students  of  another  school  by  means  of  its  Exchange  Column,  and  then  imagine 
what  would  be  the  result  to  our  own  paper  if  you  would  all  do  your  best. 

If  you  have  a  bit  of  news,  send  it  in, 

Or  a  joke  that  will  amuse,  send  it  in, 

A  story  that  is  true, 

An  incident  that’s  new, 

Send  it  in. 

To  the  Tahoma,  from  the  Stadium  and  Lincoln  Park  High  Schools,  we 
send  our  congratulations.  Yours  is  one  of  the  best  exchanges  we  have  received 
as  yet.  Your  stories  are  doubly  interesting  because  of  their  originality,  while 
your  poems  promise  well  for  your  poets. 

The  Commencement  number  of  the  Red  and  Gray,  Lynn  English  High 
School,  has  been  received  and  is  certainly  worthy  of  notice.  Every  department 
is  splendidly  developed  and  the  photographs  add  to  the  attractiveness  of  your 
paper. 

The  cover  of  The  Manual,  from  the  Manual  Training  High  School,  Peo¬ 
ria,  Illinois,  is  not  one  easily  overlooked.  And  the  contents  are  as  good  as  the 
cover  promises.  The  Literary  Department  has  several  good  stories  and  the  Cap- 
silliations  and  Manualettes  are  very  interesting. 

The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  wishes  gratefully  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 

the  following  exchanges : 

M.  H.  Aerolith,  Plymouth,  Wisconsin. 

The  Register,  Boston  Latin  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

The  Cue,  Albany  Academy,  Albany,  New  York. 


HUMOR  OF  IT. 

From  elementary  science  test  papers. 

Pbenomena  is  a  substancj  which  cannot  be  seen  by  the  native  eye- 

The  Planets  of  the  sun  are:  Mars,  Venice,  etc. 

Matter  exists  in  three  forms,  solids,  liquids  and  gasic. 

From  geometry  test  papers. 

Geometry  teaches  us  to  bisect  angles. 

Parallel  lines  are  straight  lines  which  will  never  meet  unless  they  are  bent 
towards  each  o.her. 

Teacher  (in  history  A)  “I’m  surprised  that  you  don’t  know  when  Colum- 
us  discovered  America.  What  was  the  heading  of  the  chapter?” 

Vesperi:  “Columbus — 1492.” 

Teacher:  “Well  doesn’t  that  tell  you  the  year  Columbus  discovered  Amer¬ 
ica?” 

Vesperi:  “Oh!  I  thought  it  was  his  telephone  number.  — Ex. 

Teacher:  “After  Cclumbus  returned  to  Spain  his  influence  waned  and  he 
began  to  slip.” 

Ripley:  “Was  that  why  they  put  chains  on  him?” 

Miss  Murray:  “What’s  biology  mean?” 

Miss  Mead:  "Why  it’s  the  science  of  buying.” 


CHARLES  IT.  COLLINS 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building  Milford 

Robert  Allen  Cook 

Arch  i  tect 

Architect  for  Higli  School 

57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  Tel  165- AV 

Please  bear  in  mind  we  curry  a  full 
assortment  of 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties 
and  everything  up  to  date. 
BOSTON  STORE^  160  HA1N  ST. 

Thos  J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

11.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  all  Kinds 

P.  0.  Block  Milford 

JAMES  LALLY 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 

Merchants 

LUNCH 

J.  13.  SII AUGIIN  ESSY,  Manager. 

115  Main  Street. 

WM.  C.  WATERS.  JAMES  HYNES 

Telephone  Conn. 

Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Bui  ders 

25  Spruce  St.  Milford 

Dr.  N.  IVUETT 

DENTIST  sA: 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

R@@!n?])s  fl  ^4  3  WasttjsDJftenj  B!@<sK 

M  I  L  F  0  H  D . 

Compliments  of 

Sherborne  Ex  Co. 

Compliments  of 

Cahills  News 
AGENCY 

Paul  Williams 

Insurance 

14  POPLAR  STREET 

CONNORS  BROS 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  and  80  Main  Street 

Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co, 

3  5<mi  Fi'anklin 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.  next  Hotel  William  Lunches 
put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers 
Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 

jfc.  S.  C/iadboitrne > 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

SPORTING  GOODS,  HARDWARE,  CUTLERY, 
PAINTS,  YARNISHES  and  SEEDS. 

168  Main  St.  Milford' 

Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies*  Gardella  DrugCo 


1  .  - 


The  Higher  the  Wages 

and 

The  Scarcer  or 
More  Inefficient  the  Weavers 

the  Greater 
are 

The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic  Looms 

Trade-Mark  Registered 

DRAPER  CORP. 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 

J.  D.  CLOUDMAN  Southern  Agent 
188  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 


&  d/ie  “Oak,  Oily  and  dJvy”  is  Printed  and  £$ound  Ay** 

Wm.  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 

High  School  Supplies  of  411  Kinds.  Write  us  for  Prices.  We  do  Special  Designing 


Leo  De  Filippis 
Custom  Tailor 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118Mi\nSt.  Milford 


Eldredge  &  Son 


42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 


Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 


&r.  Msm^ERT  If*.  Mm, fir 

e  n  t  i  s  t 


Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  evenings  until  8 


Claflin  Building 


Milford 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Witliington’}! 


111!  if 


Compliments  of 

HUCKINS  &,  TEMPLE  CO 

§3t)®e  IT)< 


.ya^ufaelureT’S 


Compliments  of 


A  H  Sweet  Co.,  Inc. 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 
164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweet 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 


3  Baker  Building 


Milford 


BEST  WISHES  OF 

IT)acuer)  Ice  Creeirn  and 
Con[ecl  ianc ry  Company 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORI) 


MR.  F.  TOSKES 


rchant  Tailor 


93  Main  St. 


Milford 


wei/iewi'. 


CLOTHIERS 


WATCHES  CUT  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 


ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE  148  Main  Street,  Milford 

FINE  CHINA  '  '  JEWELRY 


J.  J.  LAWTON.  PRES  CARLTON  F  STURDY,  TREAS 

AVERY  A  WOODBURY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD.  9 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods- 


Outfitter*  to  the  leading  colleges*  academies,  high  schools,  and 
independent  teams  of  the  oountry. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  spaoial  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  76  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Stilish  Clothes 

AT 

IRlng  &  Melcb’s 

WALTER  L.  COLLINS- 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  7i  and  9 

COLLINS  BLDG.  MILFORD 

Compliments  of 

H  ome  National  Bank 

Compliments  of 

William  J.CIancY, 

D  23  NT  I  £3  T‘ 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

_ _ DENTIST 

For  best  raiues  in  Furniture  and  Car — 
peting,  call  and  see 

Werber  &  Rose 

107  Main  St.  Milford 

DR.  E.  J.  DIXON,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford.  ■  $$ 


Vicfrolas  and  Records 

AT 

Reynold's  Music  Store 

196  Main  St.,  Milford. 

MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

^3*  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass, 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  y  v: 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

S.  A.  EASTflAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Wooden  Boxes 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxesi . 
Mill  Central  St.  Milford.  U 


USE  MORSE, S 


Prepared  by  A.^  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 
242  Main  St.  Milford 


You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Gandies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless’ 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 

p  VE.W1S  hatvetT 

Real  Estate,  Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 
J.  P.  CONNOLLY  CO. 

Sanitary  Purveyors 


Compliments  of  ^  ~~  ~  LINCOLN  SQUARE 

JSurke  s  Irharmacy 
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Write  us  for  our  samples  a  no  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end.  -> 
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BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.  Bastian  Building  159 

Manufacturers  of  the  class  emblems  for  the  class  of  1913. 
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There  is  nothing  better 
than  a  pair  of 
“JUST  WRIGHT” 
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Shoes  for  Men 

Shoe  Store 


Brockton^Ts 
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W.  C.  TEWKESBURY  CO. 


CENTRAL  ST. 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


W,  B.  Mader 
CONFECTIONER 

656  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 


DILLON  BROS. 
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Contractors  &  Builders 
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Dedicated  to  Thorough  Instruction’ 
Offic.  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  K.  I. 
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The  Chocolate  Shop 


:<3 


76  MAIN  ST., 


Try  our  Home  Made  Ice  Cream.  * 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  an  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 
J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  SVIiiford 

Flannery’s  High  Grade 
PhotographS 


“Health  is  Wealth.”! 
EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 


GYM 


Y.  M.  C.  A 


BATH. 


Classes  every  Tubs,  and  Thurs.  3  p.  m. 
Membership  $3  50  annually. 

.  6.  H.  LILLEY 

ICE  CREAM  4  CONFECTIONERY. 


WAITING  STATION 


149  A\ain  5t. 


A\iIford 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  AND  SMALL  WARES 

At  222  Main  Street 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods,  Paints 
,  ,  ,  „  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 
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CARPENTER’S 

•  '•  t ;  «t3 

7/ew  97/eris  Sto  re 


FULL  TO  THE 
ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT.  NEW, 
’YOUNG’ 

merchandise 


Home  of  ADLER-ROCH  ESTER  Clothes 


MARLBORO  FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 


H.  M.  CURTIS  COAL  COMPANY 

48  POND  ST.,  MILFORD 

Coal,  Coke,  Shingles  and  All  Building  Materials 


E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  Thayer  Building,  219  Main  St.,  Milford. 
Office  hours:  9  to  6;  'Thursday  and  Saturday 
evenings  until  8.30  o’clock. 


CASS  BROTHERS 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS 

HARDWARE,  PICTURE  FRAMING,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 

All  work  insp  cted  before  leaving  Laun 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  &  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

f 

Hotel  Willian 

.'S 

E  F  L1LLEY 

f  j  ;■ 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLET’S  CORNER” 

Milford  Mass 

Three  points  ahead  of  ALL  competitors — 

Quantity,  Quality  &  Price 

Reyxol ? *  Shoe  Mq wbe 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 

HERBERT  HUNTER 

LADIES’  A  GENTS’  CLOTHING  MADE  to  ORDER 

178  Main  Street.  Milford 

COMPLIMENTS  OF— 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS 

106  Main  St.  Lyceum  Block 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 

15  Central  St.  Milford. 


Walter  W.  Watson 

Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

24  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes 

BOWKER  the  CLOTHIER 
WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 


and  Counsellors  at  Law 

Bank  Block  Milford 


George  H-  Locke 

Asphalt  Shingles 

Telephone  210,  Milford 


Dr.  H.  E.  Whitney 


Dr.  E,  C.  Whitney 


DENTISTS 


219  Main  St.  Milford 


Milford  Gas  &  Electric  LigtitCo. 

241  Main  St.,  Milford 


MILFORD  COAL  CO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Rooms 
J.  B.  LESTER,  Treas.  and  Manager 

Royal  Restaurant 

118  Main  Street,  up  stairs 

Chop  Suey  &  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1 1  a.  m.  to  midnight 
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GOOD  WILL  AMONG  MEN. 

'"’t*  r  .  «  • 

"The  snow  had  begun  in  the  gloaming, 

And  busily,  all  the  night, 

Had  been  heaping  field  and  highway 
With  a  silence  deep  and  white.” 

And  now  on  this  Christmas  morning, 

"Every  pine  and  fir  and  hemlock 

Wore  ermine  too  dear  for  an  earl, 

And  the  poorest  twig  on  the  elm-tree 
Was  ridged  inch-deep  with  pearl.” 

It  was  upon  such  a  world  of  snow  that  little  Marguerite  gazed  thought¬ 
fully  from  her  chamber  window.  And  as  she  looked  across  the  wide,  smooth 
field  which  stretched  nearly  a  half  mile  to  the  hill,  beyond  which  lay  the  railroad 
track,  she  felt  a  strange  awe  and  silence  steal  over  her.  She  had  never  felt  so 
before  and  it  seemed  to  her  to  portend  some  great  event.  It  was  to  be  no  ordin¬ 
ary  Christmas.  Of  that  she  felt  sure.  Something  unusual  was  going  to  hap¬ 
pen.  But  v/hat  could  it  be,  she  wondered  with  heightened  though  suppressed 
excitement.  Perhaps-the  thought  almost  took  her  breath  away  --  perhaps  it 
meant  that  papa  and  mama  had,  after  all,  really  bought  her  the  wonderful 
doll’s  house,  all  lighted  with  electricity,  that  she  had  seen  in  a  shop  window  in 
the  city  nearly  a  year  ago.  Or  perhaps  she  w^s  going  to  get  a  toy  piano  like 
the  one  her  cousin  Eloise  had,  a  real  piano  that  stood  half  as  high  again  as  she 
did  and  she  could  play  “sure  ‘nough”  tunes  on.  Or,  best  of  all  --  it  might  mean 
that  Uncle  Jack  would  come  and  bring  her  a  real,  true  pony.  Oh!  she  had  al- 
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ways,  always  wanted  a  pony.  She  shook  her  head  thoughtfully  and  at  last  she 
said,  half  aloud,  half  to  herself,  “Well,  anyway,  it  couldn’t  mean  anything  less 
than  the  doll-house.” 

Often  when  she  begged  for  so  many,  many  things  which  were  far  beyond 
her  father’s  slender  means,  he  had  told  her  regretfully,  as  he  wound  her  long 
curls  about  his  fingers,  “My  dear  little  girl,  if  papa’s  purse  held  as  much  gold  as 
your  hair  does,  you  should  have  everything  that  your  heart  could  wish  for.” 
But  such  thoughts  did  not  disturb  her  hopes  for  her  long  coveted  treasures.  Nor 
d.d  she  stop  to  consider  that  her  wealthy  Uncle  John  lived  half  way  across  the 
Continent.  Nothing  seemed  too  wonderful  to  happen  on  an  awesome  morning 
like  this. 

But  her  mother  s  voice  broke  in  suddenly  upon  her  happy  reveries,  calling 
“Marguerite,  are  you  up  dear?” 

“Yes,”  mama.” 

“Are  you  nearly  ready  for  breakfast?” 

“N-no,”  she  admitted. 

“  i'hen  hurry  fast  for  breakfast  will  be  ready  in  five  minutes.” 

And  so  in  the  rush  and  hurry  of  completing  her  toilet  and  getting  down 
stairs  in  time-for  the  mother  always  maintained  that  any  little  girl  who  was 
late  for  breakfast  on  Christmas  morning  deserved  to  stay  in  bed  all  day  -  all  the 
awe  and  inspiration  of  her  morning  day  dreams  flitted  entirely  out  of  her  mind. 

The  merry  Christmas  greetings  were  over  and  the  family,  all  seated  about 
the  cheery  breakfast  table,  were  just  commencing  their  meal  when  a  loud  knock 
was  heard  at  the  kitchen  door. 

“Some  poor,  hungry  tramp,”  the  mother  commented.  “Bring  him  in,  Ed¬ 
ward,”  sue  added  as  her  husband  started  toward  the  door,  “We  can’t  turn  any¬ 
one  hungry  away  on  Christmas.” 

It  seemed  as  if  the  strangers  must  have  heard  the  remark,  for  when  the 
door  was  opened,  one  of  them  began  at  once, -“We’re  not  exactly  professional 
tramps,  although  we  have  come  to  beg  this  morning.  The  midnight  express 
was  stalled  by  snow  last  night  just  over  the  hill  there.  No  help  has  been  able 
to  reach  us  yet,  and,  as  we  all  expected  to  be  in  our  own  homes  by  this  morning 
only  a  very  few  have  anything  eatable  with  them.  Of  course  we  do’nt  expecet 
you  to  feed  a  whole  train  full  of  people,  but  if  you  will  sell  us  something  or  tell 
us  where  we  can  get  it  we  will  be  very  grateful.” 

By  this  time  the  whole  family  had  gathered  about  the  door,  and  it  was  the 
mother  who,  without  a  moment’s  hesitation  undertook  to  reply. 

“Harness  the  horse  to  the  old  lumber  sled,  Father,”  she  said,  "and  bring  all 
the  women  and  children  right  over  here  as  quickly  as  possible.”  Then  turning 
to  the  men,  who  were  about  to  remonstrate  she  explained,  “it’s  nearly  five  miles 
to  the  village  and  it’s  only  a  little  country  place  at  that.  There’s  no  hotel  there 
but  there’s  a  small  grocery  store  and  you  can  buy  plenty  to  keep  from  starving 
it  it  isn’t  exactly  what  you  might  like  for  a  Christmas  dinner.” 

You  go  now  and  bring  the  men  over  here,  I  guess  they  can  plod  through 
the  snow,  and  when  kather  has  brought  all  the  women  over,  he’ll  drive  down  to 
the  store  with  one  or  two  of  you  and  get  all  the  provisions  we  need-” 
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Everyone  did  as  she  bade  them  and  by  precisely  twelve  o’clock  the  first 
able  full  sat  down  to  a  Christmas  dinner  which  lacked  nothing  that  ordinarily 
goes  to  make  up  such  a  feast.  For  the  shortage  of  turkey  was  bountifully  sup¬ 
plied  by  fresh, tender  chickens,  put  into  the  oven  one  hour  after  they  were  killed 

There  were  over  one  hundred  guests  to  dinner  at  the  little  farm-house  that 
day,  but  the  table  was  so  pieced  out  by  boards  layed  across  barrels  that  twenty, 
five  could  eat  at  one  time. 

Everyone,  guests  and  all,  were  too  busy  before  dinner,  helping  prepare  the 
repast,  to  think  of  the  Christmas  tree  and  the  gifts  waiting  in  the  tiny  parlor. 
But  sometime  near  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  when  everyone  was  warm  and 
cjmfortable,  and  “full  up  to  the  neck”  as  one  little  lad  expressed  it,  Marguerite 
remembered  the  lovely  gifts  which  might  possibly  be  awaiting  her.  So  every¬ 
one  who  could  crowd  himself  in,  retired  to  the  Christmas  tree  room. 

Marguerite’s  presents  were  all  quite  ordinary  toys  but  they  caught  the  eyes 
of  the  little  boys  and  girls  whose  Christmas  gifts  were  probably  waiting  for 
them  in  homes  somewhere,  hundreds  of  miles  away.  And  with  her  usual  gener¬ 
osity  Marguerite  gave  every  dear  gift  away  to  her  little  stranger  guests. 

About  six  o’clock  news  came  that  the  track  had  been  cleared  and  the  train 
ready  to  start.  So  the  guests  were  once  more  packed  tightly  into  the  old  lum¬ 
ber  sled  and  driven  back  over  the  hill. 

That  evening  as  Marguerite’s  mother  tucked  her  safely  in  bed  the  little  girl 
told  her  of  her  morning  dream,  ‘'And  now,  mama,”  she  said  smiling  bravely, 
though  the  tears  glistened  in  her  bright  blue  eyes,  “I  haven’t  one  little  present 
to  remember  this  Christmas  by.  But,”  she  added  brushing  the  tears  away,  “I 
shall  always  rememember  how  happy  my  presents  made  the  little  train  children 
look.  And  I  like  that  better  than  the  toys,  I  guess.” 

The  next  moment  the  mother  had  her  little  girl  in  her  arms  and  was  say¬ 
ing  between  kisses,  “My  own  precious  baby,  you  have  caught  the  true  Christ¬ 
mas  spirit  of  ‘On  Earth  Peace  to  Men  of  Good  Will.’” 

E.  H.  ‘18 
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THEIR  STAR. 

Annisville  High  was  lead  ng  the  Union  Central  League  and  was,  as  yet,  un¬ 
defeated.  There  remained  but  one  game  to  be  played,  the  annual  Thanksgiving 
game  with  Weyton,  and  everything  seemingly  in  favor  of  Annisville.  Annis¬ 
ville  was,  according  to  the  sporting  pages,  the  heavier,  faster  and  better  drilled 
team.  The  coach,  however,  was  not  so  certain  of  the  championship.  He  had 
but  fourteen  men  on  his  squad  and  was  well  aware  that  the  standing  of  Jones, 
fullback  and  Miller,  quarter  back,  was  not  what  it  might  and  should  be.  He 
could  spare  the  fullback,  Bagor  was  almost  as  good  as  Jones,  but  what  could  he 
do  without  Miller? 

Monday  came.  Quarterback  and  fullback  were  asked  to  return  their  “togs” 
and  advised  to  devote  their  spare  time  to  their  studies.  “Mike”  McGuire  was 
the  only  substitute  quarterback  on  the  squad,  but  coach  Brady  did  not  feel  that 
McGuire  was  a  man  to  be  depended  upon  for  the  championship.  He  was  the 
lightest  man  on  the  squad  and  lacked  speed,  in  fact,  it  is  doubtful  whether  he 
would  have  been  on  the  squad  if  a  few  more  candidates  had  reported. 

Accordingly,  the  coach  shifted  the  captain  to  quarterback  and  filled  in  his 
tackle  position  with  a  husky  lad  who  had  entered  the  school  but  a  week  before. 

Mr.  McGuire  had  heard  much  of  football  since  his  son  had  declared  himself 
a  candidate  for  the  team  and  through  Mr.  McGuire  the  teamsters  employed  at 
Sullivan’s  Coal  Sheds  had  learned  that  Mike  McGuire  was  the  star  player  on  the 
team.  Thanksgiving  was  one  of  their  few  holidays  and  as  there  we~e  some  who 
had  never  seen  a  game,  it  was  decided  that  they  would  collect  all  money  owed 
them  and  go  in  a  body  to  witness  the  game,  and  have  a  real  holiday.  So  we 
find  Sullivan’s  teamsters,  twenty  strong,  standing  in  a  drizzling  rain  waiting  to 
catch  a  glimpse  of  their  star  in  action. 

The  game  started,  but  to  the  dissapointment  of  the  teamsters  “Mike”  did  not 
appear  in  the  lineup  but  served  as  a  rack  on  which  the  boys  placed  their  sweat¬ 
ers.  The  first  three  periods  passed  without  either  team  scoring,  although  Wey¬ 
ton  seemed  to  have  the  ball  most  of  the  time  and  was  playing  a  vigorous,  dash¬ 
ing  game  while  Annisville  doggedly  held  its  own. 

The  teamsters  had  called  for  McGuire  time  after  time  but  without  avail. 
During  the  interval  between  the  third  and  fourth  periods  the  group  of  men  were 
seen  to  leave  the  field.  They  returned  to  find  the  fourth  period  well  under  way. 
Weyton  had  the  ball,  but  a  fumble  soon  gave  the  ball  to  Annisville  on  its  own 
thirty-five  yard  line.  The  quarterback  took  the  ball  for  an  end  run,  cleared  the 
end  and  was  tackled  by  the  half-back  about  two  yards  from  where  the  teamsters 
stood. 

“There,  he  is!” 

Stars  flashed  before  the  eyes  of  the  quarterback,  for  it  was  not  one  man 
who  tackled  him  but  twenty  men  with  strongly  devoloped  bodies  and  muscles 
such  as  might  be  gained  only  by  working  at  their  trade.  When  the  field  was 
cleared  the  quarterback  was  carried  to  the  side  lines.  “Mike”  McGuire  was  the 
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only  substitute  on  the  field  so  “Mike”  went  in  as  quarterback.  Through  no 
fault  of  his  the  ball  had  been  advanced  to  the  twenty  yard  line.  14-7-25-16-81. 
“Mike”  received  the  ball  from  the  centre  but  alas,  so  slow  was  he  in  handling  it 
that  when  he  turned,  full-back  had  long  since  passed  where  “Mike”  stood,  ball 
in  hand,  not  knowing  whether  to  leave  the  field  or  ask  the  coach’s  advice.  Ex¬ 
cept  in  practice  he  had  never  handled  the  ball  before;  but  he  had  not  been  stan-  ' 
ding  there  long  before  Weyton’s  left  tackle  broke  through  and  grasped  one  of 
his  legs.  Now  “Mike”  did  not  like  this  treatment,  so,  striking  out  with  a  good 
stride,  with  his  free  arm  swinging,  “Mike”  with  all  the  courage  ascribed  to  Irish 
blood,  broke  through  Weyton’s  line, -nor  did  he  stop  until  he  struck  the  goal 
posts,  and  swerving  to  the  left,  fell  forward,  head,  shoulder,  and  ball  across  the 
line. 

The  teamsters  at  Sullivan’s  were  not  profficient  in  the  rules  of  Amateur 
Sports.  Of  one  thing,  however,  they  were  certain;  fifty  per  cent  of  the  hundred 
dollars  which  they  won  belonged  to  “Mike”  and  would  be  placed  in  the  hands 
of  the  treasurer  of  the  union  as  an  incentive  for  collegiate  honors. 

E.  C.  N.  ‘18. 
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Many,  many  years  ago,  was  celebrated  in  the  ancient  city  of  Bethlehem  the 
first  Christmas,  and  for  long  afterwards  it  was  looked  upon  as  a  day  of  prayer 
and  rejoicing.  Through  the  passing  years,  however,  much  of  the  spirit  of  awe 
and  reverence  has  dissappeared  until  this  sacred  festival  has  gradually  degener¬ 
ated  among  many  of  us,  into  a  holiday,  symbolical  merely  of  feasting  and  rev- 
ery.  Modern  people  are  inclined  to  view  Christmas  from  a  prosaic  and  mercen¬ 
ary  standpoint,  unmindful  of  its  ancient  significance. 

Long  ago,  when  the  Wise  Men  perceived  the  bright  star  in  the  East,  shining 
serenely  and  shedding  its  wondrous  radiance  over  the  sleeping  world,  immedia¬ 
tely  they  hastened  to  the  Holy  City  and,  at  the  feet  of  the  infant  Jesus  laid  their 
holy  gifts.  When  the  report  of  the  birth  of  the  Christ  child  was  spread  about, 
a  great  peace  and  contentment  pervaded  the  hearts  of  the  people,  and  in  deep 
joy  and  gratitude,  they  knelt  in  humble  prayer  and  adoration  and  the  whole  land 
smiled  and  rejoiced.  Alas,  lost  by  too  many  is  this  feeling  of  piety  and  venera¬ 
tion  and  in  its  stead  remains  an  indifference  and  disregard  of  the  holy  signifi¬ 
cance  of  Christmas.  To  the  child,  this  festive  season  implies  toys  and  candy 
and  turkey,  to  the  average  adult,  a  period  of  bustle  and  confusion,  of  sending 
and  receiving  gifts.  For  too  many  the  Christmas  bells  ring  out  in  vain  their 
joyous  message  “Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men,”  and  the  words  of  the  angel 
are  too  often  drowned  by  the  booming  cannon. 

Christmas!  The  word  should  inspire  faith  and  gratitude,  sympathy  and 
love!  How  fitting  a  season  is  devoted  to  Yule-tide.  December,  when  the  keen 
icy  air  snaps  and  crackles,  when  all  nature  is  barren  and  mourns  for  lost  Sum¬ 
mer,  when  the  world  lies  hidden  beneath  a  thick  mantle  of  snowy  white  and  old 
Jack  Frost  skims  his  icy  way  over  the  frozen  earth  and  blows  his  blighting 
breath  over  all  Nature!  There,  in  that  humble  stable  at  Bethlehem  long  ago, 
new  hope  was  born  and  infused  into  the  hearts  of  the  people  and  now,  too,  be¬ 
neath  Mother  Earth’s  sombre  garment  are  the  tiny  seeds  of  new  life  and  resur¬ 
rection;  after  Winter  will  come  Spring  with  its  budding  trees  and  carroling 
songsters,  Spring,  the  trumpeter  of  glorious  Summer!  So  we  go  our  blithe  way 
and  deck  our  home  with  festive  holly  and  gay  ribbon,  and  joyously  we  cry 
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“Merry  Christmas  and  all  the  time  we  forget  our  debt  of  gratitude  to  Him  who 
came  to  us  on  Christmas,  nineteen  hundred  years  ago. 

However,  let  us  strive  so  that  our  unconcerned,  practical  exterior  will  hide 
a  heart  warm  with  Christian  charity  and  aglow  with  divine  love.  Let  us  hope 
the  feeling  of  piety  is  not  dead  but  sleeping,  and  that  when  cheery  bells  boom 
out  their  divine  message  over  the  snow-covered  land  and  Christmas  bells  resound 
and  fill  the  air,  each  heart  may  send  one  prayer  heavenwards  and  whisper  pious¬ 
ly,  “On  Earth  Peace  to  Men  of  Good  Will.” 


In  spite  of  the  referee’s  decision  in  the  Milford-Framingham  game,  Fram¬ 
ingham  forwarded  to  the  league  secretary  a  formal  claim  to  the  game  by  the 
score  of  20-19.  At  the  same  time,  after  Framingham’s  refusal  to  play  the  game 
again,  Milford  claimed  the  game  by  forfeiture.  This  precipitated  a  meeting  of 
the  league  officials  which  was  held  in  Framingham  on  December  fifth.  After 
hearing  both  sides  of  the  story,  the  directors  voted  to  uphold  the  referee’s  deci¬ 
sion.  As  Framingham  still  refused  to  play  the  game  the  directors  granted  Mil¬ 
ford’s  claim  to  the  game  by  forfeiture.  A  triple  tie  between  Natick,  Framingham 
and  Milford  then  confrontd  the  league,  but  Framingham  declined  to  contest;  and 
Milford  and  Natick,  a  day  or  so  later,  agreed  that  on  account  of  the  unfortunate 
situation  they  preferred  not  to  play.  Thus  unsatisfactorily  ended  the  season  of 
our  team.  The  eleven  was  the  best  Milford  has  seen  for  years,  and  under  the 
instruction  of  Mr.  Berry  learned  to  play  the  game  thoroughly,  and  played  al¬ 
ways  hard,  clean  football.  Every  member  of  the  squad  is  to  be  commended  for 
his  work  and  for  his  gentlemanly  conduct  on  the  field.  Mr.  Berry  deserves  cred¬ 
it  for  his  untiring  efforts,  and  for  the  fact  that  only  one  man  was  removed  from 
a  game  for  injury  during  the  entire  hard  season,  and  that  man  in  the  last  game. 
It  is  a  great  pity  that,  through  Framingham’s  refusal  to  accept  the  decision  of 
the  league  directors,  Milford  was  deprived  of  the  chance  to  prove  its  supremacy 
in  the  Midland  League. 
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For  the  first  time  in  several  years,  Milford  High  is  to  be  represented  by  a 
basketball  team.  The  candidates  include  Carr,  Vesperi,  Early,  Grayson,  Dalton, 
Sprague  and  Nelson.  A  hard  schedule  has  been  arranged  and  the  boys  are  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  a  successful  season.  Dalton  has  been  elected  captain  and  Nelson 
manager. 

The  schedule: 

Dec.  20  Holliston  There 

Dec-  27  Mansfield  There 

Dec.  29  Worcester  Trade  There 

Jan.  2  Walpole  There 

Jan.  4  Wellesley  There 

Jan.  9  Pending  There 

Jan.  15  Sherborne  Here 

Jan.  20  Westboro  Lyman  School  There 

Jan.  26  Woonsocket  There 

Feb.  1  Wor.  North  High  Pending 

Feb.  6  Uxbridge  There 

Feb.  13  Holliston  Here 

Feb.  16  Natick  There  „  V;1 

Mar.  2  Franklin  Here 
Mar.  3  Sherborne  There 

Wednesday  Dec.  20,  the  local  lads  accompanied  by  coach  Berry  went  to 
Holliston  and  were  defeated  in  a  lively  hard-fought  contest  23-20. 
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‘05 

On  Nov.  29  occurred  the  marriage  of  Miss  Edna  Shea  ‘05  and  Stephen 
Gaffney  of  Boston. 


‘11 

Hilda  Williams  ‘11,  was  married  on  Dec.  2  to  Arnold  Chick  of  Newton  High¬ 
lands. 


‘12 

Francis  Welch  who  recently  passed  the  state  board  examination  in  dentistry 
has  located  in  Dedham. 


‘13 

George  Grayson,  ‘13,  star  football  and  baseball  player,  was  married  on  Dec. 
2,  to  Ethel  Dipper  of  Upton. 


‘16 

On  Nov.  29,  Alfred  B  Cenedella,  ‘06,  and  Florence  Trudell,  ‘16  were  mar¬ 
ried  at  St.  Mary’s  church,  Milford.  Florence  is  a  very  popular  member  of  our 
youngest  graduating  class.  Fred  is  still  remembered  as  a  star  athlele,  scholar, 
and  coach;  he  is  at  present  a  member  of  the  School  Committee. 
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Gleaner,  Pawtucket  High  School,  Pawtucket,  R.  I.  -“A  Ghost  Story”  begins 
well.  We  are  anxiously  looking  for  the  next  insta11' 


Maple  Leaf,  Morristown  High  School,  Morristown,  N.  J.--Your  paper  seems 
to  be  very  complete. 


Observer,  Ansonia  High  School — The  stories  you  have  are  very  good. 


'  t  ■  '  ’*  •;  j’ 

Banner,  Rockville  High  School,  Rockville,  Conn. — Your  paper  is  a  new  one 
to  us,  but  we  hope  to  receive  it  often  as  it  is  very  well  developed. 


Vermont  Pioneer,  Vermont  School  of  Agriculture.— Your  paper  appears  to 
us  as  being  too  practical.  A  few  more  cuts  and  more  humor  would  improve  it. 


Amygdaloid,  Houghton  High  School — Your  “Diary”  should  be  very  inter¬ 
esting  to  your  students.  We  think  however,  that  more  cuts  and  a  good  story 
would  enliven  your  paper. 


Wheat,  Ritzville  High  School — Your  stories  and  column  headings  are  ex¬ 
cellent. 


Academy  Journal,  Norwich — You  need  some  longer  stories  and  more  cuts. 
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In  Eng.  A2.  Miss  Ryan:  When  was  Caesar  killed? 

Dalton:  In  the  year  of  our  lord  57  B.  C. 

In  Ger.  C.  Miss  Pianca:  Wie  Heiszt  Ihr  Bruder?  (What’s  your  brother’s 
name?) 

Roberts:  Zu  Hause.  (At  home.) 

Teacher:  Where  were  you  born? 

Cassassanti:  Italy. 

Teacher:  What  part? 

Cassassanti:  All  of  me,  of  course. 

When  the  squad  was  on  the  train  for  an  out-of-town  game.  Day  asked  the 
conductor  if  the  train  went  straight  to  Boston. 

“Well,”  answered  the  conductor,  “it  goes  a  little  zigzag  and  turns  a  few 
corners  but  we  manage  to  get  to  South  Station  just  the  same.” 

Day  is  still  wondering  why  they  all  laughed. 

My  Man,  I  think  you  are  something  of  an  invertebrate. 

No  sir,  never  touched  a  drop.  — Ex. 

Teacher:  Fairy  tales  don’t  always  begin  with,  “Once  upon  a  time.” 

(Voice  from  the  rear)  “Sometimes  they  begin  with,  ‘Isn’t  the  moon  lovely 
dear?’  — Ex. 

Teacher:  Now  Jones,  you  can  do  this  work  in  English  because  you  have 
good  brains. 

(Voice)  But  they  need  a  little  oiling  up. 

Prince:  There  was  a  fight  in  my  baker  shop  last  night. 

Goodnow:  What  caused  it? 

Prince:  A  stale  loaf  of  bread  got  fresh. 
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A  woman  got  on  a  car  with  a  baby.  Morelli  began  to  look  at  it  and  she 
said,  "Rubber.” 

"Is  that  so?”  said  Morrelli,  "I  thought  it  was  real.” 

Niro:  I  understand  they  can’t  play  Quo  Vadis  anymore. 

Vesperi:  Why  is  that? 

Niro:  The  beef  trust  has  taken  the  bull  away  from  them. 

Teacher:  Do  you  believe  that  people  follow  the  same  occupation  in  the 
next  world  that  they  do  on  earth? 

Dalton:  I  know  Niro  won’t,  he  makes  ice-cream. 

Nelson:  (applying  for  position.)  Is  there  an  opening  here  for  a  bright, 
smart,  energetic  young  man? 

The  reply:  Yes,  and  close  it  as  you  go  out.  — Ex. 

Miss  Hunter:  I  was  worrying  over  you  last  night. 

Shea:  There  was  no  use. 

Miss  Hunter  •  know  it,  but  I  always  worry  over  trifles. 

Father:  I  hear  that  you  were  punished  by  the  teacher  today. 

Son:  Yes,  It  was  all  your  fault. 

Father:  How’s  that? 

Son:  When  I  asked  you  how  much  a  million  was  last  night,  you  said  it 
was  a  helluvalot!  — Ex. 

Boswell  was  a  little  man, 

His  face  was  white  as  snow, 

Every  place  that  Johnson  went, 

Boswell  was  sure  to  go. — Shea 

Jack  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill, 

To  ride  down  on  their  sled, 

A  trolley  car  was  passing  and 

Now  Jack  and  Jill  are  dead.  .  — Ex. 

How  do  you  like  codfish  balls? 

I  said  to  my  freind  Jessie. 

Really  Doris,  I  couldn’t  say, 

I  have  never  been  to  any.- 

A  few  Epitaphs  of  some  of  the  Senior  boys. 

Wasn’t  Vesperi  a  silly  fool, 

To  try  and  tickle  Murphy’s  mule? 
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Heard  from  the  rear. 

She:  Only  fools  are  positive. 

He:  Are  you  sure? 

She:  I’m  positive  of  it.  — Ex. 

' r  .  v  a  J  sM.  .!  4JV-  kS  /t>  $  '!  h  \f 

*  '  1  *  *  ,  . ’  J  \ 

Teacher:  What  were  you  two  boys  fighting  for? 

He:  We  were  not  fighting,  that  was  business.  I  was  trading  him  a  ‘belt’ 
for  a  pair  of  ‘kicks’.  -  Ex. 


After  Jones  received  his  position  at  the  bank  his  father  asked  him  how  he 
liked  the  position. 

Jones:  Fine.  I’m  draft  clerk  already. 

His  Father:  What!  draft  clerk? 

Jones:  Yes,  I  open  and  shut  the  windows  according  to  orders  and  close 
the  door  when  people  leave  it  open. 


Clarridge  [Eng.  D]:  In  ante-climax  you  descend  down— — 
Miss  Donlan:  Did  you  ever  descend  up,  Clarridge? 


Manager  Carr  was  making  an  oration  before  the  foot  ball  squad  the  other 
day  when  a  cabbage  was  thrown  at  him.  Carr  answered  by  saying,  "I  thought 
I  asked  you  to  lend  me  your  ears  not  your  heads.” 

*  -  ,  q 
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CHARLES  II.  COLLINS 


REXALL  DRUGGIST 


Collins  Building 


Please  bear  in  mind  we  carry  a  ful 
assortment  of 


Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 


Cloaks,  Suits.  Millinery  and  Novelties 
and  everything  up  to  date. 
BOSTON  STORED  160  H AIN  ST. 


JAMES  TALLY 


FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 


Exchange  Street,  Milford 


Merchants 

LUNCH 


J.  B.  fS M  AUGHNESSY,  Manager. 


115  Main  Street. 


/ 


Dr.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


MILFORD 


Compliments  of 


Cahill’s  News 

AGENCY 


CONNORS  BROS 

Home  Custom  Laundry 


78  and  80  Main  Street 


S.  C had  bourne, 


Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 


SPORTING  GOODS,  HARDWARE,  CUTLERY 
PAINTS,  YARNISHES  and  SEEDS. 


168  Main  St. 


Milford 


Robert  Allen  Cook 


r 


h  i  t 


Milford 


Architect  for  High  School 
57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  Tel  165- W 


Thos.  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 


H.  A.  DANIELS 


Insurance  of  all  Kinds 


P.  O.  Bloak 


Milford 


WM.  C.  WATERS. 


JAMES  HYNES 


Telephone  Conn. 


Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Buiders 


25  Spruce  St.  Milford 


Compliments  of 

Sherborne  Ex  Co 


Paul  Williams 


I  n  s  u  r  a  n 


14  POPLAR  STREET 


Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 


JBen  Franklin 
LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.  next  Hotel  Willian.  Lunches 
put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers 


Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 


Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies?  Gardella  DrugCo 
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The  Higher  the  Wages 

and 

The  Scarcer  or 
More  Inefficient  the  Weavers 

the  Greater 
are 

The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic  Looms 

Trade-Mark  Registered 


Draper  Corporation 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 

SOUTHERN  OFFICE 

1 88  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 


^  ,7 he  “Oak,  fOihj  and  07 vy’  is  Printed  and  770ound  fyty 

Wrn.  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  ffiest  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 

.  ■  .  >  *  •  '  1  .  •»’  > 

High  School  Supplies  of  All  Kinds.  Write  us  for  Prices.  We  do  Special  Designing 


Leo  De  Filippis 

Custoim  Tailor 

X:  Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118  Main  St.  Milford 

A  H  Sweet  Co.,  Inc. 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 
164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweet 

r  *  -<,/■  ■■  V  ,  *  *  * 

Eldreclge  &  Son 

•  f42.EXCHA.NGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

*  "'ll  a  J 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

Alfred  B.  CenedeSla 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 

LAW 

3  Baker  Building  Milford 

p/i.  Mes&ert  W.  8mm  w 

Dentist 

Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 

day  evenings  until  8 

Claflin  Building  Milford 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

n^acLicr)  Ice  Crearr)  err)d 
Correct iGr)c.ry  CcrQpdrjy 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MIL  FORD 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

iiiiiai  util 

MR.  F.  TOSKES 

Merchant  Tailor 

93  Main  St.  Milford 

<  -  *'■  if'..  ■ , 

*3  *. » 

Compliments  of 

HUCKINS  &  TEMPLE  CO. 

SGoc  ldjanu  aclurcrs 

rOu  j  i  w  ~  t/i  e-iW. 

CLOTHIERS 

•  ,/* 

Compliments  of 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

WATCHES  C  U  T  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  Main  Street,  MiLford 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J.  J.  LAWTON.  PRES 


CARLTON  F  STURDY,  TREAS 


AVERY  A  WOODHEUY  CO 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD., 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods- 

■  * '\:r 'v-'T ■v.i-'!  r.r  y-;  v 

Outfitter*  to  the  loading  colleges,  acade:nios,  hiarh  school*,  and 
independent.  team*  of  the  country. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  spaeial  price*  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  II AWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Stilish  (Xlotbes 

AT 

IRine  &  tWelcb’s 

Victrolas  and  Records 

AT 

Reynold's  Music  Store 

196  Main  St.,  Milford. 

WALTER  L.  COLLINS 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  and  9 

COLLINS  BLDG.  MILFORD 

Wit  FORD  NATIONAL  DANK 

233  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  ami  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres 
T.  E.  BARNS.  Cashier. 

Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 

S.  A.  EASTHAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Wooden  Boxes 

For  Beds,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 
Mill  Central  St.  Miiford. 

Compliments  of 

William  J.GIancY, 

DENTIST 

USB  MOUSF,S 

Seil^B  1|| | 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 
242  Main  Sfc.  Milford 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

DENTIST 

You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless’ 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 

For  best  values  in  Furniture  and  Car — 
peting,  call  aad  so*/  a-; 

Werber  &  Rose 

107  Main  St.  Milford 

LEW  76'  HAYDEN  i 

Real  Estate,  Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

DR.  E.  J.  DIXON,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford. 

J.  P.  CONNOLLY  CO. 

Sanitary  Purveyors 

Compliments  of 
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Purke’s  Pharmacy 


LINCOLN  SQUARE 
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Rochester,  New  York 
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Write  us  for  pur  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
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good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 

BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.  Bastian  Building  159 
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There  is  nothing  better 
than  a  pair  of 
“JUST  WEIGHT” 
Shoes  for  Men 
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iIe^ts  Shoe  Store 
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W.  C.  TEWKESBURY  CO. 


CENTRAL  ST. 


MILFORD,  MASS.  * 

kti 


}m 


W.  B.  Mader 
CONFECTIONER 

:  '*  ,  .  v.  *-i  •  ■*. .  ■  M  -mJS 
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656  MAIN  ST  MILFORD 
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DILI-ON  BROS. 

Contractors  &  Builders 


<f» 


“Dedicated  to  Thorough  Instruction-  ' 

fflrKv  .  '  )  V  ; .  >  •  ,  ‘  *  •  i  » 

Office  87  Main  St.,  Woon»ooket,  R.  I. 
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The  Chocolate  Shop 


Try  our  Home  Made  Ice  Cream. 


76  MAIN  ST., 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  Octobe  r 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  ni.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 
J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  f¥B Ilford 

Flannery’s  High  G  rade 

PhotographS 

“Health  is  Wealth.”} 
EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  1  Y.  M.  C.  A  BATH. 

Classes  every  Tues.  and  Thurs.  3  p.  m. 
Membership  $3  50  annually. 

6.  H.  1_.IL.1_EY 

ICE  CREAM  4  CONFECTIONERY. 

WAITING  STATION 

149  /*\air)  5t.  A\ilf or-cl 


MILFORD,  MASS. 

BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  AND  SMALL  WARES 

At  222  Main  Street 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY 

Hardware,  'Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  J\anges,  Sporting  Goods,  Paints 
and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 
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CARPENTER’S 

7/eiu  97/eri  s  Sto  re 


FULL  TO  THE 
ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT,  NEW, 
’YOUNG’ 
MERCHANDISE 


Home  cf  ADLER-ROCH  ESTER  Clothes 


MARLBORO  FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 
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H.  M.  CURTIS  COAL  COMPANY 

48  POND  ST.,  MILFORD 

Coal,  Coke,  Shingles  and  All  Building  Materials 


Walter  W.  Watson 


E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  Thayer  Building,  219  Main  St.,  Milford. 
Office  hour*:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Saturday 
evenings  until  8.80  o’clock. 

CASS  BROTHERS 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS 

HARDWARE,  PICTURE  FRAMING,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  I.ann 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  8t  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

Hotel  Willian 


E  F  L1LLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

‘‘LILLET’S  CORNER” 

Milford  Mass 


Three  points  ahead  of  ALL  competitors — 


(uaijtity 


Price 


Reyxolvs'  Smom  Moir$m 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 


HERBERT  HUNTER 

LADIES'  &  GENTS’  CLOTHING  MADE  to  ORDER 

178  Main  Street.  Milford 


COMPLIMENTS  OF— 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS 

100  Main  St.  Lyceum  Block 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 


Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

t 

24  'Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes 

BOWKER  the  CLOTHIER 


WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 


Y 

and  Counsellors  at  Law 

Bank  Block  Milford 

George  H-  Locke 

Asphalt  Shingles 

Telephone  210,  Milford 


I)r.  H.  E.  Whitney 


Dr.  E.  C.  Whitney 


DENTISTS 


219  Main  St.  Milford 


MiUord  Gas  &  Electric  LightCi. 

241  Main  St.,  Milford 


MILFORD  COALCO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Koonu 
J.  B.  I.ESTEK,  Treas.  and  Manager 


Royal  Restaurant 

118  Main  Street;,  up  stairs 

Chop  Suey  Sc  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1 1  a.  m.  to  midnight 


15  Central  St.  Milford. 
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POETICAL  ASPIRATIONS. 

The  grave  old  seniors  at  St.  Timothy’s  College  surveyed  the  new  boys  criti¬ 
cally  when  they  came  back  to  school  in  the  autumn.  Perry  Bancroft,  the  new 
football  captain,  looked  at  them  with  an  especially  searching  eye  for  he  was  de¬ 
termined  that  this  year’s  fight  for  the  football  pennant  should  not  end  as  disas¬ 
trously  for  St.  Tim’s  as  it  had  the  preceeding  fall.  There  were  a  few  new  fel¬ 
lows  in  his  own  class,  but  Bancroft’s  chief  hope  for  the  team  lay  in  the  fresh¬ 
men.  Nor  was  he  disappointed,  for  the  babes  responded  handsomely  and  yield¬ 
ed  up  six  of  their  number  to  be  placed  upon  the  altar — or  the  gridiron.  Two 
more  came  from  the  sophomores  and  one  from  the  juniors,  while  he  himself 
made  the  tenth.  But  there  his  rescources  were  exhausted.  There  were  any 
number  of  fair  players  to  be  had,  but  Perry  had  vowed  to  have  a  team  with 
dash,  brilliancy,  weight  and  nerve— in  short,  a  thoroughbred  eleven,  or  no  team 
at  all. 

Finally,  he  took  on  the  star  of  the  scrub  team,  but  he  was  not  content.  He 
had  nine  veritable  wonders  but  did  not  share  in  the  general  conviction  that  he 
was  the  best  football  player  that  “St.  Tim’s”  had  ever  produced. 

The  tenth,  at  best,  was  only  a  mediocre  player.  He  lacked  the  confidence 
the  comeback,  the  ‘pep’  of  a  true  lover  of  football.  There  was  one  fellow,  how¬ 
ever,  whom  Bancroft  by  a  strange  trick  of  Fate,  had  over-looked.  It  was  all 
the  stranger  because  a  lad  who  is  over  six  feet  tall  and  nearly  two  feet  broad  is 
rather  hard  to  ignore.  Still,  maybe  there  was  some  excuse  for  Perry  because 
the  newcomer  stayed  close  to  his  rooms  for  several  weeks  after  his  arrival.  In¬ 
deed,  if  the  young  giant’s  room  mate  had  not  been  a  chum  of  Bancroft’s,  the 
worried  captain  might  never  have  made  his  find,  and  great  would  have  been 
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the  evil,  thereof.  As  it  was  the  roommate,  Jim  Northrop,  invited  Bancroft  to  his 
rooms  one  night  to  talk  over  old  times.  As  Perry  entered  he  glanced  quickly 
over  the  apartment,  and  his  eyes  lighted  on  a  youth  whose  huge  body  filled  the 
chair  completely  as  he  sat  at  the  table  studying. 

As  the  door  opened,  Goliath  Jr.  lifted  his  head  showing  the  visitor  a  "regu¬ 
lar  Mama’s  boy  face”  as  Bancroft  said  afterward.  He  had  a  pink  and  white 
complexion,  and  a  square  chin  which  somewhat  belied  the  impression  his 
dreamy,  blue  eyes  gave.  But  the  thing  that  struck  Bancroft  as  most  ludicrous 
was  the  fact  that  this  great  hulking  man-creature  wore  his  mop  of  yellow  hair 
parted  exactly  in  the  middle.  The  “mixture”  as  Perry  inwardly  termed  him, 
rose,  pulled  himself  together  and  extended  his  hand  to  Bancroft,  who  was  being 
introduced.  Though  he  looked  straight  at  Perry  all  the  while,  he  appeared  not 
to  see  him.  As  Perry  said  afterward  “you  experienced  a  rather  disconcerting 
impression  when  Colcord  looked  at  you.”  In  fact  one  felt  as  if  he  were  merely 
a  minus  quantity  as  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

As  soon  as  formalities  had  ceased,  Colcord  sank  back  again  and  resumed 
his  work,  exhibiting  no  interest  in  the  further  doings  of  his  roommate  and  the 
football  captain.  But  Perry  was  not  so  indifferent  to  him.  In  a  low  voice,  he 
inquired  of  Northrop  who  the  new  boy  was,  whence  he  came,  what  college  he 
had  attended  previously,  and  various  other  questions  which  Jim  answered  to  the 
best  of  his  ability.  When  Perry  found  he  had  exhausted  his  friend’s  store  of  in¬ 
formation,  he  decided  to  apply  to  headquarters.  So  he  opened  the  attack  with 

“Oh— I  say  Colcord!” 

Francis  lifted  his  head  and  regarded  Perry  with  a  vacant,  dreamy  stare. 

“Yes?”  he  interrogated.  Perry  had  intended  to  lead  up  to  the  crucial  ques¬ 
tion  gradually,  but  Colcord’s  blank,  inquiring  gaze  drove  every  thought  from 
his  mind  but  the  most  important  one. 

“Do  you  play  football?”  he  queried  abruptly. 

“I  have  indulged  in  the  murderous  sport,  so-called,  in  former  days,  but 
now  I  have  no  desire  to  distinguish  myself  on  the  gridiron.  My  aspirations  are 
entirely  literary.” 

This  remark  took  the  wind  out  of  Perry’s  sails,  figuratively  speaking,  for 
at  least  five  minutes,  but  presently  he  said: 

“But  you  have  played?” 

“Yes,”  Colcord  admitted,  “I  am  ashamed  to  acknowledge  that  I  have  in¬ 
dulged  in  the  barbarous  game.” 

“How  did  you  get  along?”  was  Perry’s  next  query. 

“I  believe  that  I  was  considered  a  fair  player,”  was  the  modest  reply. 

“I  suppose  you  wouldn’t  want  to  come  over  and  practice  tomorrow  after- 

* 

noon  with  the  boys?”  Perry  asked  wistfully. 

“I  have  no  desire  for  any  future  connection  with  athletics.  I  am  devoted 
to  the  art  of  writing  poetry,”  and  Longfellow,  the  Second,  resumed  his  work 
placidly  as  if  to  him  the  incident  was  closed. 

Perry  turned  despairingly  to  Jim. 

“Say,  where  did  they  import  that  crab  from  anyways?”  he  queried,  sotto 
voce,  “China?” 
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“No,  the  Middle  West,”  Jim  replied  in  the  same  tone.  Perry  sighed  hope¬ 
lessly  and  rose. 

“Well,  I  guess  Fll  be  toddling,”  he  said  in  a  louder  voice,  "and  say,  Colcord 
if  you  decide  to  accept  my  offer,  come  over  to  the  field  any  afternoon  and  I’ll 
try  you  out.” 

Without  lifting  his  head,  Colcord  replied  succinctly  “most  assuredly  not!” 

and  Perry  went  out  in  an  abashed  silence  and  softly  closed  the  door. 

******  *  ******** 

The  day  appointed  for  the  big  game  with  Fisk  University  drew  nearer  and 
nearer  and  still  no  signs  of  bettering  the  team.  “St.  Tim’s”  had  won  every 
game  so  far,  but  so  had  Fisk  Academy,  so  Perry  could  draw  but  meager  conso¬ 
lation  from  that  fact.  True,  one  afternoon  Colcord  had  come  out  to  watch  the 
practice  and  by  accident,  the  football  bounded  away  out  of  reach  of  the  players, 
shooting  straight  towards  the  sidelines.  It  was  a  nasty  kick,  the  kind  that 
bounces  crookedly  and  is  extremely  hard  to  catch.  But  Francis  moved  a  little 
way  out  on  to  the  field,  and  as  the  pigskin  bounded,  he  stepped  backward, 
catching  the  ball  neatly.  Then,  at  the  coach’s  request,  he  returned  the  ball  by 
a  punt.  And,  oh,  what  a  perfect  kick!  It  sailed  up — up — up — in  a  long  curve, 
skimming  along  like  a  bird,  and  finally  it  dropped,  landing  exactly  in  the  mid¬ 
dle  of  the  group  of  players  who  had  been  watching  the  feat.  Apparently,  the 
same  thought  came  to  each  of  the  pigskin  chaser’s  minds  simultaneously,  for 
they  all  exclaimed  in  unison  “Very  good  Eddie!”  and  Colcord  thought  as  he 
walked  away,  "Guess  they  must  have  mistaken  me  for  someone  else,  for  they 
couldn’t  possibly  know  my  name  is  Francis  Edward!” 

*************** 

"Great  Scott,”  soliloquized  the  young  captain  as  he  went  off  the  field  that 
night,  "By  hook  or  crook,  I  must  get  that  fellow  on  the  team.  I’ve  heard  some 
stories  about  the  Fisk  men,  but  I’d  be  ready  to  bet  my  bottom  dollar  that  they 
haven’t  a  player  who  could  hold  a  candle  to  Colcord.  Maybe  Jim  could  help 
me  in  the  good  work,”  and  he  brightened  a  little,  resolving  to  see  Jim  that 
very  night.  But  Northrop  could  give  him  no  encouragement. 

“You  know  I’m  as  crazy  for  football  as  you,  Perry,”  he  protested,  “and  I’ve 
given  Colcord  football  lore  ’till  it’s  a  wonder  he  doesn’t  sing  it  in  his  sleep.  He 
sure  understands  the  situation  by  now.  That  is,”  he  added  as  an  afterthought, 
"if  he  understands  anything.  Sometimes,  when  he  turns  that  ‘nobody  home’ 
look  on  me  full  power,  I  have  my  doubts.  But,”  he  continued  seriously,  "he 
says  that  his  aspirations  are  entirely  along  the  literary  line  and  I  guess  he’s  tel¬ 
ling  the  truth.  The  other  day  he  read  me  a  poem  of  his  that  started  like  this: 

‘I  love  to  roam  in  the  forests  wild 
When  the  moan  is  shining  bright 
And  the  wind  is  sighing  thro’  the  pines 
Like  a  dying  soul  in  flight.’ 

He  stopped  there.  Guess  he  thought  I  wasn’t  an  appreciative  listener.  I’d  had 
enough  anyhow.  He  sure  would  make  a  fine  player  though.” 

What  Jim  had  told  Perry  was  correct.  He  had  hammered  “footballology” 
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into  Francis’  unwilling  ears  until  at  last  the  would-be  poet  even  began  to  take 
interest  in  the  situation.  Yet  he  believed  that  all  this  talk  about  the  necessity 
of  his  joining  the  team  was  "absolute  rot”.  He  was  only  mildly  conscious  of 
his  ability  as  a  football  player  and  thought  all  this  hubbub  about  his  declining 
to  play  was  much  ado  about  nothing.  Besides,  he  had  a  deep-seated  prejudice 
against  football.  His  brother  had  narrowly  escaped  permanent  injury  in  a  foot¬ 
ball  game  the  preceeding  year,  and  he  had  resolved  then  and  there  never  again 
to  become  a  participant  in  the  "barbarous  sport”.  But  he  was  only  a  boy  of 
nineteen,  and  he  had  a  strong  strain  of  sporting  blood  in  him  which  was  yet  be 
brought  out. 

Before  his  brother’s  injury,  Francis  had  been  a  passionate  lover  of  football 
and  the  affection  had  not  wholly  died  out.  Besidess,  he  had  been  an  excellent 
player.  Before  coming  to  New  York,  he  had  attended  a  large  Western  univer¬ 
sity.  As  a  freshman,  he  had  shown  great  promise  and  in  his  sophomore  and 
junior  years  had  been  the  star  of  the  team.  It  was  only  natural,  therefore,  that 
as  Jim's  and  Perry’s  appeals  grew  more  and  more  frantic,  he  should  feel  strange 
stirrings  in  his  breast,  longings  for  something  he  could  not  define.  However, 
he  needed  a  more  violent  jolt  than  he  had  yet  received  to  get  him  out  of  that 
poetic  rut  into  which  he  had  fallen  and  restore  him  to  the  active,  red-blooded 
American  boy  he  had  once  been.  And  he  was  destined  to  receive  that  jolt. 

Time  passed,  until  it  was  only  two  days  before  the  great  game.  That  night 
Bancroft  came  to  Francis  and  frantically  begged  him  to  alter  his  decision.  How¬ 
ever,  Francis  was  firm  as  cement. 

"I  do  not  care  to  have  anything  to  do  with  football,”  was  the  gently  spok¬ 
en  verdict,  and  though  Perry  pleaded  and  remonstrated  and  even  threatened,  it 
was  of  no  avail.  In  fact,  he  felt  as  if  he  had  run  up  against  an  obstacle,  so 
strong  and  stubborn  that  it  was  futile  to  attempt  to  overcome  it.  Under  these 
conditions,  he  departed,  to  dream  that  night  that  "St.  Tim’s”  was  beaten  127  to  0. 

The  fateful  day  dawned  with  a  clear  sky  but  Perry’s  heart  was  anything 
but  light.  The  opposing  team  arrived  promptly,  escorted  by  a  host  of  rooters. 
But  the  "St.  Tim”  benches  were  crowded,  too,  with  girls  and  fellows  waving 
crimson  banners  and  shouting  encouraging  words.  At  3  o’clock  the  referee’s 
whistle  tooted,  the  opposing  captains  shook  hands,  and  the  battle  was  on.  It 
raged  hot  and  heavy  for  the  first  few  minutes,  and  then  the  warriors  settled 
to  hard,  nerve  racking  work.  The  end  of  the  first  quarter,  however,  found  the 
score  7  to  0  in  favor  of  the  Fisk  men  and  at  the  end  of  the  first  half,  it  had 
jumped  to  21  for  Fisk  Academy  and  the  same  degrading  cipher  for  "St.  Tim’s.” 

As  Bancroft  dragged  his  weary  limbs  to  the  gymnasium,  he  thought  de¬ 
spondently  that  there  was  little  use  playing  the  last  half,  for  it  would  only  make 
the  score  more  ignominious  and  galling  to  the  pride  of  the  "St.  Tim”  men.  He 
was  a  failure,  he  told  himself  drearily,  and  his  heart  was  heavy  within  him.  It 
was  then  he  heard  his  name  called,  and  turning  saw  some  one  with  whom  he  was 
perfecty  sure  he  was  not  acquainted  approaching  him  on  the  run  and  yelling 
breathlessly.  But  how  could  he  be  expected  to  recognize  dreamy-eyed,  poedc 
Francis  Colcord  in  the  excited,  wide-awake  lad  approaching  him?  Gons  wa;  t  ii 
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blank,  vacant  stare  from  Colcord’s  eyes;  in  its  stead  animation  and  determina¬ 
tion  reigned  supreme. 

Before  he  reached  Bancroft,  he  started  talking. 

"I  say,  Perry,”  he  gasped,  Lve  changed  my  mind  about  playing.  Although 
I  don’t  believe  I  can  help  any,  you  seem  to  think  I  can  and  I’d  sacrifice  myself 
a  thousand  times,  rather  than  have  those  Fisk  shrimps  beat  us;  so  won’t  you 
please  send  me  in?” 

“Won’t  I?”  cried  Perry,  "You  come  right  along  with  me,  darling.  Here, 
take  my  arm.  Hurry  up,  before  you  change  your  mind.” 

He  found  a  suit  for  Francis  and  sent  him  in  with  fervent  prayers  for  his 
success.  As  soon  as  the  third  quarter  started,  a  subtle  change  crept  over  the 
St.  Timothy  players.  They  had  been  in  the  Slough  of  Despondency,  now  they 
were  in  the  seventh  Heaven  of  Delight.  Who,  seeing  Colcord’s  playing  could 
help  feeling  encouraged? 

He  got  the  ball  the  first  time  it  was  snapped,  ploughed  straight  through 
the  Fisk  line,  knocking  them  right  and  left,  and  made  for  the  distant  goal  past 
one— two— three  players,  he  dodged,  and  now  there  was  but  one  left  between 
him  and  his  heart’s  desire.  The  remaining  opponent  was  almost  as  large  as 
Francis  and  he  looked  determined,  but  Francis  looked  "sot”.  Tie  had  made  up  his 
mind  to  carry  that  ball  across  the  line  and  no  football  player  or  anything  else 
was  going  to  stop  him. 

As  the  burly  Fisk  man  approached,  the  boy  dropped  his  "too  proud  to  fight” 
tactics  and  made  no  effort  to  edge  away.  Just  as  the  fellow  gathered  himself 
for  the  tackle,  Francis  shot  his  right  arm  out  and  his  open  hand  made  good  con¬ 
nection  with  the  other  man’s  chin.  The  Fisk  man  promptly  dropped  to  the 
ground.  At  last,  the  coast  was  clear  and  with  both  teams  close  to  his  heels, 
Francis  leaped  the  final  line,  throwing  himself  flat  on  the  ground,  and  hugging 
the  precious  ball  close  to  his  wildly  beating  heart.  He  had  made  the  first  touch¬ 
down,  and  though  that  would  seem  enough  for  one  man  for  a  little  while,  it  was 
he  who,  a  few  moments  later,  kicked  the  goal.  That  was  the  beginning  of  St. 
Timothy’s  run  of  success.  When  time  was  called  the  score  stood  46  to*  21  in 
favor  of  "St.  Tim’s”.  If  you  listened  intently,  you  could  hear  above  the  thun¬ 
derous  cheering; 

"What’s  the  matter  with  Colcord?  Tie  s  all  right.” 

— E.  METCALF,  ’20. 


OVERHEARD. 

I  had  just  settled  myself  comfortably  in  an  East-bound  train  when  a  little 
old-fashioned  couple  entered. 

“Come,  Joshua,”  I  heard  the  woman  say,  <4we’ll  sit  here  on  the  left  side, and 
then  we  can  see  our  chimney  first  thing  over  the  hill  when  we  reach  Madbury.” 

They  had  some  difficulty  in  getting  seated,  for  the  new  valise  had  to  be 
carefully  placed  under  the  seat,  the  bandbox  safely  stowed  in  the  hat  rack, 
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the  parrot’s  cage  hung  from  a  hook  near  the  window,  and  the  umbrella  stood 
up  in  a  corner.  Then  Joshua  sank  back  with  a  sigh  of  relief  in  the  cushioned 
seat,  but  his  wife  straightened  her  prim  little  bonnet,  unfastened  her  cloak,  fold¬ 
ed  her  hands,  and  gazed  about. 

“There,  Sarah,  I  reckon  we’ve  got  everything  fixed  now  and  I  must  say  I’m 
right  glad  to  be  startin’  fer  home.” 

“Yes,  that’s  right.  Not  but  what  I’ve  had  a  good  time  visitin’  John  and 
his  wife  but  I  jest  can’t  get  used  to  those  city  folks.” 

"Nor  me,  neither,”  Joshua  answered.  "Why,  Grace  has  even  changed  John 
so’s  I’d  hardly  know  him  for  the  young-un  I  used  to  spank  when  I  caught  him 
playing  hookey.” 

“You’re  right  he  has  changed.  And  say,  will  you  believe  Grace  makes  him 
sleep  in  pajamas !  Just  you  think  of  that!  Poor  John.  If  he’d  only  stayed  at 
home  with  us  we  wouldn’t  a  made  him  sleep  in  them  pink  things.” 

“Wa’al,  Sarah,  I  don’t  mind  them  pink  pajamas  so  much  as  I  miss  a  soap¬ 
stone  to  warm  my  bed.  When  I  asked  Grace  fer  a  soapstone  she  brought  me  a 
rubber  bag  filled  with  hot  water, — a  hot  water  bottle  she  called  it.  Good  heav¬ 
ens  to  Betsy!  Did  she  think  I  was  going  to  put  that  thing  in  my  bed?  Wa’al,  I 
guess  not.  The  old  thing  might  a  busted  and  then  I’d  got  my  death-er-cold. 
No,  siree,  no  rubber  bags  filled  with  hot  water  in  my  bed.” 

At  that  moment,  the  brass-buttoned  news  boy  came  through  the  train  shout¬ 
ing  his  wares.  Joshua  purchased  a  paper  while  Sarah  watched  him  closely  to 
see  that  there  was  no  cheating  in  making  change.  She  had  been  well  instruct¬ 
ed  in  city  ways,  and  in  her  estimation  Joshua  still  needed  her  care. 

“Anything  in  the  paper  ’bout  Hiram  Young’s  funeral?”  asked  Sarah.  "You 
know  ’Lizabeth  wrote  ’twas  the  largest  in  years.” 

“No,  there  ain’t  nothing  ’bout  that,  but  here’s  all  about  Nellie  Grimes’  wed- 
din'.” 

“Who’d  she  marry?  It’s  about  time  she  stopped  flirtin’  and  settled  down.” 

“That  young  city  feller  who’s  been  spendin’  his  vacations  there  fer  the  last 
year.  They’ll  be  trottin’  to  the  city  pretty  soon,  I  suppose,  and  then  she’ll  be 
wearin’  a  night  cap  to  breakfast  same  as  Grace  does.” 

“Why  Joshua  Allen!”  exclaimed  Sarah  nudging  him  to  be  quiet.  “’Tain’t 
a  night  cap  it’s  a  boudoir  cap.” 

After  this  rebuke  Joshua  laid  aside  his  paper  and  looked  out  the  window, 
twirling  his  thumbs. 

“Guess  we’ll  have  a  storm  'fore  night.  It’s  cloudin’  up  over  there  in  the 
East.”  1 

Just  then  Sarah  began  looking  about,  in  great  excitement,  first  on  the  hat- 
rack,  on  either  side,  then  on  the  floor. 

“Joshua,  it’s  gone! — Joshua,  I  tell  you  it’s  gone!” 

“What’s  gone?”  he  drawled. 

My  umbrella.  Someone’s  took  it!  It’s  just  as  good  as  it  was  twenty  year 
ago  ’cept  for  a  little  hole  near  the  top.” 

Well,  mebbe  you  left  it  at  John’s.  Anyhow,  I  will  buy  you  a  new  one 
when  we  get  home.” 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


II 


“Well,  I  guess  you  won’t,”  crisply  replied  Sarah-  “I  won’t  have  you  so  ex¬ 
travagant.  If  it  wasn’t  for  me,  you’d  been  bankrupt  long  ago.” 

“Huh!  I  wouldn’t  gone  to  John’s  if  it  hadn’t  been  fer  you.  You  was  the 
one  who  wanted  to  go.  Talk  about  extravagance!  I  had  to  buy  two  of  them 
boudoir  caps  fer  you.  There  is  your  umbrella,  anyway,  right  in  the  corner 
where  you  left  it.” 

After  that  a  cold  silence  reigned,  and  while  the  old  couple  stared  gloomily 
out  the  window,  I  became  absorbed  in  my  book,  which  I  had  forgotten  in  my  in¬ 
terest  in  my  neighbors. 

In  a  few  minutes  I  again  heard  Sarah’s  voice. 

“Joshua,  there’s  our  chimney.  I  can  just  see  it  over  the  hill.” 

“Good  gracious,  so  ’tis.  Guess  we’d  better  be  gettin’  our  things  together.” 

By  the  time  the  train  arrived  at  the  little  station  they  were  both  standing 
waiting  for  the  train  to  come  to  a  stop.  It  stopped  with  a  jolt  and  Sarah  was 
thrown  back  into  the  seat. 

“The  ship’s  sinking!”  screamed  the  parrot,  and  amidst  the  laughter  of  the 
other  passengers  Joshua  and  Sarah  left  the  train. 

— Kathrine  Lester,  T8. 


KING  ALCOHOL. 

The  western  sun  was  just  setting  in  its  glorious  splendor  and  the  distant 
plain  was  being  slowly  wrapped  in  the  dusk  of  evening,  when  over  the  trail 
leading  to  the  corral  of  a  Texas  ranch  a  figure  could  be  seen  approaching,  evi¬ 
dently  very  much  under  the  influence  of  "fire  water”,  which  was  sold  extensive¬ 
ly  at  Sleepy  Gulch  Tavern,  two  miles  distant.  He  was  muttering  to  himself, 
and  between  the  words  of  indignation  could  be  heard  threats  against  some  one, 
apparently  the  ranch  owner  to  whom  the  corral  nearby  belonged.  This  indi¬ 
vidual  had  been  discharged  on  account  of  being  under  the  influence  of  drink 
while  at  work,  and  now  in  his  drunken  stupor  was  turning  over  a  plan  to  avenge 
himself  upon  his  late  employer.  He  stumbled  on  past  the  corral  and  on  out  into 
the  twilight.  Fmally  he  fell  down  in  the  lee  of  a  slight  rise  in  the  prairie  out¬ 
side  the  ranch.  He  awoke  to  find  himself  the  center  of  hundreds  of  eyes.  It 
was  morning,  and  as  usual  the  cowpunchers  had  taken  the  cattle  out  to  feed, 
away  from  the  proximity  of  the  corral,  and  the  prize  Texas  animals  had  wan¬ 
dered  on  till  one  of  the  herd  had  spied  a  queer  object  in  his  path. 

Western  cattle  can  be  disturbed  very  easily  and  they  have  an  extraordinary 
sense  of  inquisitiveness;so  when  this  unfamiliar  obstacle  blocked  their  path, they 
advanced  slowly  and  timidly.  They  were  gazing  upon  him  with  wonderment 
when  the  prostrate  figure  awoke.  He  did  not  move,  but  after  his  drink-befud¬ 
dled  brain  took  in  the  situation,  an  idea  slowly  took  form  within  his  dull  head. 

"If  I  jump  up,”  he  thought,  "I  will  throw  them  into  a  stampede,  and  then 
old  ‘Beehive’,”  for  that  was  the  name  the  workmen  had  given  the  ranchman, 
"will  have  something  to  thank  me  for.”  Acting  accordingly,  he  struggled  to 
jump  to  his  feet  and  shout;  but  his  limbs  were  too  stiff  from  his  night’s  expos- 
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ure  and  from  the  poison  of  alcohol  in  his  veins.  His  body  refused  to  obey  the 
commands  of  his  liquor-steeped  brain,  and  the  only  response  was  a  feeble  move¬ 
ment  of  his  hands,  and  a  gutteral  exclamation  of  astonishment.  However,  it 
was  enough  to  serve  the  purpose  he  wanted.  A  big,  white  steer  snorted,  shook 
his  head  in  the  air,  dug  his  feet  into  the  ground,  and  was  off. 

The  herd,  a  few  seconds  before  quietly  and  curiously  gazing  in  wonder¬ 
ment  at  the  figure  on  the  ground,  were  now  completely  hidden  in  a  cloud  of  dust 
hundred  yards  distant,  and  travelling  at  a  furious  pace.  About  a  mile  further 
on,  from  different  directions  cowpunchers  could  be  seen  racing  to  cut  them  off. 
Small  chance  they  had,  however,  to  head  them  off,  for  once  a  herd  has  started 
on  its  mad  rush,  no  human  effort  can  check  its  flight  until  exhaustion  ends  the 
wild  stampede. 

And  the  human  factor  in  the  scene? 

As  the  dust  rose, gradually  a  dirty  and  blood-besmeared  piece  of  cloth  could 
be  seen  on  the  ground  all  cut  and  mangled. .  It  did  not  move,  and  upon  looking 
closer  it  could  with  difficulty  be  made  out  that  the  object  was  once  a  human  be¬ 
ing.  Completely  unrecognizable  lay  this  creature,  upon  which  four  thousand 
hoofs  had  stamped  and  beat,  crushing  and  hacking  till  life  was  extinct. 

Henry  J.  Ripley  T7. 
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In  every  high  school,  there  is  one  essential  upon  which,  in  a  great  measure, 
depends  the  success  of  every  school  activity — scholastic,  athletic,  social.  This 
requirment  is  school  spirit.  What  is  school  spirit?  It  is  an  earnest  and  enthu¬ 
siastic  desire  to  do  everything  possible  for  the  advancement  of  one’s  school. 
School  spirit  is  absolutely  necessary  for  advancement;  without  it,  schools  would 
soon  deteriorate  in  rank  and  scholarship,  would  stagnate  into  mediocre  and  in¬ 
ferior  institutions.  Indifference  in  studies,  indifference  in  athletics,  indifference 
in  social  activities,  all  are  lamentable;  the  unconcern  and  indifference  of  our 
high  school  boys  and  girls  as  to  the  future  is  both  alarming  and  amazing. 

From  our  high  schools  come  the  lawyers,  doctors,  financiers,  statesmen  and 
and  politicians  of  the  future.  Upon  the  mental  efficiency  of  our  youth  hang 
the  fate  of  nations,  from  their  deeds  and  accomplishments  will  be  formed  the 
history  of  the  future.  We  do  not  want  the  coming  generation  apathetic  and 
unambitious.  We  want  real  live  Americans,  full  of  vim  and  determination. 
Since  it  is  in  school  and  especially  High  School  that  our  habits  are  moulded  and 
our  possibilities  given  every  chance  to  develop,  it  is  in  High  School,  then,  that 
we  should  secure  a  firm  foundation  for  our  after  life. 

Beware  of  indifference!  Be  enthusiastic  about  everything  you  undertake. 
Do  not  be  satisfied  with  merely  "getting  by”,  try  to  get  ahead,  to  lead  your  class. 
Give  your  sanction  and  support  to  every  movement  for  the  betterment  of  your 
school.  Praise  your  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  support  your  baseball  and  football  teams 
take  pride  in  the  reputation  of  your  school;  in  short,  be  loyal  students,  show 
your  school  spirit.  Then,  indeed,  we  shall  have  a  Milford  High  School  worthy 
of  our  loyal  admiration,  and  later,  when  the  glow  of  our  school  days  has  van¬ 
ished  and  we  have  encountered  some  of  the  trials  that  come  with  years,  we  can 
look  back  with  pride  and  gratitude  to  our  Alma  Mater  and  be  thankful  for  what 
we  have  received  from  her. 

B.  L.  B.,  T7. 
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SCHOOL  NOTES. 

The  Juniors  held  class  meetings  Dec.  13  and  14,  when  it  was  decided  to 
have  class  rings.  These  have  been  sent  for  and  their  arrival  is  anxiously 
awaited. 

Leo  Murray  T9,  has  recovered  from  his  operation  and  has  returned  to 
school. 

William  Sprague  T8  has  decided  to  remain  in  school. 

William  Murphy  T9  has  left  school. 

Frances  Tilden  T9  has  returned  to  school  after  a  long  absence  due  to  scar¬ 
let  fever. 

The  Seniors  held  an  enthusiastic  class  meeting  January  10  at  which  the  de¬ 
cisions  of  the  dance  committee  were  placed  before  the  class.  The  change  from 
K.  of  C.  Hall  to  Town  Hall  as  the  scene  of  the  event  was  accepted  with  unani¬ 
mous  approbation  by  the  class.  It  was  voted  to  have  Niro  &  Calabrese’s  Ten 
Piece  Orchestra,  and  to  charge  the  same  prices  as  last  year.  Friday,  January 
26,  was  the  date  selected.  Fred  Niro  was  added  to  the  committee  in  place  of 
Marion  Metcalf,  who  graduated. 

A  few  months  ago  it  was  decided  by  the  School  Committee  to  have  military 
training  in  the  high  school.  The  boys  have  had  two  or  three  enthusiastic  meet¬ 
ings;  being  addressed  once  by  Captain  Pond.  On  January  11  the  following  offi¬ 
cers  were  elected  from  the  Senior  class:  Captains:  Vesperi,  Welch,  Bruce.  Lieu¬ 
tenants:  Behrens,  Gordon,  Jones,  Ripley,  Ahern,  Sullivan. 

Miss  Alice  G.  Whitemore,  former  teacher  in  the  High  School  has  announc¬ 
ed  her  engagement  to  Robert  Kinney  of  Milford. 

By  using  very  drastic  measures,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  has  managed  to  instill  a 
semblance  of  punctuality  into  the  habitually  tardy  pupils. 

Through  a  misprint  in  the  December  issue  of  the  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  Miss  Bat¬ 
tles’  mark  was  given  as  84  instead  of  94,  this  being  the  highest  average  obtain¬ 
ed  for  the  term  in  her  class. 


The  honor  roll  for  November  and  December  reads: 

Senior: 


Timothy  Ahern 

87 

Beatrice  Battles 

95 

Karl  Behrens 

85 

Kathrine  Burnes 

89 

Joseph  Bruce 

85 

Eva  DePasquale 

93 

Mary  Donnelly 

91 

Louise  Dudley 

96 

Hazel  Hill 

88 

Dorothy  Lilley 

88 

Helen  Mead 

95 

Ruth  Ostrand 

86 

Raymond  Sullivar 

i  85 

Junior: 

Edmund  Welch  88 

Chester  Avery 

95 

Helen  Broughey 

87 

Alice  Carrol 

88 

Louise  Daniels 

88 

Arnold  Davis 

86 

Esther  Haskard  90 

Jessie  Henderson 

87 

Kathrine  Lester 

91 

Elizabeth  SanClemente87 

Marion  Sherbourne92 

Mabel  Steeves 

90 

Lillian  Sweet 

92 
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Sophomore: 

George  Fitzgerald  85 

Frank  Moschilli 

91 

Alvin  Pianca 

91 

Pasquale  Tusoni 

86 

Freshmen: 

Ellen  Callery 

85 

Francis  Cooney 

85 

Cathrine  Dillon 

89 

Ruth  Fales 

95 

Wm.  Hartwell 

86 

Guido  Introini 

86 

Phyllis  Mahoney 

88 

Bessie  McRae 

85 

Carlton  Moore 

88 

Mary  Moschilli 

93 

Mary  Ramelli 

92 

Mary  Santosuosso 

88 

Francis  Thomas 

88 

In  spite  of  the  lack  of  a  suitable  hall  for  practice  and  although  the  boys 
have  no  coach,  the  basketball  team  is  fast  developing  into  a  fast  team.  Dec.  23 
the  local  boys  played  at  Southbridge  and  were  guests  of  the  Southbridge  team 
over  night.  Southbridge  won  in  an  easy  game  34-18  the  locals  being  at  a  disad¬ 
vantage  because  of  floor  conditions. 

Christmas  day  the  High  School  team  defeated  the  Alumni  in  a  real  hard- 
fought  game  10-8.  The  lineup: 


M.  H.  S. 

Alumni 

If  Early 

Gaffny 

rf  Grayson 

Schooner 

c  Carr 

F.  Grayson 

lb  Nelson 

Kimball 

rb  Dalton 

Thomas 

Baskets  from  the  floor;  Carr  2,  Grayson, 

Nelson,  Dalton,  F.  Grayson  2, 

Thomas,  Schooner. 

Jan.  2  Milford  High  went  to  Walpole  and 

in  a  fast  game  defeated  Walpole 

High  School  28-17,  Sprague  played  an  exceedingly  brilliant  game. 

Milford 

Walpole 

Grayson  rf 

lb  Carney 

Early  If 

rb  Patterson 

Sprague  c 

c  Watson,  McDonald 

Dalton  rb 

If  A.  Dalton 

Nelson  lb 

rf  Brown 

1G 
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Goals  from  floor  Sprague  6,  Early  4,  Dalton  2,  Nelson,  Carney  3,  McDon¬ 
ald  4,  Dalton  2.  Goals  from  foals;  Watson  4,  Brown,  Sprague  2.  Referee  Shea. 

Jan.  4  the  team,  accompanied  by  Submaster  Berry  and  Principal  FitzGer¬ 
ald  went  to  Wellesley  and  were  defeated  in  a  most  exciting  game.  Sprague 
and  Early  played  well  for  Milford.  Score  14-8. 

Wellesley  H.  S. 

Williams  rf 
Hughes  If 
McCabe  c 
Larson  rb 
Curry  lb 

Goals  from  floor;  McCabe  2,  Larson,  Hughes, 

Early  2.  Fouls  McCabe  2,  Sprague  2. 

On  Thursday,  Jan.  11,  at  a  meeting  of  the  executive  committee  of  the  Mil¬ 
ford  High  School  Athletic  Association,  it  was  unanimously  voted  to  join  the 
Massachusetts  High  School  Athletic  Association.  Most  of  the  leading  High 
Schools  of  the  state  have  already  joined  this  Association  and  it  is  sure  that  in  a 
few  years  all  will  do  so.  The  object  of  this  association  is  to  secure  uniform 
regulations  and  control  of  interschool  athletics  throughout  Massachusetts. 

ALUMNI. 

’91 

John  C.  Lynch  has  announced  his  candidacy  to  serve  as  a  member  of  the 
Constitutional  Convention  from  the  4th  Worcester  Senatorial  District. 

’96 

John  E.  Swift  has  recently  been  awarded  $1500.00  for  his  services  as  a 
member  of  the  Good  Roads  Commission. 

-  •  T3 

Emory  Grayson,  a  senior  at  Massachusetts  Agricultural  College,  was  recent¬ 
ly  elected  captain  of  the  varsity  basketball. 

T5 

On  December  27,  1916,  occurred  the  first  annual  reunion  of  the  Class  of 
1915.  This  took  place  in  the  form  of  a  banquet  and  dance  in  Odd  Fellows 
Hall,  Gillon  Block.  Former  teachers  were  guests  of  the  evening  and  the  event 
was  a  great  success,  forty-three  members  of  the  class  being  present. 

In  a  letter  received  by  Principal  FitzGerald  from  the  dean  of  Harvard  Col¬ 
lege,  it  was  stated  that  in  the  list  of  Second  Group  Scholarship  holders  for  this 
year  the  name  of  Frederick  W.  Holmes  is  found. 


Milford  High 

lb  Nelson 
rb  Dalton 
c  Sprague 
If  Early 
rf  Grayson 

Williams,  Larson,  Sprague, 


EXCHANGES. 

Latin  School  Register,  Boston  Latin  School,  Boston.  Your  stories  are  good, 
but  why  not  get  your  staff  artists  busy?  A  few  more  cuts  and  an  exchange 
column  would  add  greatly  to  your  paper. 
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The  Botolphian,  High  School  Preparatory  to  Boston  College.  Your  maga¬ 
zine  is  one  that  will  always  be  eagerly  looked  for.  Every  department  is  very 
interesting  and  excellently  developed.  Although  we  strangers  always  appreci¬ 
ate  the  Literary  Department  the  most,  we  find  that  the  quality  of  your  work  is 
csrtainly  deserving  of  praise.  Come  often. 

The  Acorn,  Oak  Cliff  High  School,  Dallas,  Texas.  Why  not  have  your 
list  of  contents  correspond  with  your  contents?  It  would  be  a  little  easier  to 
find  the  desired  departments  then. 

The  Advance,  Salem.  We  look  in  vain  for  your  table  of  contents  and  also 
for  your  school  address.  The  advertisements  tell  us  that  it  is  in  Salem.  The 
rest  we  will  have  to  look  up.  Why  not  arrange  your  work  so  that  this  informa¬ 
tion  will  be  in  a  prominent  place? 

M.  H.  Aeriolith,  Mission  House.  Your  criticism  of  your  first  exchange  is 
very  interesting  and  novel  to  us.  We  hope  to  see  more  like  it. 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  US, 

From  the  Exchange,  Winthrop  High  School.  Your  cover  design  is  simple 
but  effective  and  your  cuts  show  originality. 

The  Acorn,  Dallas,  Texas.  Your  class  notes,  a  very  important  part  of  your 
school  publication,  are  lacking.  Otherwise,  your  paper  is  very  good. 

The  Advance.  The  High  School  directory  must  be  very  useful  and  your 
cuts  are  especially  clever.  But  why  don’t  the  editorials  precede  the  stories? 

THE  HUMOR  OF  IT. 

Soph.  "Some  class  to  Company  A,  when  they  travel  in  a  private  Car. 

Fresh  :  "How’s  that  ?” 

Soph  :  "Pat  is  a  Private  in  the  company.” 

Little  grains  of  powder, 

Little  drops  of  paint 
Makes  a  girl’s  complexion 
Look  like  what  it  aint. 

Litte  Willie  from  his  mirror 
Sucked  the  mercury  all  off, 

Thinking  in  his  childish  error 

It  might  cure  his  whooping  cough. 

At  the  funeral  Willie’s  mother 
Smartly  said  to  Mrs.  Brown, 

’Twas  a  chilly  day  for  Willie 
When  the  mercury  went  down. 

Shea  :  "I  have  a  machine  down  my  place  that  would  make  me  rich  if  I 
could  deep  it  going  all  the  time.” 

Calabrese:  ‘‘What’s  that?” 

Shea  :  “A  cash  register.” 


Robert  Allen  Cook 


CHARLES  II.  COLLINS 


REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building  Milford 


Please  bear  in  mind  we  carry  a  full 
assortment  of 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties 
and  everything  up  to  date. 
BOSTON  STORE,  160  flAIN  ST. 

JAMES  LALLY 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


Merchants 

LU  N  C  H 

J.  B.  Si  I A  UGII  NESS  Y,  Manager. 

115  Main  Street. 


/ 


Dr.  N.  EV3JETT 

*  DENTIST 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

R®®ni)s  fi  smyd  3  3SI®^H 

M  I  I,  F  O  H  D . 


Compliments  of 


Cahill’s  News 

AGENCY 


A  r  c  h  i  t  e  c  t 

Architect  for  High  School 
57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  TeL165-W 

Thos  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

i ...  i 

H.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  all  Kinds 

P.  O.  Block  Milford 

WM.  C.  WATERS.  JAMES  IIYNES 

Telephone  Conn. 

Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Builders 

25  Spruce  St.  Milford 


Compliments  of 

Sherborne  Ex  Co. 


Paul  Williams 

Insurance 

14  POPLAR  STREET 


CONNORS  EROS 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  and  80  Main  Street 


Jfe.  S.  Chad  bo  urn  c, 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

SPORTING  GOODS,  HARDWARE,  CUTLERY 
PAINTS,  YARNISHES  and  SEEDS. 

188  Main  St.  Milford 


Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 


lion  H  T*:t  n !»:  I  i  n 
LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.  next  Hotel  William  Lunches 
put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers 
Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 


Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies « Gardella  DrugCo 
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The  Higher  the  Wages 

and 

The  Scarcer  or 
More  Inefficient  the  Weavers 

the  Greater 
are 

The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic  Looms 

Trade-Mark  Registered 
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Draper  Corporation 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 

SOUTHERN  OFFICE 

188  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 
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Wm.  P.  Clarke.  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  ffiest  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 
High  School  Supplies  of  All  Kinds.  Write  us  for  Prices.  We  do  Special  Designing 

Leo  De  Filippis 


Custom  Tailor 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118  Main  St.  Milford 

Eldred^e  &  Son 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 


&S.  Herbert  If*.  Su.-nr 

entist 


Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  evenings  until  8 


Claflin  Building 


Milford 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

|r'i 

"Wi 


tiinai 


R£ 


Compliments  of 

□  • 

HUCKINS  &  TEMPLE  CO 


FF)ar)u  faclu 


:fc  ps 


Compliments  of 


ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 


A  H.  Sweet  Co.,  Inc. 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 

164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweet 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 


Milford 


3  Baker  Building 


BEST  WISHES  OF 

cicufn  Ice  Cream  an 

Con  je'c !  i@nc  r  v  C 


IT) 


d 


o  nc  r  v  company 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORI) 


MR,  F.  TOSKBS 

erchant  Tailor 


93  Main  St. 


Milford 


CLOTHIERS 


WATCHES 


CUT  GLASS 


CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  Main  Street,  Milford 
FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 


J.  J.  LAWTON.  PRES  CARLTON  F  STURDY,  TREAS 

AVERY  A  WOODBURY  OO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers.  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods- 

Outfitters  to  the  leading  colleges,  acedemiee,  high  schools,  and 
independent  teams  of  the  oountry. 

.  Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  spacial  prices  before  arranging  te  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


r  £>t\>Usb  Clothes 

AT 

IRing  &  OTelcb's 

Victrolas  and  Records 

AT 

Reynold’s  Music  Store 

196  Main  St.,  Milford. 

WALTER  L.  COLLINS 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  7i  and  9 

COLLINS  BLDG.  MILFORD 

MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

2$2  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 

Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High  M  , 

School,  when  they  commence  their  profess- 
sional  or  business  careers.  . '  > 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres  ;T 

T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 

.  fj*  iv fV  c  .  -v  i*  f 

S.  A.  EASTHAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  . ;  . 

Wooden  Boxes 

For  Boots,  Shoes,, and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 

Mill  Central  St.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

William  J.CIancY, 

O  E3  KT  T  I  S  T 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

DENTIST 

USE  MORSE, S 

SCIR5 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 

212  Main  St.  Milford 

,  ’ 

You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Canfiies,  Choicest  Cat  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless’ 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 

For  best  values  in  Furniture  and  Car — 
peting,  call  and  see 

Werber  ellipse 

107  Main  St.  Milford 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,' MILFORD 

DR.  E.  J.  DIXON,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford. 

J.  P.  CONNOLLY  CO. 

Sanitary  Purveyors 

Compliments  of 


Pur  he’s  Pharmacy 
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Rochester,  New  York 

Class  Pins  Rings  Fobs 


Write  us  for  our  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 


BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.  Bastian  Building! 59 

Manufacturers  of  the  class  emblems  for  the  class  of  1918. 


There  is  nothing  better 
than  a  pair  of 
“JUT  WRIGHT” 
Shoes  for  Men 
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BrocktonJIVis  Shoe  Store 


W.  C.  TEWKESBURY  CO 


CENTRAL  ST.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


W.  B.  Mader 
CONFECTIONER 


656  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 
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DILLON  BROS. 


'v>J| 


Contractor  &  Builders 


Woonsocket  Commereial  School 

“Dedicated  to  Thorough  Instruction" 
Office  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I. 
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The  Chocolate  Shop 


Try  our  Horne  Made  Ice  Cream. 

76  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  Milford 

Flannery’s  Higk  Grade 
PkotograpkS 

“Health  is  Wealth.”] 

EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  Y.  M.  C.  A  BATH. 

Classen  every  Tues.  and  Tliurs.  3  p.  m. 
Membership  $3  50  annually. 

©.  H.  LILLEY 

ICE  CREAM  4  CONFECTIONERY. 

WAITING  STATION 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  AND  SMALL  WARES 

At  222  Main  Street 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY _ 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods,  Paints 
and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 
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CARPENTER’S 

ew  97/eri s  Siore 
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FULL  TO  THE 
ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT.  NEW, 
’YOUNG' 
merchandise 


Homed  ADLER-ROCHESTER  Clothes 


MARLBORO  FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 
imiiiiiiiimiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiimiiiimmiiimim' 


149  A*\aiO  5t.  A\ilfor<l 

H.  M.  CURTIS  COAL  COMPANY 


48  POND  ST.,  MILFORD 


Coal,  Coke,  Shingles  and  All  Building  Materials 


E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  Thayer  Building,  219  Main  St.,  Milford. 
Office  hours:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Saturday 
evenings  until  8.30  o’clock. 

CASS  BROTHERS 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS 

HARDWARE,  PICTURE  FRAMING,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  I.aun 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  &  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Walter  W.  Watson 

Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

24  "Exchange  St.,  Milford 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 

Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes 
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BOWKER  the  CLOTHIER 


WILLIAMS  &.  VINCENT 


and  Counsellors  at  Law 

Bank  Block  Milford 


Compliments  of 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

Hotel  Willian 

E  F  LILLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLEY’S  CORNER” 

Milford  Mass 


George  H-  Locke 


NGLES 


Dr.  H.  E.  Whitney  Dr.  E.  C.  Whitney 

DENTISTS 

219  Main  St.  Milford 


Three  points  ahead  of  A  EL  competitors — 


JftE YNOLD S’  SSQM  MOWSM 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 


HERBERT  HUNTER 

LADIES’  &  GENTS’  CLOTHING  MADE  to  ORDER 

178  Main  Street.  Milford 

COMPLIMENTS  OF— 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS 

100  Main  St.  Lyceum  Block 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 


Milford  Gas  &  Electric  Light  Co. 

241  Alain  St.,  Milford 


MILFORD  COALCO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Room* 

J.  B.  LESTER,  Treas.  and  Manager 

Royal  Restaurant 

118  Main  Street,  up  stairs 

Chop  Suey  &  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1  1  a.  rn.  to  midnight 


15  Central  St.  Milford. 
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THE  SACRIFICE. 

Gordon  sat  on  the  side  lines  and  watched  the  Green  batter  the  Orange  de¬ 
fense.  Behind  him  the  stands  quaked  and  rocked  with  cheers  as  the  heavy  back- 
field  tore  through  the  broken,  weakening  line.  From  across  the  field  came  the 
long  drawn  prayer  of  the  Orange  bleachers,  “Hold  'em!  Hold  'em!  Hold  'em!” 
Back  and  ever  back  went  the  team,  under  the  savage  attack  of  their  foes,  strain¬ 
ing  and  panting  in  a  desperate  effort  to  stay  the  relentless  advance. 

The  second  half  began  and  the  score  stood  twelve  to  six.  In  the  Green 
bleachers  they  began  to  count: — “one,  two,  three,  four—”  the  monotonous  chorus 
began.  Then  a  wild  outburst  drowned  the  count  as  a  Green  half-back  hurled 
himself  at  the  line  for  a  fifteen  yard  gain. 

For  four  years  Gordon  had  sat  on  the  side  lines  and  heard  the  same  chorus 
rise  from  the  banked  walls  of  humanity  behind  him.  Still  a  substitute,  he 
watched  his  last  game  with  a  bitter  pain  in  his  heart.  With  only  fifteen  min¬ 
utes  of  football  before  the  end  of  his  career,  his  emblem  and  all  that  went  with 
it  seemed  as  far  from  him  as  at  the  beginning  of  his  freshman  year.  Too  light 
for  a  back,  too  slow  for  an  end,  and  too  loosely  hung  for  either,  he  had  seen  men 
placed  on  the  varsity,  while  he  still  remained  on  the  side  lines.  He  had  seen 
substitutes  leave  the  benches  and  take  places  among  the  regulars  and  pass  out 
of  college  wearing  the  letters  for  which  he  felt  he  would  have  given  his  right 
hand.  Upon  the  bleachers,  a  band  started  a  stately  march,  and  with  bared 
heads  ten  thousand  rooters  hoarsely  sang  the  time  honored  anthem  to  Alma 
Mater.  On  the  field  the  men  caught  the  sound,  and  at  the  call  of  the  referee’s 
whistle  settled  into  their  places  with  a  savage  resolve. 

On  the  forty  yard  line  they  held  like  a  bar  of  steel.  Again  and  again  the 
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Green  line  hurled  itself  against  the  other,  only  to  be  thrown  back  with  a  slight 
loss.  Puzzled,  the  quarter-back  signalled|for  a  drop  kick  and  the  giant  halfback 
retreated  for  the  attempt.  From  the  bleachers  came  the  chant,  “Block  that 
kick,  Block  that  kick!”  Then  the  two  lines  settled,  dug  their  cleats  into  the 
earth  and  eyed  the  brown  oval  in  their  midst.  As  it  rose  they  shot  into  a  fierce 
grapple  and  for  an  instant  both  held,--  but  the  chance  was  lost.  The  pass  was 
bad  and  an  Orange-  jerseyed  form  rammed  into  the  kicker  while  another  fell  on 
the  pig  skin  across  the  thirty  yard  line  with  three  Green  players  on  top  of  him. 
The  Orange  then  punted  sixty  yards  out  to  safety, -but  the  respite  was  only  tem¬ 
porary,  for  again  the  drive  of  the  Green  backs  began. 

A  change  of  signals,  a  shift  in  the  line  and  four  men  hurled  themselves  in  a 
body  over  the  left  side  of  the  line.  The  runner,  dodging  behind,  was  met  squa  re¬ 
ly  by  the  Orange  captain  who  dived  low  and  ahead.  The  shock  of  the  tackle 
hurled  both  into  a  rolling  heap,  but  only  the  Green  half-back  arose. 

Gordon  suddenly  started  into  alert  attention,  for  they  were  taking  away 
the  injured  captain.  He  leaned  forward  from  the  bench,  trembling  all  over. 
As  the  limp  form  was  carried  from  the  field,  the  coach  slowly  glanced  over  his 
available  men.  Something  in  the  face  of  the  boy  caught  his  eye. 

“Gordon, ’’  he  said 

The  long  awkard  body  of  the  substitute  straightened  with  a  snap,  then 
steadily  he  walked  toward  the  field,  fumbling  with  his  headgear,  and  trying  to 
fight  down  the  lumps  in  his  throat.  As  he  went  past  the  coach,  the  man  kneel¬ 
ing  at  the  side-lines  turned,  and  in  a  low  tone  said: 

“Try  the  end  shift  on  your  side.” 

Arriving  on  the  field  he  gained  new  confidence,  and  approaching  the  quar¬ 
ter-  back  whispered  the  coach’s  message. 

Crouched  at  the  left  extremity  of  the  line,  Gordon  watched  the  three  backs 
of  the  Green  settle  for  their  start  and  then  sweep  at  him  in  a  whirl  of  motion. 
He  felt  rather  than  saw  the  man  to  his  right  dive  under  the  foremost,  and  then 
he  lunged  at  the  man  with  the  ball.  As  he  rose  painfully  to  his  feet,  it  was  with 
a  sense  of  disaster,  and  he  seemed  to  read  in  the  face  of  his  team-mates  a  con¬ 
tempt  and  reproach  that  stung. 

“For  the  honor  of  the  college,  play  ball,”  implored  the  acting  captain  as  he 
limped  to  his  place  twenty  yards  back.  Again  the  signals  snapped  out  and  then 
ns  the  play  was  almost  upon  him,  Gordon  sprang  to  the  left,  glanced  off  the 
tackle,  and  dove  straight  and  true  for  a  tackle  behind  the  enemy’s  line. 

This  time  he  heard,  with  an  numb  thrill,  the  yell  that  he  had  heard  for  so 
many  others.  “Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Gordon!”  The  last  quarter  opened  with  the 
ball  in  the  possession  of  the  Orange  on  the  forty-five  yard  line  wi  h  “five  to  go” 
The  signal  came  for  the  tandem  formation  on  the  other  side,  and  into  the  line 
the  tandem  crashed  while  the  Green  flew  to  meet  it, -but  around  the  far  end  went 
Gordon,  carrying  the  ball  already  past  the  secondary  defense  and  abreast  with 
the  safety  fullback.  Before  him  as  interference,  raced  the  other  substitute  back 
running  easily. 

“Go  it  old  man,  go  it,”  muttered  the  half-back  as  they  tore  along,  and 
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glancing  over  his  shoulder  Gordon  saw  that  the  opposing  full-back  was  fast 
gaining  on  him.  With  a  sinking  heart  he  realized  he  was  too  slow  and  that  he 
would  be  overtaken  before  he  could  reach  the  line.  The  interference  dropped 
back  to  meet  the  first  man  who  threatened  from  the  rear,  and  at  that  moment 
Gordon  made  his  resolve.  Shouting,  he  threw  the  ball  backward  to  the  other 
back  who  almost  missed  it,  then  recovering  it  hugged  it  into  the  hollow  of  his 
arm  and  shot  forward.  As  he  did  so  a  mighty  shout  went  up  from  the  bleach¬ 
ers  for  Gordon  had  hurled  himself  in  front  of  the  foremost  pursuer,  thus  avoid¬ 
ing  a  sure  defeat  and  upholding  the  college  record. 

John  Early,  1920. 


WASHINGTON  AND  LINCOLN. 

In  these  days  of  uncertainty  and  turbulence  we  are  prone  to  forget  that  in 
the  past  our  country  has  borne  heavier  burdens  and  has  weathered  even  more 
formidable  difficulties  than  those  now  agitating  the  public  mind.  And  never 
has  our  country  faltered;  for  the  heart  of  the  people  have  trusted  in  the  pru¬ 
dence  and  wisdom  of  our  guide  and  protector,— our  president.  All  eyes  have 
been  focused  on  him.  It  is  he  who  is  the  friend  and  comforter  of  the  people. 
It  is  to  him  we  look  for  inspiration  and  encouragement. 

Of  the  names  of  the  illustrious  leaders  of  the  American  people  there  are 
two  which  have  gone  down  in  history  as  synonymous  with  all  that  is  patriotic, 
true,  and  loyal;-Washington  and  Lincoln.  Our  hearts  are  stirred  and  our  pulses 
beat  more  quickly  as  we  seem  to  realize  the  nobility  of  their  characters  and  the 
greatness  of  their  fame-  It  is  a  coincidence  that  February  should  be  the  birth 
month  of  them  both,  America’s. two  most  reverend  sons.  It  was,  indeed,  in  the 
same  month  but  under  far  different  circumstances  that  each  first  saw  the  light 
of  day. 

Washington  was  born  of  an  old  southern  family  of  aristocratic  lineage  on  a 
great  plantation  on  the  quiet  Potomac.  He  entered  this  world  to  be  surround¬ 
ed  by  all  that  luxury  and  aristocracy  could  give, -protected  from  all  the  tribula¬ 
tions  and  the  burdens  of  poverty.  Unlike  those  reared  in  affluence  who  drift 
idly  down  the  current  of  life  accomplishing  nothing,  he  made  the  most  of  his 
advantages.  He  worked  diligently  and  strove  with  all  the  vigor  and  intellectual 
force  that  was  his  heritage  to  glean  the  best  from  the  golden  opportunities  that 
lay  before  him.  And  now  his  name  lives  in  the  love  and  reverence  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  citizens  as  the  embodiment  of  truth  and  integrity. 

As  the  vision  of  this  child  of  wealth  and  opportunity  grows  dim  before  our 
eyes,  there  appears  to  us  the  visage  of  an  humble  man,  tall,  uncouth,  ill-dressed, 
the  child  of  the  wilderness;  born  in  a  little  log  cabin  tucked  away  among  the 
hills  far  from  all  that  could  be  offered  by  civilization  and  culture.  Glorious  in¬ 
deed  was  the  career  which  led  him  from  the  rural  log  cabin  to  the  spacious 
chambers  of  the  White  House.  And  this  was  not  chance,  this  almost  meteoric 
career  from  obscurity  and  squalor  to  eminence  and  luxury,  but  the  result  of  end- 
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less  and  tireless  effort.  Oh!  the  long  days  that  he  labored,  the  long  evenings 
that  he  lay  before  the  dying  fire  to  pore  over  the  volumes  that  he  learned  to  love! 

The  perseverance,  the  ambition  that  carried  him  on  and  on,  raised  him  high¬ 
er  until  he  stood  upon  the  heights  of  glory-  the  equal  of  Washington!  This 
peerless  man,  in  spite  of  his  rustic  garb  and  uncouth  manners,  had  an  innate 
dignity  about  his  homely  figure.  A  true  benevolence  and  patience  was  stamped 
upon  his  countenance.  And  what  a  world  of  tenderness  and  pity,  of  under 
standing  and  sympathy,  gleamed  in  his  deepest  eyes.  His  sympathetic  regard 
for  others  made  him  the  true  gentleman  that  he  was,-  the  gentleman  loved  and 
respected  by  all.  How  reverently  we  gaze  upon  the  achievements  of  these  men, 
how  tenderly  and  lovingly  we  contemplate  their  glory.  Their  names  can  never 
fade,  for  the  memory  of  Washington  and  Lincoln  lives  and  flourishes  nurtured 
in  the  tender  garden  of  gratefulness  and  devotion. 


A  VALENTINE. 

Willie  Wilson  came  to  an  abrupt  stop  before  a  window  where  attractive 
valentines  of  every  size,  shape  and  color  were  arranged.  After  a  careful  scru¬ 
tinizing  of  them,  he  took  out  his  pocketbook  and  removed  several  coins,  the  maj¬ 
ority  of  which  were  pennies-  He  counted  them,  frowned,  and,  after  a  half-hour 
he  had  selected  two  valentines,  one  for  his  school  friend,  Joe  Phillips,  and  one  for 
another  schoolmate-  of  the  other  sex.  Joe’s  was  highly  colored  and  looked  as 
if  the  printer  had  wanted  to  get  rid  of  a  superfluous  supply  of  ink.  It  had  cost 
Willie  a  cent.  The  other  was  a  pale  pink,  which  gave  the  impression  that  the 
printer  had  not  ink  enough.  It  had  cost  Willie  a  dime.  But  a  greater  differ¬ 
ence  lay  in  the  verses  inscribed  on  the  respeciive  tokens.  The  one  purchased 
for  Joe,  contained  a  rather  slurring  remark  about  the  cooking  of  the  caricatured 
lady  who  was  pictured  frying  cakes  of  some  sort.  Joe  had  been  camp-cook  the 
previous  summer  and  Willie  deemed  this  a  fitting  revenge  for  the  several  occas¬ 
ions  when  his  outraged  stomach  had  protested  against  the  unjust  and  undeserv¬ 
ed  treatment  it  was  receiving.  The  verse  of  the  pale  pink  missive  of  affection 
might  be  described  by  the  simple  word  “mush.” 

Willie  started  homeward  in  a  hurry  but  paused  on  the  street  corner  to  draw 
forth  the  pink  valentine  in  order  to  admire  its  daintiness  and  incidentally  to  fur¬ 
ther  congratulate  himself  on  his  excellent  taste.  Seeing  a  friend  coming,  he 
quickly  shoved  it  back  into  the  envelope.  As  his  friend  drew  near  him,  he  spoke. 

“Hello  Tad,  any  good  skating?” 

Sure,  it  s  fine  down  at  the  pond.  Here,  you  dropped  something.” 

1  hanks,  lad,’  answered  Willie  reaching  for  the  object  which  he  recogniz¬ 
ed  as  the  penny  valentine. 

Say  but  this  is  a  funny  verse.  Who  is  it  for?  Where  did  you  get  it?”  ask¬ 
ed  Tad. 

Let  me  have  it,”  growled  Willie,  seizing  it.  “Really  it’s  mine.  It  must  have 
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fallen  out  of  the  envelope,  and  Willie  held  up  the  envelope.  Much  to  his  chag¬ 
rin  the  pink  valentine  slipped  out  of  its  place  of  concealment  and  fell  on  the 
sidewalk  at  Tad’s  feet.  Tad,  letting  go  of  the  penny  one,  eagerly  seized  the 
other.  He  opened  it  and  started  to  read  the  lines  in  a  voice  which  everyone 
within  a  hundred  feet  could  easily  hear. 

‘‘Oh,  wont  you  be  my  valentine,  and—” 

But  he  got  no  farther,  for  Willie  regardless  of  the  fact  that  it  had  cost  him 
a  dime,  quickly  snatched  it  from  Tad’s  hand  luckily  without  tearing  it,  and 
thrusting  it  into  the  envelope  with  the  penny  one,  put  both  into  his  pocket. 

Words  followed,  and  Tad  being  only  eleven  and  much  smaller  than  Willie, 
who  was  thirteen,  decided  that  an  honorable  retreat  was  the  best  way  to  escape 
trouble.  So  he  retreated,  with  many  a  threat  of  vengeance  hurled  backward. 

As  soon  as  Willie  reached  home  he  sat  down,  and  taking  two  envelopes  of 
the  same  size  and  texture  wrote  two  addresses  upon  them.  Suddenly  the  door 
opened  and  his  oldest  sister  came  into  the  room.  Sisters  have  such  a  prying  way 
of  finding  out  what  their  brothers  are  doing  that  Willie  thought  it  best  to  seal 
the  envelope  without  delay. 

“To  whom  were  you  writing?”  asked  his  sister  smilingly. 

“Nobody,”  snapped  Willie  suddenly  reaching  for  his  hat  and  coat  in  order 
to  make  his  exit  quickly;  “that  is  nobody  you  know,”  he  concluded  slamming 

the  door. 

Next  day  he  went  to  school  early  to  see  how  Joe  Phillips  was  taking  the 
joke  valentine.  He  had  mailed  them  so  that  they  would  be  received  in  the  six 
o’clock  delivery  the  night  before. 

Joe,  followed  by  Tad,  walked  over  to  him.  Willie  frowned  So  Tad  had 
betrayed  him  after  all.  Well,  he  must  make  the  best  of  it  so  he  grinned  cheer¬ 
fully  at  the  approaching  boys. 

“O,  so  dear  of  you!”  said  Joe  Phillipps  in  a  high  pitched  voice. 

“What’s  the  matter,”  interrogated  Willie,  instantly  suspicious  of  the  smiling 

pair. 

“Why  of  course  I’ll  be  your  valentine,”  went  on  Phillips  ignoring  Willie’s 
remark. 

“What  did  you  say?  You’d  be  my  valen-”  Willie  stopped  very  much  hor¬ 
rified.  Like  a  motion  picture  a  scene  passed  through  his  mind.  He  saw  his 
sister  enter  the  room,  he  saw  himself  glance  hurriedly  at  the  valentines;  and 
then  put  them  in  the  envelopes.  But  had  he  put  them  in  the  right  ones? 

Doubts  began  to  assail  him. 

“Let’s  see  that  valentine,”  he  blurted  out  at  last. 

“Ah  yes,  let  me  see  where  did  I  put  it?”  Joe  answered  enjoying  Willie’s  dis¬ 
comfiture,  “Oh  yes,  here  it  is.”  And  Joe  drew  slowly  forth  from  his  inside  coat 
pocket  in  a  slow,  annoyinging  manner,  a  delicate  pink  hued  valentine! 

“Oh!”  was  all  Willie  could  say  but  it  was  enough.  All  the  human  emotions 
of  sorrow,  fear  and  distress  were  embodied  in  the  word  which  he  slowly  utter¬ 
ed  with  a  groan. 

All  morning  his  mind  was  wandering.  How  could  he  ever  apologize  to  her? 
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He  remembered,  as  in  a  dream,  the  fudge  which  she  made  on  his  frequent  visits 
to  her  home.  Would  she  think  that  he  was  making  fun  of  her  art  of  cooking 
this  edible  which  all  American  girls  take  great  pleasure  in  inflicting  on  their 
friends?  The  criticism  which  the  valentine  carried  was  well  deserved,  for  hadn’t 
he  surreptitiously  concealed  the  fudge  in  his  pocket  one  afternoon  (for  he  was 
not  fond  of  it)  and  on  his  arrival  home  had  he  not  fed  it  to  his  faithful  canine, 
Rover,  who  was  better  able  to  appreciate  the  almost  sickening  taste  of  the  con¬ 
coction?  After  he  had  made  the  startling  announcement  that  Canada  was  cap¬ 
tured  by  the  Kaiser  in  1492,  he  came  back  to  earth,  aided  principally  by  a  zero 
presented  him  by  the  teacher. 

All  that  afternoon  he  wrote  letters  of  apology,  but  he  tore  them  up.  He  de¬ 
spaired  of  ever  writing  a  satisfactory  excuse.  At  last  a  great  resolve  entered 
his  mind.  He  ould  go  himself  and  apologize,  for  after  all  it  was  a  mistake  which 
he  had  often  read  about  but  never  believed  himself  foolish  enough  to  make. 

With  firm  steps  he  approached  her  house  but  with  shaky,  wobbling  ones  he 
had  thrice  passed  the  gateway.  At  last  Nature  came  to  his  aid.  His  feet  slip¬ 
ped  on  an  icy  spot  directly  in  front  of  the  gate  and  he  sat  down.  As  he  did  so 
he  looked  up  and  saw  the  cause  of  his  worry  and  embarrasment  looking  down 
at  him  from  an  upper  window.  The  die  was  cast;  he  arose  resolutely  but  care¬ 
fully  for  he  had  great  respect  for  the  slippery  sidewalk,  which  had  so  kindly,  or 
unkindly,  come  to  his  aid.  He  rang  the  doorbell  and  was  admitted. 

“Er  did  you-er-get  a-er-  valentine?”  he  stammered,  resolved  to  have  his  ag¬ 
ony  over  as  soon  as  possible. 

“Yes,”  was  the  reply  and  reaching  to  a  table  near  her,  she  picked  up  the 
pink  valentine! 

Willie  gasped  and  sat  down.  Words  failed  him. 

The  girls  were  telling  me  a  mean  joke  the  boys  played  on  you.  Tad  Jones 
saw  the  two  valentines  you  had,  and  when  Joe  got  the  funny  one  they  went  and 
bought  one  just  like  this  one  so  you  would  think  you  got  them  mixed  up,”  she 
continued  in  explanation. 

“Yes,  but  how  did  they  know  that  I  sent  you  that  one?”  asked  Willie  aston¬ 
ished. 

“Oh,  I  opened  it  in  the  post  office  last  night  and  Tad  saw  it.  He  told  me 
you  sent  it  and-.”she  broke  off  abruptly,  for  Willie  with  one  headlong  dash  gain¬ 
ed  the  front  door,  slammed  it  in  great  anger,-  which  boded  ill  for  the  two  con- 

spiritors,  Joe  and  Tad, -and,  dashing  down  the  front  walk  through  the  gate,  step¬ 
ped  on  the  icy  spot  and  landed  full  length  in  the  gutter. 

“Ouch,”  said  Willie  and  rubbing  a  bump  on  his  head  he  grinned. 

Reeby  ‘17. 
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SCHOOL  NOTES. 


The  bi-monthly  average  of  Leo  Murray  T8  was  omitted  from  the  last 
month’s  issue  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy.  He  received  86. 

The  first  senior  dance  was  held  in  Town  Hall  on  the  evening  of  January  26 
The  affair  was  a  decided  success  from  every  standpoint,  and  the  Seniors  are 
much  elated  over  it  Excellent  music  for  the  dancing  was  furnished  by  Cala¬ 
brese’s  Ten  Piece  Orchestra  from  8  till  1,  with  an  intermission  at  10.30  when  ice 
cream  and  cake  were  served.  About  $145  were  cleared  which  will  go  to  the 
Athletic  Association. 


Miss  Anne  Donlan,  teacher  of  English  and  History, has  resigned  to  accept 
a  position  in  the  Technical  High  School,  Springfield.  Although  Miss  Donlan 
has  only  been  with  us  for  a  few  months  her  departure  is  much  regretted  by  her 
pupils.  It  will  be  remembered  that  Mias  Donlan  was  the  successor  of  Miss  Lar¬ 
kin  who  likewise  resigned  to  go  to  Springfield. 


Miss  Marcella  Dignan  of  Brooklyn  has  been  engaged  to  fill  the  vacant 
place  left  by  Miss  Donlan.  Miss  Dignan  is  a  graduate  of  Erasmus  Hall  High 
School,  and  of  Hunter  College,  class  of  1916.  We  extend  a  hearty  welcome  to 
Miss  Dignan,  and  assure  her  of  our  hearty  co-operation. 


Military  training  is  now  firmly  established.  The  boys  assemble  at  the  Ar¬ 
mory  eve-y  Monday  and  Friday  for  drill  under  the  direction  of  Captain  Pond. 
They  are  divided  into  three  companies,  with  Vesperi,  Welch,  and  Bruce  as  Cap¬ 
tains,  and  Jones,  Behrens,  Sullivan,  Gordon,  Ripley,  and  Ahearn,  Lieutenants, 
from  the  Senior  class.  Sergeants,  from  the  Junior  class:  Grady,  Davis,  Day, 
Casey,  Calabrese,  Luchini,  Jackman,  Raftery,  Roberts,  Larkin,  H.  Shea,  Nelson, 
Gorman,  Zurlo,  Gaffney;  Corporals  from  the  Sophomore  class:  Gatozzi,  Goodnow, 
Henderson,  Monti.  Moschilli,  Murphy,  Murray,  Perham,  Pianca,  Tusoni,Gowdie, 
Grayson,  Casasante,  Fitzgerald,  Gaffney. 


A  sleighing  party  of  about  25  young  people,  under  the  direction  of  Dorothy 
Sanderson  ‘20,  went  to  Holliston  Feb.  15,  chaperoned  by  Miss  Dignan  and  Miss 
Whittemore. 


Milford  High  School  students  are  blooming  out  as  amateur  theatrical  stars ? 
Miss  Anna  Calabrese  played  the  title  role  of  St.  Elizabeth  in  a  dramatic  produc- 
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tion  given  recently  at  the  Opera  House  for  the  benefit  of  the  Sacred  Heart  church 
High  School  pupils  were  also  important  factors  in  a  religious  drama,  Politius, 
and  in  an  operetta,  Yokohama  Maids,  both  given  at  the  Opera  House. 

The  Seniors  held  a  class  meeting  at  one  o’clock  Feb.  6  to  discuss  the  plans 
for  the  coming  play.  Mr.  FitzGerald  finally  decided  to  allow  the  class  to  stage 
the  production  in  the  Opera  House.  The  piece  selected  is  "She  Stoops  to  Con¬ 
quer,”  and  other  plans  are  now  well  under  way. 


The  first  game  of  the  Y-  M.  C.  A.  —  High  School  series  resulted  in  a  vic¬ 
tory  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  a  close  game;  the  score  16-15.  Aldrich’s  playing  was 
the  feature  of  the  game. 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

M.  H.  S. 

Girvin 

R.  F. 

L.  B.  Nelson 

Northrop 

L.  F. 

R.  B.  Dalton 

Mallinson 

C. 

C  Sprague 

Pickard 

R.  B. 

L.  F.  Early-Carr 

Aldrich 

L.  B. 

R.  F.  Grayson 

The  second  game  of  the  series  was  played  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  January  31, 


Milford  High  winning, 
for  the  High  School. 

Y.M.C.A. 

26-25,  in  an  unusually  fast  game.  Sprague  played  well 

M.H.S. 

Smithurst 

L.  F. 

R.  B.  Dalton 

Bruce-Damon 

R.  F. 

L.  B.  Nelson-Kennedy 

Mallinson 

C. 

C.  Sprague 

Nothrop 

L.  B. 

R.  F.  Carr-  Early 

Aldrich 

R.  B. 

L.  F.  Grayson 
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In  the  final  game  Milford  High  proved  too  much  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  The 
High  School  team  put  up  a  great  passing  game,  Sprague  featuring.  The  score: 
M.  H.  S.  21,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  10 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  M.  H.  S. 


Walley 

R.  F. 

L.  B.  Nelson 

Aldrich 

L.  F. 

R.  B.  Dalton 

Mallinson 

C. 

C.  Sprague 

Nothrop 

L.  B. 

R.  F.  Grayson 

Pickard 

R.  B. 

L.  F.  Carr-Kennedy 

On  February  13,  the  High  School  defeated  Holliston  High  in  the  second 
game  of  the  series.  The  score  23-19.  The  deciding  game  will  be  played  at 
Holliston. 
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Miss  Florence  Weeks  is  ill  at  her  home  on  Court  Street. 

‘12 

Miss  Janet  Cook  is  recovering  from  an  operation  at  the  Milford  Hospital. 

‘13 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Dion  are  the  happy  parents  of  a  son.  They  are  both 
graduates  of  M.  H.  S. 


The  Tradesman,  High  School  of  Commerce,  Boston,  Mass.  Your  cover  de¬ 
sign  is  very  well  done  and  this  together  with  the  work  throughout  the  book  is 
worthy  of  much  praise.  Your  literary  department  is  good;  your  class  notes  are 
interesting,  and  your  exchange  department  is  worth  noticing.  You  are  always 
a  welcome  visitor. 
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The  Banner,  Rockville,  Conn.  Your  stories,  though  short,  were  good  and 
amusing.  Your  “English  Wit”  and  like  departments  are  interesting.  Your 
Book  Reviews  are  fine,  the  results  ought  to  be  worth  while,  as  outside  reading 
seems  to  be  beneficial  to  all  if  we  would  only  take  advantage  of  our  many  good 
books  and  read.  We  notice  that  the  girls  believe  in  athletics  as  well  as  the  boys. 
We  wish  them  every  success. 


The  Academy  Journal,  Norwich  Free  Academy,  Norwich,  Conn.  Your  stor¬ 
ies  are  gccd  but  why  not  make  them  better  by  arranging  them  to  better  advan¬ 
tage?  That  is,  have  your  Editorial  in  the  first  of  the  book,  then  your  stories  as 
the  centre  of  interest  followed  by  your  other  departments.  Your  jokes  were 
quite  good. 


The  Distaff,  Girls’  High  School,  Boston,  Mass.  Your  stories  are  good;  your 
current  events  form  quite  an  important  part  of  your  paper ;  the  Happenings 
Column  should  be  interesting  to  the  students;  "Margaret’s  Answer”  was  interest¬ 
ing  and  the  Alumnae  Department  is  well  attended  to. 


The  Imp,  Brighton  High  School,  Boston,  Mass.  Your  paper  has  improved 
and  is  now  one  that  is  very  welcome.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 


The  Beacon,  Boston  University.  Better  late  than  never  you  will  say,  but 
your  Christmas  Story  “The  Real  Christmas”  and  the  others  were  fine,  and  we 
had  to  mention  it,  although  later  than  we  meant  to.  Your  books  are  always 
good. 


We  wish  to  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following:  Oak  Leaves,  St.  Faith’s 
School,  Saratoga  Springs,  N.  Y.  The  Archon,  Dummer  Academy,  South  Byfield, 
Mass.  The  Vexilium,  The  Volkmann  School,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Avery:  Do  you  know  that  when  I  go  to  heaven  I’m  going  to  tell  Shakespeare 
that  I  don’t  believe  he  wrote  those  plays. 

Vesperi:  But  suppose  he  doesn’t  happen  to  be  in  heaven? 

Avery:  In  that  case  you  can  tell  him. 

Soph:  I’m  going  to  buy  a  talking  machine  when  I  get  big. 

Senior:  I’m  going  to  marry  one. 


Niro:  What  did  she  do  when  you  kissed  her? 

Shea:  Oh,  she  sighed  and  then  I  sighed. 

Niro:  Gee,  you  must  have  had  a  circus. 

Shea:  No,  only  a  side  show. 

Fresh:  Can  you  tell  me  why  the  statue  of  liberty’s  hand  is  only  eleven  inches 
long? 

Senior:  Why,  if  they  had  made  it  an  inch  longer  it  would  have  been  a  foot. -Ex. 

Isn’t  it  strange  that; 

Cows  never  blow  their  own  horns. 

Birds  will  not  pay  their  own  bills. 

Fishes  are  never  weighed  on  their  own  scales. 

Elephants  never  pack  their  own  trunks. 

And  a  window  never  suffers  from  pane- 
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Where  some  people  should  go: 

The  old  maids — 

The  colored  people — 

Bicycle  riders — 

Cigarmakers — 

Cowards — 

Crying  Babies — 

Man  who  has  a  lunch  room — 


Isle  of  Man 
Cooney  Island 
Wheeling 
Havana 
Cape  Fear 
Lapland 

Sandwich  Islands 


In  Chemistry.  Niro  :  “Diamond  is  the  hardest  thing  to  break,  but  can  be 
broken  very  easily  because  it  is  brittle.” 


Freshie :  “There  is  an  awful  draft  here.” 

Soph  :  “Well,  then,  shut  your  mouth.” 

Teacher  in  Eng.  :  Now  who  can  use  the  word  “gruesome”  in  a  sentence? 

Freshie  :  “The  man  stopped  shaving  and  grew  some  beard.” 

Ore  day,  while  on  the  Main  Street,  a  down  and  out  man  stopped  me  and 
asked  for  a  nickle.  “Here  is  a  nickle,  now  what  are  you  going  to  buy  with  it?” 

“Well,”  he  said,  “If  I  buy  a  touring  car  I  wont  have  enough  money  to  pay 
my  chaufeur,  if  I  purchase  a  steam  yacht  there  wont  be  enough  left  to  defray 
the  cost  of  manning  her,  so  I  guess  I’ll  get  a  schooner  and  handle  it  myself. 

Seen  in  a  local  store  window  :  "Great  sale  now  going  on,  don’t  go  else¬ 
where  to  be  cheated,  come  in  here."  Ex 


WITTY  SAYINGS. 

They  say  the  first  doughnuts  were  fried  in  Greece. 

The  doctor  usually  loses  his  temper  when  he  is  minus  patients. 

A  murderer  after  he  is  hanged  is  better  off  than  a  tramp,  because  he  has 
some  visible  means  of  support. 

“Help!  Help!  cried  an  Italian  laborer  near  the  mud  flats  of  the  Charles 
River. 

“What’s  the  matter?”  came  a  voice  from  the  construction  shanty. 

“Queek  !  Bringa  da  shov  !  Bringa  da  peek  !  Giovanni’s  stuck  in  da  mud.  ’ 

“Oh  let  him  walk  out!” 

“No  !  No  !  He  no  canna  walk  !  He  wronga  end  up.” 


CHARLES  II.  COLLINS 


Robert  Allen  Cook 


REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building  Milford 


Please  bear  in  mind  we  carry  a  full 
assortment  of 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties 
and  everything  up  to  date. 

BOSTON  STORED  160  flAIN  ST. 

JAMES  TALLY 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

Exchange  Street,  Alii  ford 

•  Merchants 

LUNCH 

J.  13.  SIIAUGHNESSY,  Manager. 

115  Main  Street. 

Dr.  N.  SVtIETT 

DENTIST 

Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

^©©in^s  1  3^4  3  IE1©^K 

AT  I  L  F  O  K  D . 

Compliments  of 

Cahill's  News 

AGENCY 


CONNORS  BROS 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  and  80  Main  Street 


jfc.  S.  C had bourne, 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

SPORTING  GOODS,  HURD  WARE,  CUTLERY 
PAINTS,  YARNISHES  and  SEEDS. 


Architect 

Architect  for  High  School 
57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  Tel  165-AY 

Thos  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  AT ILFOIiD 

H.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  all  Kinds 

P.  O.  Block  Milford 

WM,  C.  WATERS.  JAMES  HYNES 

Telephone  Conn. 

Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Builders 

2 5  S pr uce  St.  Alii f o rd 


Compliments  of 

Sherborne  Ex-  Go. 

Paul  Williams 

insurance 

\ 

14  POPLAR  STREET 

Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 

f-loii  lEVm.iilcliii 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

Alain  St.  next  Hotel  William  Lunches 


16S  Main  St. 


ilfo  i  d 


put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers 
Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 


Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies « Gardella  DrugC  0 
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The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic  Looms 

Trade-Mark  Registered 


Draper  Corporation 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 


SOUTHERN  OFFICE 


188  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 
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*- * '7/, e  "Oak,  £//,y  and  dJuy  is  Printed  and  Sound  hi/  ^ 

Wm.  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  Slest  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 
High  School  Supplies  of  All  Kinds. 


Write  us  for  Prices. 


We  do  Special  Designing 


Leo  De  Filippis 
Custom  Tailor 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118  Main  Sb.  MiTford 

Eidredge  &  Son 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 


MeRRERT  IF.  Slltl  W 

&  n  t  i  ^  ±. 


Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  evenings  until  8 


Claflin  Building 


Milford 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

VFi  tlnnotoii’ji 


iff  ifi®i 


Compliments  of 

HUCKINS  &,  TEMPLE  CO. 


Shoe 


IT) 


fd i 


0 


T)U 


GteluFCFS 


Complirnents'of 


ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 


A  H  Sweet  Co.,  Inc. 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 
164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweet 


Alfred  B.  Cenedella 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 


Milford 


3  Baker  Building 


BEST  WISHES  OF 


rf/etcuer)  Ice  Creetrr)  ernel 
Confdc!  ionc ry  Company 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

MR.  F.  TOSKES 

erchant  Tailor 


93  Main  St. 


Milford 
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CLOTHIERS 


WATCHES 


CUT  GLASS 


CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  Main  Street,  Milford 
FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 


J.  J.  LAWTON,  PRES  CARLTON  F  STURDY.  TREAS 

AVERY  Ac  WOODHITRY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MITFORD. 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


» >• 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 


Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods- 


Outfitters  to  the  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools,  and 
independent  teams  of  the  country.  ; 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  froe  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  spacial  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  76  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS.  llf 


Stilish  Clothes 

AT  ;'v': 

IRtno  a  Melcb's 

Victrolas  and  Records 

AT 

Reynold’s  Music  Store 

166  Main  St.,  Milford. 

WALTER  L.  COLLINS 

AiaHTiGT 

Rooms  7i  and  9 

COLLINS  BLDG,  MILFORD 

MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

232  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.  \  v,  ' 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Ties 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier^ 

Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 

■  '*  mV  /  * \  ‘\Jvi  ''jijjR*  V,4  vU!  '  j,  N  .  p1’  ( '  V,  • 

S.  A.  EASTHAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Wooden  Boxes 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 
Mill  Central  St.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

William  J.ClancY? 

DEJNTIS  ■a? 

USE  MORSE, S 
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Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 
242  Main  St.  Milford 
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Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

DENTIST 

You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Candles,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless’ 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  (  MILFORD 

For  best  values  in  Furniture  and  Car¬ 
peting,  call  and  see 

Werber  <&  Rose 

L07  Main  St.  Milford 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

DR.  E.  J  DiXOR,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford. 

J.  P.  CONNOLLY  CO.  ; 

Sanitary  Purveyors 

Ce»pl  in  ti  is  ,  ST})  LINCOLN  SQUARE 

s  +S  narmacy 


A.TST  OO., 

R  o  c  h  ester^WovvYo  r  k 

Class  Pins  Rings  Fob; 
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Write  us  for  cur  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  withi ' 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Baslian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 
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BASTiAft  BROS.  CO.  Basfian  Building  159 

Manufacturers  of  the  class  emblems  for  the  class  of  1918. 
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than  a  pair  of 
“JUST  WEIGHT’ 1 
Shoes  for  Men 
BrocktonAll^sShoe  Store 


W.  3.  Mader 


CONFECTIONER 

556  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD  §1 
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VV.  C.  TEWKESBURY  CO. 

fy'\  .  ;'•>  -i;  \  ;<.>  >  )  j  ?  >,  <A-'' 

Electrical  Supplies  cf  all  Kinds 


CENTRAL  ST.  MILFORD,  MASS. 
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Mill 


D ELLON  BROS. 


Contractors  &  Suiiders 


Woonsocket  Commercial  School 


A'jtv 


Dedicated  to  Thorough  'Irish  action' 


■  Ill  '  JPP, 
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Office  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I. 
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MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
J  inuary,  April,  July  and  Octobe  r 

Bank  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 
J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


Why  Not  Get  the  Best? 


Pine  St-  Bakery,  Milford 

Flannery’s  HighG  rade 

PkotographS 

“Health  is  Wealth.”! 
EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  Y*  M.  C.  A  BATH. 

Classes  every  l  ues,  and  Tlmrs.  3  ]>.  in. 
Membership  $3  50  annually. 

©.  H.  LILLEY 

ICE  CREAM  4  CONFECTIONERY. 

WAITING  STATION 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  AND  SMALL  WARES 

At  222  Main  Street 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  T\anges,  Sporting  Goods,  Paints 
and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 
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CARPENTER’S 

7/ew  97/en's  <Sto  re 

FULL  TO  THE 
ROOF  WITH 
BRIGHT,  NEW, 
’YOUNG1 
MERCHANDISE 


Homeof  ADLER-ROCHESTER  Clothes 


MARLBORO  FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 
Lmillllllllllllllllll . MMIMMIMM . I . Ml  MM 


49  /*\aip  5t.  A\ilford 

H.  M.  CURTtS  COAL  COMPANY 

48  POND  ST.,  MILFORD 

Coal,  Coke,  Shingles  and  All  Building  Materials 


The  Chocolate  Shop 


Try  our  Home  Made  Ice  Cream. 

76  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 
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E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  Tliayer  Building,  219  Main  St.,  Milford. 
Office  hours:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Saturday 
evenings  until  8.80  o’clock. 

CASS  BROTHERS 

WALL  PAPER,  ROOM  MOULDING 

RFADY  MIXED  PAINTS 

HARDWARE,  PICTURE  FRAMING,  ETC. 

63  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

Milford  Laundry 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laun 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  &,  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford 

Compliments  of 


Walter  W.  Watson 

Funeral  Director  &  Embalmer 

2j  'Exchange  St.,  Milford 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes 

BOWKER  the  CLOTHIER 
WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 


and  Counsellors  at  Law 

Bank  Block  Milford 


George  H-  Locke 


L.  P.  WEBBER 

Hotel  Willian 


;s 


Telephone  210,  Milford 


E  F  L1LLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLEY’S  CORNER” 

Mi ’ford  Mass 


Three  points  ahead  of  ALL  competitors — 


Hi:  y.voL  /)$  9  Shom  Mq&SM 

Opposite  the  Mansion  House. 


HERBERT  HUNTER 

LADIES’  <$  GENTS’  CLOTHING  MADE  to  ORDER 

178  Main  Street. 

Milford 

COMPLIM  ENTS 

OF— 

JAMES  \ 

-i.  REYNOLDS 

100  Main  St. 

Lyceum  Block 

GOUCHER  HOTEL 


I)r.  II.  E.  Whitney  Dr.  E.  C.  Whitney 

DENTISTS 

2  19  Main  St.  Milford 


Mi 'lord  Gas  &  Electric  Light  Co. 

‘241  Main  St.,  Milford 


MILFORD  COAL CO 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

Ideal  for  Students  Rooms 


Royal  Restaurant 

1  1  8  Main  Street,  tip  stairs 

Chop  Suey  8c  Am.  Dishes 

Open  from  1  1  a.  m.  to  midnight 


15  Central  St.  INI il ford. 
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SWEET  CHARITY. 

“There,”  exclaimed  Ruth  Caldicott,  with  a  deep  sigh  of  relief,  as  she  placed 
her  pudding  on  the  ice  to  cool,  “everything  is  almost  ready.” 

“I  wish  everything  was  ready  to  eat,”  replied  Betty.  “I  am  famished  and 
those  dishes  me  1  mighty  good.” 

‘  Ts’nt  that  just  like  Betty?”  laughed  Alice,  “always  thinking  of  good  things 
to  eat--but  I  agree  with  her,  for  everything  does  look  and  smell  delicious.” 

“This  cooking  club  is  going  to  be  a  success  after  all,”  added  Charlotte. 
“You  know  girls,  when  Ruth’s  mother  suggested  that  we  form  a  cooking  club  I 
did  not  care  much  about  the  plan,  but  if  every  meeting  is  as  enjoyable  as  this 
or.e,  in  addition  to  the  experience  in  cooking  we  shall  receive,  I  am  sure  we  shall 
have  loads  of  fun.” 

“Wasn’t  Mrs.  Caldicott  splendid  to  lend  us  her  kitchen  for  our  first  meeting!” 
put  in  Betty.  “I  move  that  we  save  her  some  of  the  luncheon  we  have  just 
cooked,  especially  my  delicious  salad.” 

“Better  not  offer  her  any  of  our  cooking  until  we  become  more  proficient,” 
suggested  Ruth.  “But  come,  Charlotte,  since  you  had  only  to  make  the  choco¬ 
late,  you  must  set  the  table.” 

Everything  was  cooked  perfectly  except  Alice’s  pop-overs  which  had  abso¬ 
lutely  refused  to  pop  because  in  doubling  her  recipe,  she  had  forgotten  to  doub¬ 
le  the  baking-powder.  But  that  was  only  a  trifle. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  table  was  tastefully  arrayed  with  the  fruits  of  the 
morning’s  effort  and  the  four  amateur  cooks  stood  back  to  admire  thein  handi¬ 
work. 

“And  now,”  began  Ruth  in  her  most  presidential  manner,  “ladies  of  the 
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Riverdale  Cooking  Club,  you  have  done  nobly.  Let  us  sit  down  and  enjoy  the 
fruits  of  our  morning’s  labor.  You  must  be  hungry.  Betty  cnnot  keep  her 
eyes  off  that  salad.  We  shall  now . ” 

A  loud  knock  interrupted  her  and  when  she  answered  the  door,  an  old  and 
apparently  very  feeble  woman  stood  on  the  top  step.  She  was  dressed  neatly  in 
black  and  a  thick  mourning  veil  concealed  her  whole  face.  In  her  black  gloved 
hand,  she  was  holding  a  small  typewritten  card  which  she  silently  handed  to 
Ruth  who  read  it  aloud,  “Please  help  this  poor  deaf-mute.  She  is  old  and  feeble 
and  obliged  to  seek  charity  for  a  living.” 

The  girls  were  touched  by  the  apparent  despair  and  poverty  of  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  woman,  and  warm  hearted  Betty  impulsively  cried  out,  “Poor  thing,  of 
course  we  will  help  her  girls,  she  must  be  hungry.  I  suggest  that  we  invite  her 
to  share  our  luncheon.” 

“What  foolishness!”  objected  Charlotte,  “How  do  we  know  she  is  not  an 
imposter?  Of  course  we  shall  not  invite  her  in.” 

“For  shame,”  the  others  cried  in  chorus,  “look  how  weak  she  is!”  And  the 
beggar,  who,  during  this  discussion  had  remained  on  the  step,  clinging  to  the 
door-casing  for  support,  was  gently  ushered  in  and  given  a  seat.  As  soon  as 
she  saw  the  tempting  viands  on  the  table,  she  gave  a  little  gasp. 

“Oh,”  exclaimed  Beth,  “I  believe  she  has  not  had  anything  good  to  eat  for 
a  long  time.  Perhaps  she  has  never  tasted  pop-overs  and  tapioca.” 

At  this  Charlotte  gave  an  exclamation  of  disgust  and  turned  her  back  upon 
the  girls  as  if  she  did  not  wish  to  concern  herself  at  all  with  the  sympathizing 
group.  With  Betty  as  leader,  Alice  and  Ruth  hastened  to  help  the  old  woman 
to  generous  plates  of  the  dainties  and  they  stared  in  amazement  at  the  speedy 
way  in  which  the  food  vanished. 

“Goodness”  whispered  Alice  finally,  “how  hungry  she  must  be!  That  is  the 
fourth  helping  of  salad  she  has  eaten.” 

“To  say  nothing  of  four  pop-overs  and  three  cups  of  chocolate  and  two 
saucers  of  pudding,”  finished  Charlotte  who  had  returned  to  the  table  and  had 
idly  picked  up  the  card  the  beggar  had  handed  Ruth.  She  scrutinized  it  care¬ 
fully  with  a  curious  light  in  her  eyes  but  said  nothing. 

“Hush,”  warned  Betty  forgetting  the  old  lady  was  a  deaf-mute,  “She  might 
hear  you.  Give  her  enough  to  eat  for  once.” 

While  her  plate  was  being  replenished,  the  object  of  her  pity  sat  back  in 
her  chair  and  wiped  her  eyes  with  a  large  black  bordered  handkerchief. 

‘‘Look,”  whispered  Betty,  “she  is  overcome  with  our  kindness  and  is  crying.” 

A  loud,  half-stifled  sob  came  from  beneath  the  thick  veil  and  indeed  the  ob¬ 
ject  of  their  generosity  seemed  unable  to  control  her  emotion. 

“Perhaps*”  whispered  Alice  gently,  “she  has  daughters  of  her  own  ” 

At  this  the  old  woman’s  crying  became  worse.  Her  shoulders  heaved  con¬ 
vulsively  and  she  pressed  her  handkerchief  to  stifle  the  heart-rending  sobs  which 
escaped  her. 

“If  she  can’t  talk,  she  can  make  enough  noise,”  coldly  remarked  Charlotte. 

Of  course,  the  woman  could  not  have  heard  this,  but  she  recovered  her  self, 
control  and  again  turned  her  attention  to  eating.  Finally,  even  Betty  became 
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alarmed  at  the  amount  of  food  she  consumed  and  the  others,  with  the  exception 
of  Charlotte  gazed  at  her  in  horror.  Finally  Betty  gasped,  “Why,  she  has  an 
appetite  like  a-—  like  a-—.” 

“ . man!”  finished  Charlotte  grimly. 

At  that,  to  the  consternation  of  the  girls,  with  a  shout  of  very  masculine 
laughter,  the  feeble  old  woman  sprang  from  her  chair  and  made  a  dash  for  the 
door.  But  Charlotte  was  too  quick  for  her.  In  a  flash,  the  door  was  locked 
and  the  key  in  her  pocket,  and  she  was  scornfully  facing  the  pseudo  beggar  who 
had  torn  the  crepe  bonnet  from  her  head  and  stood  revealed.  Charlotte’s  own 
brother  Joe!  Joe  leaned  agamst  the  wall  and  howled  with  laughter.  He  looked 
so  funny  with  a  lock  of  false  hair  dangling  over  one  eye,  and  with  the  black 
cape  and  dress  that  the  girls  laughed  too,-  that  is  all  but  Charlotte. 

“Oh,”  gasped  Betty,  ‘‘your  grandmother’s  false  pomoadour!” 

With  a  grin,  Joe  pulled  it  off  and  said  to  Charlotte:  “Well,  how  in  the 
world  did  you  see  thicugh  the  disguise  when  the  rest  were  deceived  by  it?” 

It  wasn’t  the  disguise,”  was  Charlotte’s  cool  reply,  “but  I  know  your  type¬ 
writer.  You  know,  girls,  his  machine  is  one  mother  had  long  ago  and  the  key 
‘e’  is  broken.  When  I  saw  this  ‘e’  in  help,  I  recognized  Joe  and  his  refusal  to  re¬ 
move  his  cape  and  bonnet,  and  his  enormous  appetite  convinced  me.” 

“Anyway  it  was  a  great  joke.  I  nearly  suffocated  under  this  confounded 
veil  but  it  came  in  handy  to  conceal  my  grins  at  your  very  sympathetic  remarks. 
You  are  wrong,  Miss  Alice,  I  regret  I  have  no  daughters  of  my  own  but  if  I  ever 
do  have  any,  I  shall  pray  that  they  may  be  kind-hearted  like  you.”  With  a  mock¬ 
ing  bow,  Joe  turned  towards  the  door  but  Charlotte  looked  at  him. 

“Not  so  quickly,  dearest  brother.  Kindly  remove  that  very  becoming  dress 
and  cape  and  I  shall  furnish  you  with  a  pretty  pink  apron  so  that  you  may  fur. 

-6  i  * 

ther  assume  femininity  by  washing  the  dishes.” 

With  one  glance  at  his  sister’s  resolute  face,  Joe  yielded  A  few  minutes 
later,  he  was  standing  before  a  dishpan  heaped  with  dishes. 

“All  yours,”  Charlotte  informed  him. 

Meanwhile,  the  girls  were  enjoying  their  delayed  luncheon  and  they  still 
laughed  at  their  simple  credulity.  When  they  mentioned  the  deliciousness  of 
Betty’s  salad,  Joe  called  to  them:  “Don’t  eat  all  that  fruit  salad.  When  I’m 
through  here,  I  shall  be  ready  for  some  more.” 

B.  L.  B. 


IRA’S  BAPTISM. 

On  the  east,  the  open  ocean  spreads  out  to  the  sky;  on  the  west,  lie  vast 
expanses  of  sand.  Not  over  five  miles  inland,  a  small  village  of  about  seven 
hundred  souls  nestles  in  a  pine  forest  through  which  twice  daily  well  filled  trains 
crawl  along  the  Cape  from  end  to  end;  yet  here  where  the  sea  forever  breaks  a- 
cross  the  bar,  the  scene  is  utterly  desolate. 

Landward  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  the  desert  is  unrelieved  save  by  a  few 
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patches  of  scant,  salty  vegetation,  and  immense  sand  dunes.  Seaward,  the 
waste  of  waters  extends  to  a  naked  horizon  which  is  seldom  broken  except  by 
the  masts  of  some  distant  vessel,  hull  down. 

On  the  inner  beach,  the  bare  bones  of  dead  ships  lie  only  half  buried,  and 
on  the  outer  bar,  at  low  tide,  the  white  froth  is  strewn  in  sad  profusion  like  lilies 
on  a  grave. 

In  the  midst  of  this  desolation  some  six  or  eight  men,  banded  together  un¬ 
der  one  roof  by  call  of  their  labor,  keep  constant  watch  against  the  sea.  These 
men  are  superior  to  other  natives  of  the  Cape.  Their  speech  is  very  simple,  their 
manners  courteous,  they  are  hospitable  to  strangers,  yet  they  are  men  of  reserve 
and  dignity.  Their  home  is  a  little  building,  all  but  lost  on  the  edge  of  the  con¬ 
tinent.  It  stands  under  the  shelter  of  a  solitary  sand  dune,  and  living  in  this 
small  outpost  the  sentries  of  the  Crooked  Bar  Lifesaving  Station  keep  perpetual 
watch  seaward. 

A  young  surfman  stood  in  the  lookout  above  the  station.  It  was  a  glorious 
January  morning,  unseasonably  mild,  but  as  he  gazed  out  over  the  serene  ex- 
pance  of  blue,  there  was  discontent  and  unsatisfied  yearning  in  his  eyes.  He 
was  a  wiry,  nervous  fellow,  new  to  the  service,  and  he  longed  for  a  storm,  a 
wreck,  and  a  chance  to  display  his  valor;  longed  for  a  struggle  with  the  surf. 
But  the  sea  was  serene  and  the  waves  unruffled,  and  he  spoke  aloud,  “No  work 
this  kind  of  weather,  Ira.  God,  it’s  tame!  More  like  June  than  January.  Con¬ 
found  this  monotonous  waiting.” 

But  the  longed  for  adventure  was  near  at  hand.  That  very  night  storm 
clouds  gathered,  the  wind  sprang  up  and  was  soon  blowing  a  hurricane.  The 
waves  were  lashed  into  tremendous  confusion  and  rain  fell  in  torrents.  Before 
ten,  the  storm  was  raging,  and  the  surfmen  watched  anxiously  the  furious  waters 
pounding  on  the  shore.  Suddenly  a  great  streak  of  light  flashed  in  the  dark 
heavens.  Quick  as  a  shot  the  answering  signal  rose  from  the  life-saving  station 
and  the  men,  girded  with  life-savers  went  forth  into  the  storm. 

Captain  Sears  stood  apart  a  moment,  straining  his  eyes  towards  the  doomed 
ship.  Her  masts  were  barely  visible  against  the  horizon.  The  waves  had  rais¬ 
ed  her  and  she  had  dropped  bow  down  across  the  bar.  The  captain  took  im. 
mediate  action.  His  trained  eyes  showed  him  the  surf-boats  would  be  useless. 
He  went  along  the  beach  from  boat  wagon  to  beach  apparatus,  followed  by  his 
men.  In  a  short  while  everything  was  soon  set  up;  the  faking-boxes  with  their 
great  mass  of  rope  ready  to  spring  forth  straight  and  free,  the  blocks,  tackles, 
breeches-buoy  and  mortar,  all  in  position. 

Captain  Sears  trained  his  gun  slightly  to  the  north  and  east  of  the  ship, 
measuring  the  gale’s  force,  the  distance,  the  elevation.  He  fired.  The  long 
whip-line  went  out  over  the  sea.  His  aim  was  true,  the  line  fell  over  the  cross- 
trees  and  hung  there,  but  it  was  too  late. 

Suddenly  the  terrific  pounding  of  the  surf  was  drowned  by  a  crash  out  on 
the  bar.  The  wrecked  ship  parted  V-shape  against  the  heavens,  her  black  hull 
vanished  into  evarlasting  darkness;  and  at  that  last  awful  moment  there  came 
ashore  on  the  wind  a  cry  of  anguish  from  a  woman’s  voice. 
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The  line  was  hauled  in  and  the  surfmen  hastened  along  the  shore  to  the 
station.  Ira  alone  waited  on  the  edge  of  the  bluff,  keenly  scanning  the  sea. 
Suddenly  he  started  forwad,  straining  his  eyes.  In  the  water  he  saw  something 
that  looked  like  a  living  creature.  Without  a  thought  of  the  danger,  he  pulled 
off  his  boots  and  coat,  and  without  lifeline  or  cork  belt,  sprang  into  the  sea. 
His  struggle  with  the  raging  billows  began.  As  he  drew  near  the  floating  ob¬ 
ject,  he  saw  it  was  a  woman.  At  first  she  pushed  him  away.  Desperately  he 
clung  to  the  embankment  to  steady  himself  but  the  sand  crumbled  in  his  fingers 
The  under-tow  tripped  him  and  he  was  dragged  along  the  bottom.  Again  and 
again,  he  struck  bravely  out,  the  cruel  waves  tossing  him  to  and  fro.  He  dived 
through  wave  after  wave  but  it  was  exhausting  work.  Finally,  when  half  way 
between  the  bar  and  land,  he  made  one  more  effort,-  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  a 
strange  thing  happened.  A  woman’s  arm  reached  up  out  of  the  sea,  a  woman’s 
hand  held  something  al  ft  above  the  reach  of  the  angry  waves.  The  arm  was 
growing  shorter  each  second,  sinking  downward  into  the  deep,  but  some  impulse 
prompted  her  to  keep  her  burden  raised  to  the  last. 

Ira  reached  out  and  tried  to  seize  her  hand  but  it  slipped  from  him  and  the 
water  closed  over  it,  but  in  his  arms  was  the  precious  bundle.  How  he  ever 
reached  shore  after  such  a  terrible  struggle  against  the  sea,  he  never  knew,  but 
reach  shore  he  did  and  then  oblivion  settled  over  everything. 

As  the  sun  slowly  peeped  over  the  horizon  next  morning  it  shone  upon  a 
beach  strewn  with  wreckage.  On  the  bar,  the  masts  of  the  unfortunate  ship 
were  visible  and  the  waves,  no  longer  turbulent,  but  serene  and  glossy,  gently 
lapped  the  shore. 

In  the  station,  lay  Ira,  pale  and  week.  In  his  arms  was  a  little  child  with 
eyes  blue  as  the  ocean,  and  as  he  gazed  into  her  sweet  face,  he  smiled.  He  had 
had  his  great  adventure  and  he  was  content. 


Eleanor  Lilley  ‘19 
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During  the  next  four  years,  it  will  be  necessary  for  this  country  to  make 
a  most  careful  decision  concerning  its  military  and  naval  policy.  We  shall  have 
to  view  the  project  not  only  in  terms  of  dollars  and  cents,  but  also  in  service  of 
individuals.  It  is  because  of  the  peculiarly  personal  quality  of  each  citizen’s 
interest  in  the  future  of  our  nation  that  the  whole  country  may  safely  be  trusted 
to  take  a  vital  interest  in  this  matter  of  national  policy 

At  the  threshold  of  his  second  term,  President  Wilson  is  confronted  with 
difficulties  and  complications  as  great  as  any  president  has  ever  faced.  He  en¬ 
ters  upon  his  new  term  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  the  re-awakened  confidence  of  a 
country  which  says  to  him,  “Lead  boldly  and  we  follow.”  The  President’s  at¬ 
titude  toward  Germany’s  manifold  violations  of  the  sacred  rights  of  neutrals,  and 
his  resolute  step  in  severing  diplomatic  relations  with  that  nation  have  aroused 
the  country  to  a  sincere  manifestation  of  its  approval  The  very  intensity  of  the 
expressions  of  approbation  shows  clearly  the  manner  with  which  a  policy  of 
philosophical  non-resistance  has  been  regarded.  Now  that  Wilson  has  taken  a 
decisive  step  he  must  back  it  up  with  the  fullest  military  force  the  government 
can  provide.  The  full  significance  of  the  break  with  Germany  lies  in  the  fact 
that  the  President  has  finally  been  forced  to  realize  that  only  by  being  prepared 
to  battle  for  it  can  a  country  maintain  its  position  among  nations.  In  a  word, 
he  has  taken  a  stand  for  preparedness. 

We  stand  at  the  very  gateway  of  war,  almost  unarmed.  What  we  have  is 
only  a  hint  of  what  we  shall  need  to  carry  out  a  real  policy  of  preparation  for 
defense.  We  have  no  adequate  navy;  the  navy  we  have  is  without  sufficient  or¬ 
ganization.  We  have  a  ridiculously  small  and  poorly  equipped  army,  the  author¬ 
ized  force  of  the  United  States  is  now  175,000,  compared  to  200,000  of  little 
Belgium’s  organized  strength  in  1914.  We  have  few  mines  for  our  harbors,  few 
torpedoes,  few  machine  guns,  few  field  artillery,  no  organized  transportation  fa¬ 
cilities  for  the  speedy  moving  of  troops  and  supplies;  few  manufacturing  plants 
ready  to  supply  the  immediate  necessities  of  an  army  of  the  most  moderate  size. 
We  lack  a  sufficient  number  of  trained  men  and  laws  for  procuring  them. 

Mr  Wilson  will  find  it  necessary  to  use  his  highest  executive  skill  in  quiet¬ 
ing  the  opposition  to  a  reasonable  practise  of  general  military  training  for  the 
young  men  of  the  country.  He  must  call  on  all  the  assistance  that  the  wealth 
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and  brains  of  the  country  can  offer.  In  short,  the  army  of  the  United  States  is 
the  greatest  practical  enterprise  that  any  man  could  undertake.  The  govern¬ 
ment  must  build  not  only  for  present  emergencies  but  for  future  crisis.  No  one 
can  tell  what  may  come  from  the  European  chaos  of  hatred  and  brute  force,  old 
radical  feuds  and  dynastic  ambitions,  greed  for  territory,  and  contempt  of  dem¬ 
ocracy,  in  which  all  the  so-called  civilized  nations  are  involved.  All  this  coun¬ 
try  can  do  is  to  so  prepare  that  its  peace  and  independence  may  be  insured  a- 
gainst  destruction. 

This  is  the  work  which  events  have  shaped  for  Mr.  Wilson’s  consideration 
during  the  next  four  years,  and  it  is  so  difficult  and  of  such  stupendous  impor¬ 
tance  that  it  should  bring  to  his  support  all  the  citizanship  of  America.  May  it 
be  said  of  us  by  future  generations,  “Our  fathers  arose  in  the  day  of  peril  and 
in  their  hands  the  banner  of  our  country  streamed  forth  like  the  morning  star 
upon  the  night.” 

B.  L.  B.  Y7. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

Dorothy  Lilley  T7  joined  the  Senior  class  of  the  Hopedale  High  School  on 
their  trip  to  Washington.  The  party  left  Friday  March  23,  and  were  gone  a 
week,  stopping  in  New  York  City  for  two  days  on  the  return  trip. 

Leola  Reed  ’20  has  left  school. 

Margaret  Cronan  T8  won  the  beauty  prize  in  a  recent  contest  conducted  by 
Mrs.  Farnsworth  in  Town  Hall.  Miss  Cronan  received  a  diamond  ring,  and 
was  also  presented  with  a  card  which  will  open  to  her  the  doors  of  the  “movie” 
world,  should  she  aspire  to  the  screen. 

Claire  Curley  T7  has  left  school. 

Raymond  Thomas  T8  received  a  prize  recently  at  a  costume  party,  for  be¬ 
ing  the  homliest  woman  on  the  floor. 

The  Freshmen  have  been  transferred  en  masse  to  the  Stacy  school,  and  the 
relief  from  the  congested  conditions  here  is  very  apparent.  The  periods  in  both 
schools  coincide  so  that  there  is  little  confusion  in  changing  from  one  school  to 
the  ot.'.er. 

The  Seniors  held  class  meetings  on  March  20  and  21.  The  belated  report 
of  the  Senior  dance  was  read  and  accepted.  Mr.  FitzGerald  also  stated  that  on 
account  of  the  H.  C.  L.  the  materials  necessary  for  the  Oak,  Lily  &  Ivy  had  in¬ 
creased  more  than  100%  and  consequently  we  would  be  about  twenty  dollars  in 


12 


OAK.  LILY  AND  IVY. 


arrears  at  the  end  of  the  term.  The  class  voted  to  empower  Mr.  FitzGerald  to 
make  up  the  deficit  from  the  proceeds  of  the  dance,  the  remainder  of  which  is  to 
go  to  the  Athletic  Association. 


Plans  for  the  play  were  also  perfected.  Three  committees  we^e  chosen  in 
addition  to  the  general  committee,  namely; 


Properties: 
Evelyn  Brown, 
Louise  Dudley, 
Beatrice  Battles, 
Clarence  Jones, 
Raymond  Sullivan. 


Advertising: 
Eliot  Reeby, 
Spencer  Carr, 
Essie  Murray. 


Candy: 
Anna  Burns, 
Helen  Meade, 
Beatrice  Thatcher 


This  will  be  the  first  time  that  a  Senior  class  has  given  a  play  in  the  Opera 
House;  and  the  cast  under  the  direction  of  Miss  O’Connell  is  working  faithfully 
to  make  it  a  success.  The  play  is  Oliver  Goldsmith’s  comedy  “She  Stoops  to 
Conquer,”  and  the  cast  includes: 


Sir  Charles  Marlow 

Fred  Prince 

Young  Marlow 

Joseph  Bruce 

Squire  Hardcastle 

Joseph  Morelli 

George  Hastings 

Edmund  Welch 

Tony  Lumpkin 

Fred  Niro 

Diggory  \ 

Stingo  \ 

Fred  Goodnow 

Jeremy] 

Slang  . 

Karl  Behrens 

Roger  j 

Aminadab 

Dick  .... 

Mat  Muggins  } 

Thomas  1 

Clare  Gordon 
Timothy  Ahern 

Eliot  Reeby 

Mrs.  Hardcastle 

Frances  Carter 

Kate  Hardcastle 

Dorothy  Lilley 

Constance  Neville 

.  Elizabeth  Mears 

Maid  !. 

Bar  Maid  j 

Eva  DePasquale 

Joseph  Bartone  T8  is  traveling  through  Vermont  with  Tinker’s  Orchestra. 
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HONOR  ROLL — January,  February. 
Seniors. 


Timothy  Ahern  85 
Katherine  Burns  90 
Louise  Dudley  96 
Helen  Maed  95 

Chester  Avery  89 
Margaret  Cronan  85 
Esther  Haskard  91 
Elizabeth  Sanclementi  87 


Henry  Gaffny  86 
Alvin  Pianca  92 


Beatrice  Battles  95 
Eva  DePasquale  96 
Hazel  Hill  87 
Ruth  Ostrand  86 

Juniors 

Helen  Broughey  87 
Arnold  Davis  88 
Jessie  Henderson  88 
Marion  Sherborne  91 
Mable  Steeves  89 

Sophomores 
Rose  Kurlansky  85 
Grace  McDermott  85 


Joseph  Bruce  86 
Mary  Donnelly  91 
Dorothy  Lilley  88 
Lillian  Provost  85 

Alice  Carroll  91 
Louise  Daniels  88 
Katherine  Lester  90 
Lillian  Sweet  95 


Frank  Moschilli  92 
Leo  Murray  86 


Helen  Callery  88 
Ruth  Fales  90 
Guido  Introini  86 
Phylis  Mahoney  92 
Mary  Moschilli  91 


Freshmen 
Francis  Cooney  88 
Evelyn  Hall  85 
Abraham  Kurlansky  89 
Catherine  McGurn  85 
Mary  Ramelli  89 


Catherine  Dillon  88 
William  Hartwell  89 
Sylvia  Kurlansky  86 
Carlton  Moore  87 
Edith  Rose  86 


Mary  Santosuosso  91 


Francis  Thomas  91 


On  Monday,  March  19,  the  call  for  candidates  for  the  Baseball  team  was 
answered  by  twenty-two  candidates.  The  first  day  the  team  was  confined  to 
the  State  Armory  for  practice,  but  since  luesday,  March  20,  the  team  has  been 
practising  in  the  Town  Park.  The  material  this  Spring  is  most  promising  for  a 
championship  team,  and  around  Capt.  Hilton,  Vesperi,  Carr,  Monti,  Morelli,  and 
Gaffney  we  place  our  highest  hope  for  a  successful  season.  Let  us  all  do  out 
share  for  the  team  by  giving  them  the  greatest  support  a  team  could  have. 
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The  schedule  as 

arranged  by  Manager  Dalton  is: — 

April  14, 

South  High 

Here 

17, 

Sacred  Heart  Academy 

Here 

19, 

Alumni 

Here 

21, 

La  Salle  Academy 

Here 

25, 

Open 

28, 

Hudson 

There 

May  2, 

Attleboro 

Here 

5, 

Natick 

Here 

9, 

Westboro 

There 

11, 

Tarde  School 

There 

16, 

Open 

19, 

Marlboro 

There 

23, 

Trade  School 

Here 

26, 

Hudson 

Here 

29, 

Westboro 

Here 

30, 

St.  Mary’s 

Here 

June  2, 

Natick 

There 

6, 

Worcester  Academy  2nd 

There 

9, 

Classical  High 

Here 

13, 

Open 

16, 

Marlboro 

Here 

This  schedule  shows  that  we  are  at  home  six  Saturdays 

and  away  three ; 

at  home  two  holidays,  and  at  home  four  out  of  ten  week  days,  with  three  of 
these  latter  days  still  open. 

The  High  School  Basketball  team  had  a  successful  season,  considering  that 
they  had  no  paid  coach,  no  hall  to  practise  in,  and  that  it  was  the  first  team 
that  has  represented  the  school  in  years.  They  won  8  out  of  14  games.  The 
team  ended  its  season  with  three  straight  victories. 

On  March  1,  the  team  went  to  Framingham  and  defeated  Ashland  High 
School  there  33-16.  Baskets  by  Carr  4,  Grayson  2,  Sprague  4,  Dalton  4,  Nelson 
2.  Fouls:  Sprague  1, 

On  March  2,  the  team  went  to  Franklin  and  in  a  hard  fought  game  defeat¬ 
ed  Franklin  High  School,  19-16.  Baskets:  Sprague  2,  Dalton  3,  Carr  1,  Grayson 
1,  Nelson  2.  Fouls:  Sprague  1. 

On  March  3,  the  team  played  its  final  game  at  Sherborne  and  won  in  an 
easy  game,  33-18.  Baskets:  Dalton  3,  Nelson  3,  Sprague  3,  Carr  2,  Grayson  3. 
Fouls:  Sprague  3,  Carr  2. 
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On  Feb.  19,  occurred  the  marriage  of  Miss  Florence  Ray  and  John  Mc¬ 
Cracken  of  Whitinsville.  The  bride  is  a  graduate  of  M.  H.  S. 


’ll 

Earle  S.  Draper  has  recently  established  an  office  in  Charlotte,  N.  C.  for  the 
professional  practice  of  landscape  architecture. 


T2 

Cards  received  recently  announce  the  marriage  of  Miss  Frances  Wesson  of 
Jamaica  Plain  and  Ralph  Coombs,  a  graduate  of  the  M.  H.  S. 


T3 

It  is  announced  that  Henry  Schooner  has  been  admitted  to  the  bar  and  will 
locate  in  Boston. 
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The  Clarion  of  the  Arlington  High  School:  Yours  is  an  interesting  paper, 
but  to  make  it  just  a  little  bit  more  so,  why  not  have  a  few  more  department 
cuts  Those  you  have  are  good;  those  you  could  add,  and  probably  will  add  in 
the  future,  may  increase  its  attractiveness. 

Maple  Leaf:  Yours  is  a  neat,  attractive  little  paper.  Your  staff  picture  is 
very  interesting  and  makes  us  feel  a  little  better  acquainted. 

Lynn  Classical  Gazette:  Allow  us  to  compliment  you  on  the  very  attract¬ 
ive  cover  you  have  in  the  winter  number  of  your  paper.  The  cuts  are  very  in¬ 
teresting  as  they  are  right  up-to-date. 

Wheat,  Ritzville  High  School:  We  notice  that  your  cover  is  very  neat  and 
dainty  and  your  stories  are  quite  good. 

Sassamon,  Natick  High  School:  We  wish  to  thank  you  for  your  previous 
papers  and  also  for  your  comment  of  ours. 

COMMENTS  OF  OUR  PAPER  FROM  OTHERS. 

Sassamon:  "Your  paper  is  good.  We  will  be  glad  to  welcome  your  first 
basket  ball  team  February  16.”  Thanks. 

Toccoa  High  School:  "Your  magazine  is  interesting  but  it  seems  that  your 
editorial  department  is  rather  short.” 

The  Manual-  "Although  your  magazine  is  small,  it  is  all  that  could  be  de¬ 
sired  in  neatness  and  quality  of  material.  It  is  an  excellent  idea  to  use  the 
same  cover  design  throughout  the  year  if  it  is  as  neat  and  attractive  as  is  yours. 

Oak  Leaves:  "Your  editorial  in  the  December  issue  was  splendid.  We  en¬ 
joyed  your  stories  immensely.” 

The  Distaff:  'We  always  enjoy  your  issues.  Your  cover  is  very  neat  and 
attractively  designed.” 

The  Imp:  "The  name  arouses  our  curiosity.  Why  not  have  a  few  cuts 
here  and  there?” 

I  he  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  has  a  real  meaning  to  it :  The  Oak  represents 
strength,  the  Lily  purity,  and  the  Ivy  tenacity. 
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Vesperi  (in  Chemistry).  Sulphur  is  obtained  by  heating  iron  pirates  (pyrites) 
Miss  Murray:  Did  your  ball  gown  cost  much,  Eva? 

Miss  DePasquale:  Only  one  good  cry. 

Teacher:  What  is  it  that  you  all  are  striving  to  obtain  as  the  end  of 
your  school  education? 

Welch:  (coming  from  dreamland)  A  wife. 

Teacher:  What  do  you  know  about  the  battle  of  Bull  Run? 

Pupil:  Them  what  didn’t  run  are  there  yet.  —Ex. 

Master  Sophomore:  May  I  print  a  kiss  upon  your  lips? 

Miss  Sophomore:  Yes,  providing  you  do  not  publish  it. 

Oliver  (in  Correspondence)  Just  a  minute,  I’ll  speak  to  you  in  shorthand. 
Carr:  Oh,  why  wasn’t  I  born  rich  instead  of  handsome? 

Bruce:  That  wouldn’t  do  you  any  good;  yon  were  cheated  out  of  both. 

Teacher:  What  does  booklet  mean? 

Pupil:  A  little  book. 

Teacher:  What  does  brooklet  mean? 

Pupil:  A  little  brook. 

Teacher:  What  does  hamlet  mean? 

Pupil:  A  little  ham.  — Ex. 

Son:  Do  nuts  grow  on  trees? 

Father:  Yes,  son. 

Son:  Then,  on  what  trees  do  doughnuts  grow? 

Father:  On  a  pan-try,  son. 

Shea:  Have  you  seen  any  of  the  new  dollar  bills  yet. 

Niro:  I  haven’t  even  seen  any  of  the  old  ones  yet. 

Teacher:  What  shape  is  the  world? 

Johnny:  Round. 

Teacher:  How  do  you  know? 

Johnny;  Oh,  well,  is  it  square?  I  don’t  care,  I  am  not  looking  for  an  ar¬ 
gument. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS 


REXALL  DRUGGIST 


Collins  Building; 


Milford 


Please  bear  in  mind  we  carry  a  full 
assortment  of 


Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 


Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties 
and  everything  up  to  date. 
BOSTON  STORE,  160  H AIN  ST. 


JAMES  PALLY 


FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 


Exchange  Street,  Milford 


Merchants 

LUNCH 


J.  B.  SIIAUGLINESSY,  Manager 


115  Main  Street. 


Dr.  N.  6VHETT 

DENTIST 


/ 


Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 
M  I  L  F  O  R  D  . 


<e<& 


Compliments  of 


Cahills  News 

AGENCY 


CONNORS  BROS 

Home  Custom  Laundry 


78  and  80  Main  Street 


Jfc.  S.  Chcictbournc, 


Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 


SPORTING  GOODS,  HARDWARE,  CUTLERY 
PAINTS,  YARN1SHES  and  SEEDS. 


Robert  Allen  Cook 


i  t  e 


Architect  for  High  School 
57  Prospect  St.  Milford.  Tel  165-W 


Thos.  J,  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 


H.  A.  IDA XI EL 


Insurance  of  all  Kinds 


P.  O.  Bloak 


Milford 


WM.  C.  WATERS. 


JAMES  HYNES 


Telephone  Conn. 


Waters  &  Hynes 

Contractors  and  Builders 


25  Spruce  St.  Milford 


Compliments  of 


Sherborne  Ex-  Co 


Paul  Williams 


n  s  u  r  a  n 


14  POPLAR  STREET 


Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co, 


Hon  l^mnklin 

LIGHT  LUNCH 


1 63  Main  St. 


lford 


Main  St.  next  Hotel  William  Lunches 
put  up  in  neat  packages  for  travelers 
Picnic  and  Law  n  Parties  served 


Eastman  Kodaks!  Supplies  s  Gardella  Drug  Co 
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The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic  Looms 
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Trade-Mark  Registered 


Draper  Corporation 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 


SOUTHERN  OFFICE 


188  So.  Forsyth  St.  ATLANTA  GA. 
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***  ^//le  Oaf’ ,  Oily  a  nr/  OJuy”  is  Printed  arid  £$ound  fi/ 

Wm.  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  Milford 

Where  the  ffiest  Printing  and  Binding  in  this  section  is  done 
High  School  Supplies  of  All  Kinds.  Write  us  for  Prices.  We  do  Special  Designing 


Leo  De  Filippis 

Custom  Tailor 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block 

118  Main  St.  Milford 

A  H  Sweet  Co.,  Inc.  j 

REGISTERED  PHARMACISTS  1 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 
164  Main  Street,  Milford 

P.  J.  Lawless.  A.  H.  Sweat 

Eldredge  &  Son 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

Alfred  B.  Cenedella 

ATTORNEY  AND  COUNSELLOR  AT 

3  Baker  Building  Milford 

On.  MeS&mbt  W.  Su.-nr 

Dentist 

Offics  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  evenings  until  8 

Claflin  Building  Milford 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

FOcrcucr)  Ice  Crearr)  0r)d 

£or)  cciiorjcp^y  Con^pcr^j 
157  MAIM  SJ\,  MILFORD 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

thiiigtoii’s 

initial  ifiii 

MR,  F.  TOSKES 

Merchant  Tailor 

93  Main  St.  Milford 

Compliments  of 

HUCKINS  &  TEMPLE  CO. 

C^I^og  FF)ar)u  aelurcrs 

Jiij  t  f/'  iMi'e  t/i  erl : 

CLOTHIERS 

Compliments  of 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

watches  cur  glass 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  Main  Street,  Milford 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J.  J.  LAWTON.  PRES  CARLTON  F  STURDY,  TREAS 

aa  i:m  Ac  wooDHimiY  oo 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD.  9 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers.  Cut  Glass 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Athletic  Goods* 


Outfitters  to  thr.  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools,  and 
independent  teams  of  the  country. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams  should 
secure  our  special  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  TIaWLEY ^  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS.  •  > 


Clothes 

AT  - '  jf 

IRing  &  TOeleb's 

Victroias  and  Records 

AT 

Reynold’s  Music  Store 

196  Main  St.,  Milford. 

WALTER  L.  COLLINS 

AiCI^ITiCTf 

Rooms  7i  autl  9 

■OLI.IXS  BLDG.  MILFORD 

IV!  ILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

2$2  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers.^'  ' 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

,/*•■»  *?/  '  < 1  *  VP*  1  v  V --va ' :  '■  )K \ 

. 

Compliments  of 

dome  National  Bank 

♦  f  Jp  V  * '  '?  *-'/  .1  -  r„4  ’}  ■  :fv*  .*_ 

S.  A.  EASTHAN  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Wooden  Boxes 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods 
also  Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 
Mill  Central  St.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

William  J.CiancY, 

23  DE3  UNT  *X*  Z  ®  "37 

■  :  US'  USE  MORSE, S 

SCIRE  CGRB  BIEEER 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MOUSE,  Druggist 
242  Main  St.  Milford 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett 

DENT!  ST 

You  can  always  find  the 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers 
and  Finest  Stationery  at 

Annie  Lawless* 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.  MILFORD 

For  best  values  in  Furniture  and  Car — 
peting,  call  and  see 

Wsrber  &  Rose 

107  Main  St.  Milford 

LEiVJS  HAYDEJV 

Real  Estate,  Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

DR.  E.  1  DIXON,  DENTIST. 

180  Main  St.  Milford. 

J.  P  CONNOLLY"  CO. 

Sanitary  Purveyors 

Compliments  of 


Darke’s  ^Pharmacy 
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THE  CHOCOLATE  SHOE 

HOME  OF  FINE  GANDIES 

TRY  OUR  HOME  MADE  ICE  CREAM. 


76  MAIM  STREET,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday 
in  January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  Hours.  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturdays,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY. 

Compliments  of 

i 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods, 

Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

WHY  NOT  GET  THE  BEST? 

EXCELSIOR  BREAD 

PINE  ST.  BAKERY, 

MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 

CARPENTER’S 

NEW 

FLANNERY’S 

HIGH  GRADE 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

MEN’S  STORE 

FULL  TO  THE 

ROOF  WITH  BRIGHT, 

“HEALTH  IS  WEALTH.” 

EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  |j).  fin.  G.  R.  BATH 

Classes  Every  Tues.  and  Thurs.,  3  P.  M. 
Membership  $3.50  Annually. 

NEW,  YOUNS 

MERCHANDISE 

HOME  OF 

ALDER-ROGHESTER 

CLOTHES 

G.  H.  LILLEY, 

Ice  Cream  and  Confectionery. 

WAITING  STATION 

149  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

S 

MARLBORO 

FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 

I  I.  M.  O  L IVLTSS  COAL  COMPANY 


48  POND  STREET,  MILFORD. 

doal  Goke,  Shingles  anb  Ell  Mbing  liilateviale 
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E.  A*  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  THAYER  BUILDING, 

219  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  Evenings  Until  8.30  O’clock. 

CASS  BROS. 

Wall  Paper, Room  Moulding 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS. 

Hardware,  Picture  Framing,  Etc. 

63  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

MILFORD  LAUNDRY 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laun¬ 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free 
of  charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

HOTEL  WILLIAN. 

E.  F.  LILLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLEY’S  CORNER” 

MILFORD,  -  -  .  MASS. 

THREE  POINTS  AHEAD  OF  ALL 
COMPETITORS. 

Quantity,  Quality  and  Price 

REYNOLDS’  SHOE  HOUSE 

OPPOSITE  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

HERBERT  HUNTER 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Clothing  lade  to  Order 

178  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

James  H.  Reyn  Ids,  106  Main  St,, 

LYCEUM  BLOCK. 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 

15  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 


WALTER  W.  WATSON 

Funeral  Director  and  Embalmer 

24  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes. 

BOWKER,  THE  CLOTHIER. 

WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 

ATTORNEYS 

AND  COUNSELLORS  AT  LAW. 

Bank  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

GEORGE  H.  LOCKE 

ASPHALT  SHINGLES 

TELEPHONE  210,  MILFORD. 

Hr.  II.  E.  Whitney  Hr.  0.  E.  Whitney 

DENTISTS 

219  Main  Street,  Milford 

MILFORD  GAS  AND 
ELECTRIC  LIGHT  CO. 

241  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

MILFORD  COAL  CO. 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

IDEAL  FOR  STUDENTS’  ROOMS. 

J.  B.  Lester,  Treasurer  and  Manager 

ROYAL  RESTAURANT 

191  MAIN  STREET. 

CHOP  SI  EV  AMI  AMERICAN  IIISIIES 

Open  From  11  A.  M.  To  Midnight. 
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THE  OAK.  LILY  AND  IVY. 

Milford  High  School  Directory. 


SCHOOL  COMMITTEE. 

George  E.  Stacy,  Chairman,  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher,  John  E.  Swift 

Alfred  B.  Cenedella,  John  C.  Lynch,  Charles  W.  Gould 

Superintendent,  Almorin  Orton  Caswell. 

ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION. 

Mrs.  Mary  F.  Cahill,  Pres.,  ’92.  Secretary,  Ethelwyn  Blake,  ’89 

FACULTY. 

Principal,  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald,  Physics. 

Sub-Master,  Francis  C.  Berry,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Chemistry,  Mathematics. 

Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Latin. 

Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  French,  English. 

Miss  Mary  M.  Fitzpatrick,  English,  History. 

Miss  May  E.  Birmingham,  Stenography,  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping,  Commer¬ 
cial  Law,  Penmanship. 

Miss  Hannah  E.  Callanan,  English,  History,  Latin. 

Miss  Margaret  A.  Pianca,  German,  French. 

Miss  Kathryn  M.  Morrill,  Bookkeeping,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Commercial 
Correspondence,  Cost  Accounting. 

Miss  Florence  M.  Whittemore,  Latin,  History. 

Miss  Marcella  M.  Dignan,  English,  History. 

Miss  Sadie  A.  O’Connell,  English,  History,  Declamation. 

Miss  Genevieve  M.  Touhey,  Drawing. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara,  Music. 

SCHOOL  PHYSICIANS. 

Dr.  J.  M.  French,  Dr.  J.  V.  Gallagher 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 

President  and  Faculty  Director,  Christopher  A.  FitzGerald. 

Secretary,  Dorothy  Lilley,  ’17. 

Executive  Committee,  Fred  Niro,  Frances  Carter,  Louis  Calabrese. 

BASE  BALL. 

Manager,  Timothy  Ahern,  ’17.  Captain,  Howard  Hilton,  ’17 

FOOT  BALL  TEAM. 

Manager,  Spencer  Carr,  ’17.  Captain,  Charles  Vesperi,  ’17 

SENIOR  CLASS. 

President,  Charles  Vesperi.  Secretary,  Esther  M.  Murray 

Vice  President,  Dorothy  E.  Lilley.  Treasurer,  Joseph  C.  Bruce 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 

Vol.  XXX1I1.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  APRIL,  1917.  No.  7. 

Published  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils 

of  the  Milford  High  School. 

BOARD  OF  EDITORS: 

Editor-in-Chief,  Beatrice  L.  Battles,  T7. 

Assistant  Editor,  Helen  Mead,  ’17. 

Business  Manager,  Joseph  C.  Bruce,  ’17. 

Dorothy  E.  Lilley,  ’17.  Karl  S.  Roberts,  ’18.  Edmund  T.  Welch,  ’17. 

Fred  J.  Niro,  ’17.  Catherine  Burns,  ’17.  F.  Elizabeth  Mears,  ’17. 

Katherine  H.  Lester,  ’18.  Elmer  C.  Nelson,  ’18.  Esther  E.  Haskard,  ’18. 

Chester  0.  Avery,  ’18. 


Subscription  Rates  :  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 
Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford,  Mass.  Post  Office  as  second  class  matter. 


An  Easter  Offering* 


It  was  Easter  eve,  and  the  sun  was  just  setting  in  gold  and  crimson  splendor 
•in  the  West.  Its  last  beams  rested  caressingly  for  a  moment  on  the  figure  of  a 
little  girl  hurrying  along  eagerly  and  happily  among  the  throng  of  homeward- 
bound  working  people  who  crowded  the  broad  pavement. 

Tightly  gripped  in  the  hand  of  little  Marie  Anne  was  a  tin  yeast  powdei 
box,  the  contents  of  which  made  a  sharp  metallic  jingle  in  time  to  every  step. 
Unmistakably  there  was  money  in  the  treasured  tin  box.  And  Marie  Anne 
knew  just  how  much  was  there.  It  was  the  earnings  of  a  long  and  weary  but 
very  happy  day.  From  very  early  in  the  morning  Marie  Anne  had  patiently,  courage- 
eously  walked  the  streets  and  knocked  timidly  at  back  doors  selling  five-cent  packages 
of  needles.  On,  on,  she  had  gone,  never  stopping  even  for  lunch.  It  was  not 
that  she  was  so  engrossed  in  her  work  that  she  didn’t  even  think  of  her  dinner 
ho,  not  that, — but  she  could  not  get  a  dinner  for  less  than  three  cents  and  that 
;was  the  profit  on  a  whole  package  of  needles. 

She  was  on  her  way  home  now  and  the  tin  box  contained  forty-five  cents.  And 
forty-five  cents  was  a  big  sum  in  Marie  Anne’s  eyes.  It  was  the  glow  of  this 
fine  success  which  made  her  so  happy  now  as  she  hurried  along  through  the 
,crowd.  It  was  true  enough  that  she  had  been  turned  away  from  more  doors 
than  one  with  only  a  shake  of  the  head  or  an  unkind  word,  or  even  with  threats ; 
but  she  had  earned  forty-five  cents  and  that  was  quite  enough  to  obliterate  all 
(unpleasant  memories.  Besides  she  was  used  to  curses  and  blows  in  the  tumble- 
down  shack  she  called  home. 

But  her  eagerness  had  carried  her  farther  than  she  should  have  gone,  for  it 
jvas  getting  dark  now  and  she  had  almost  two  miles  to  walk  before  she  reached 
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the  mission  where  she  could  give  her  money  into  safe  keeping  until  the  morning. 
She  was  not  afraid  of  the  dark;  she  often  roved  the  streets  until  the  curfew  rang, 
because  it  was  safer  there  than  at  home.  But  she  was  not  accustomed  to  roving 
/the  streets  with  so  much  money  about  her.  There  lay  the  cause  of  her  alarm. 

On  the  morrow  an  Easter  service  was  to  be  held  at  Grace  Mission  and  an 
Easter  offering  would  be  taken  for  the  little  Belgian  boys  and  girls.  For  the 
dear  Missionary  had  told  the  children  the  previous  Sabbath  that  the  Belgian  chil¬ 
dren’s  homes  had  been  destroyed  and  their  fathers  killed,  and  unless  the  American 
hoys  and  girls  sent  some  substantial  aid  to  them  along  with  their  Easter  greetings, 
Easter  day  would  only  be  one  more  day  of  suffering  among  all  the  others.  And  it 
was  in  response  to  this  appeal  that  one  little  American  girl,  who  had  never  had  a 
real  home,  had  all  day  long  sold  needles  from  door  to  door  so  that  on  Easter 
morning  she  might  march  up  the  aisle  at  the  Mission,  with  all  the  other  children, 
and  lay  her  offering  on  the  silver  plate  to  go  to  the  little  Belgians. 

And  now,  her  money  all  earned,  she  was  hurrying  with  it  to  safe  keeping. 
Faster  and  faster  she  walked,  louder  and  louder  the  money  jingled,  darker  and 
darker  it  grew. 

She  was  taking  a  short  cut  through  an  alley  when  suddenly  a  low,  commanding 
voice  ordered,  “Stop  !”  It  frightened  Marie  Anne  and  she  quickened  her  pace. 
Again  the  voice,  lower  and  more  commanding,  ordered  “Stop !”  This  time  she 
broke  into  a  run  and  shrieked  breathlessly,  “Thieves!”  And  now  the  voice  shouted 
surprisingly  close  to  her  ear,  “Hold  your  tongue  and  stop,  I  say.”  Poor  Marie 
Anne,  determined  to  save  her  money,  made  one  last  effort  to  go  faster  still.  But 
this  time  instead  of  a  voice,  she  heard  a  quick  crackling  Sound,  felt  one  sharp 
pain  in  her  arm,  staggered,  and  fell. 

The  next  day,.  Easter  Sunday,  the  lovely  and  much  beloved  Missionary  called 
on  Marie  Anne  in  the  hospital  and  found  her  lying  on  a  little  white  bed,  one  of 
a  long  row  all  just  alike  in  a  charity  ward.  The  little  girl  was  very  pale  and 
smiled  only  faintly  even  when  the  lady  approached. 

“I’m  so  sorry  for  you,  dear,”  said  the  kind  voice.  “Does  your  arm  pain  you 
so  very  much?” 

“My  arm?”  For  a  moment  the  child  looked  dazed.  “Oh,”  after  a  moment. 
“I  had  almost  forgotten  about  my  arm.  I  wouldn’t  mind  that  so  much  if  only — .”  She 
set  her  lips  firmly  and  only  the  blue-veined  eyelids  quivered  as  she  turned  her  face 
away. 

The  Missionary  understood,  and  taking  Marie  Anne’s  hot,  trembling  hand  in 
hers  she  whispered,  “You  have  given  more  than  all  the  rest,  my  dear.” 

“Did  none  of  ’em  give  more’n  forty-five  cents?”  the  child  asked  eagerly,  but 
dubiously. 

“We  didn’t  count  what  each  one  gave,  Marie  Anne,  but  you  have  given  your¬ 
self  in  toil,  and  hunger,  and  suffering.  That’s  just  what  Christ  did  once  for  all 
of  us.  A  Happy  Easter,  dear !” 


Esther  Haskard,  C8. 
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Allegories. 


It  was  a  bright,  sunshiny  spring  day  when  Ambition  strolled  out  into  the  open 
air.  It  was  the  noon  hour,  and /  all  the  work  had  been  laid  aside  for  a  short 
recess.  All  winter  Ambition  had  toiled  in  a  factory,  and  he  had  become  tired 
of  the  same  monotonous  work,  day  in  and  day  out. 

“I  think  I’ll  go  out  and  seek  my  fortune,”  exclaimed  Ambition  suddenly. 

“And  I’ll  go  with  you,”  declared  Success,  who  was  standing  near  by,  and  had 
heard  his  words. 

So  it  was  agreed  that  Ambition  and  Success  should  set  out  together  for  the 
city  where  every  opportunity  lay  before  them.  Ambition,  however,  was  greatly 
dissatisfied  and  stayed  in  no-  place  for  very  long.  Nevertheless  he  always  made 
provision  for  Success,  and  they  worked  side  by  side.  But  as  Ambition  progressed, 
his  desire  for  wealth  increased  and  he  entertained  no  scruples  as  to  how  he  should 
obtain  it.  One  evening  after  a  hard  day’s  work,  Ambition  declared,  “I’m  not  going 
to  work  so  hard,  it’s  useless.  I’m  going  to  find  work  where  I  can  take  it  easy.  I 
think  I  shall  go  where  no  one  knows  me  so  that  I  can  do  as  I  like.  I’m  going 
to  play  cards  and  earn  my  fortune  in  a  night,  but  never  fear,  Success,  I’ll  make 
room  for  you.” 

“But  I’m  not  going,”  objected  Success. 

“Oh!  but  you  must,”  cried  Ambition,  “We  have  always  worked  together  and 
we  must  not  be  parted  at  this  late  day.” 

“Yes,  we  must,”  declared  Success.  “All  friends  and  companions  meet  a  fork 
in  the  road  of  their  career  which  causes  them  to  travel  on  in  different  directions. 
My  road  is  to  take  me  back  home  to  work  in  the  little  factory  we  left  two  years 
ago.  When  you  tire  of  your  new  occupation,  come  back  to  me  and  I  will  help  you 
all  I  can.”  So  saying,  the  two  friends  parted. 

It  was  many  years  afterwards  that  Ambition,  ragged  and  forlorn,  returned 
to  his  occupation  of  former  years.  He  had  but  one  friend  left  and  his  name  was 
Experience.  Together  they  returned  to  Ambition’s  old  home  town,  only  to  find 
Success  plodding  daily  on  and  living  in  comfortable  circumstances. 

“Oh!  why  did  you  leave  me,  Success?”  exclaimed  Ambition,  “My  life  has  been 
one  failure.” 

“And  I  have  missed  you,  too,  Ambition,”  admitted  Success. 

“I  have  a  new  friend,”  declared  Ambition,  “You  know  him.  His  name  is 
Experience.  Let  us  work  together.  I  will  furnish  the  Ambition ,  Experience  will 
guide  our  footsteps  right,  and  you,  Success,  will  gain  for  us  our  highest  aim.” 

Lillian  Sweet,  ’18. 

The  Woman  stretched  out  her  arms  to  the  bright  clad  figure  of  Contentment. 

“Come,  live  with  me,”  she  said,  but  the  figure  laughed  a  silvery  laugh  and 
vanished  over  the  hill. 

“I  must  find  her,”  said  the  Woman.  “Surely  it  is  among  the  gay  that  she 
dwells.”  So  the  woman  went  where  the  bright  lights  gleam  and  Pleasure  reigns 
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supreme.  Sometimes  she  would  fancy  that  she  saw  the  smiling  face  of  her  whom 
she  sought,  but  it  was  only  a  likeness,  a  mockery. 

“She  does  not  dwell  among  the  gay  and  thoughtless,”  quoth  the  Woman. 
“Perhaps  I  shall  find  her  in  a  foreign  land,”  and  so  she  travelled  far  and  wide,  and 
her  feverish  unrest  and  longing  drew  her  on  and  on  like  a  homeless  wanderer. 

And  then  one  day,  tired  and  worn,  she  sobbed,  “Never,  never  will  I  find  her!” 
So  she  turned  her  face  homeward.  Then  a  great  plague  broke  out,  and  the  Woman 
saw  the  suffering  about  her,  and  was  touched.  She  donned  a  nurse’s  garb  and 
tirelessly,  she  gave  of  herself  to  the  suffering  victims.  And  when  the  scourge  was 
over,  hundreds  blessed  her  and  called  her  good  and  kind.  So,  tired  and  happy, 
she  finally  reached  her  home,  and  there  by  the  fire  sat  the  bright  clad  figure  who 
smiled  upon  her,  and  said  “I  have  come  to  live  with  you.”  So  through  forgetful¬ 
ness  of  self  in  the  helping  of  others  the  Woman  found  at  her  own  hearth  the  one 
whom  she  had  sought  for  in  vain, — the  bright  figure  of  Contentment. 

Elizabeth  Mears,  T7. 


♦ 


As  we  gaze  around  about  us  and  behold  the  stupendous  miracle  of  new  life 
actually  unfolding  before  our  very  eyes,  we  realize  perhaps  more  fully  than  at  any 
other  time,  the  marvelous  wonders  of  Nature.  Each  season  has  its  particular  attrac¬ 
tion.  Summer  is  fragrant  and  beautiful  with  its  gay  wealth  of  roses  and  perfumed 
breezes;  Autumn,  gorgeous  with  flaming  red  and  yellow,  has  a  mysterious  charm; 
hoary  Winter,  too,  is  welcome  with  its  snow-clad  hills  and  frozen  tranquility  ;  but 
Spring,  glorious  season  with  its  promise  of  the  beautiful  season  to  follow,  is  fairest 
and  most  pleasing  of  them  all ! 

As  we  see  the  frigid  tyranny  of  old  Jack  Frost  gradually  dissolve  under  the 
genial  influence  of  the  smiling  heavens,  and  as  the  brooks  and  rivers,  freed  from 
their  icy  fetters,  rush  madly  on,  splashing  and  gurgling  with  delight ;  as  we  behold 
the  gaunt  trees  discard  their  somber  wintry  garments,  and  don  fresh  vestments ;  as 
we  see  the  grass  grow  more  green  each  day  and  as  we  listen  to  the  joyous  carols  of 
the  birds  in  the  tree-tops;  as  we  realize  the  full  marvel,  the  exquisite  fairness  of 
Spring,  we  wonder  how  any  one  endowed  with  ears  to  hear,  and  eyes  to  see  all  this 
loveliness,  can  fail  to  reflect  on  the  truth  of  the  Divine  Resurrection,  thus  repeated 
each  year  by  Nature  in  all  its  glory  and  triumph. 
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Another  phase  of  Springtime,  beyond  its  natural  beauty  and  fairness,  should 
appeal  especially  to  High  School  students.  Perhaps  to  many  of  us  the  chief 
attraction  of  the  advent  of  Spring  is  that  with  it,  our  school  years  draw  near  an 
end.  This  is  just  and  fair  for  those  who  have  made  the  most  of  past  time,  but  what 
of  you  delinquent  ones?  You,  who  have  been  lax  and  have  fallen  below  the 
standard  must  atone  for  past  folly  if  you  wish  to  see,  without  regret  and  sorrow, 
the  approach  of  June 

Then  the  faithful  shall  receive  their  due  reward  and  the  indifferent  shall 
reap  the  bitter  harvest  of  their  neglect.  Spring  has  sounded  the  call  to  arms.  Let 
us  all  answer,  cheerfully  and  with  rejoicing  hearts! 


School  notes. 


Chester  Avery  ’18,  was  operated  upon  for  appendicitis  recently. 

At  a  Senior  class  meeting  held  April  1 1,  it  was  voted  to  give  $25  to  the  Company 
M  relief  fund,  to  be  taken  from  the  proceeds  of  the  play ;  and  to  give  the  remainder 
to  the  library  fund. 

The  school  extends  its  sympathy  to  Eva  DePasquale  T7,  on  the  death  of  her 
grandfather. 

Physical  culture  for  the  girls  has  been  instituted  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Dignan,  of  the  school  faculty.  The  Senior  and  Junior  girls  meet  on  Monday 
during  military  drill  periods;  the  Sophomores,  on  Friday,  and  the  Freshmen  girls 
meet  in  the  Stacy  School  in  two  sections  on  'Puesday,  Wednesday  and  Thursday. 

Bert  Marcus  T9,  dislocated  his  ankle  while  practicing  on  the  Town  park 
recently. 

The  Senior  drama,  “She  Stoops  to  Conquer,”  which  was  given  at  the  Opera 
House,  on  the  evening  of  April  20,  was  an  unrivalled  success  in  every  way.  The 
performance  was  well  given,  and  the  players,  as  well  as  their  coach,  Miss  O’Con¬ 
nell,  received  much  praise  for  the  uniform  excellence  of  the  production.  The 
net  proceeds  will  amount  to  a  little  over  $200,  $21  of  which  was  the  result  of  the 
excellent  sale  of  candy. 

The  Seniors  held  a  class  meeting  April  26,  at  which  results  of  the  play  were 
read  and  approved.  A  committee  consisting  of  Helen  Mead,  Beatrice  Battles  and 
Eliot  Reeby  was  chosen  to  select  a  class  motto. 

Although  nothing  definite  has  been  decided,  the  dance  committee  is  preparing 
to  lay  its  plans  for  the  May  dance  before  the  class. 


1895. 

Through  the  generosity  of  Dr.  John  V.  Gallagher,  a  gold  medal  will  be 
awarded  at  graduation  this  year  and  succeeding  years  to  the  pupil  who  has  made 
the  best  record  both  in  academic  work  and  in  Athletic  pursuits. 

1896. 

On  April  18,  occurred  the  marriage  of  Miss  Emily  Lee  and  Atty.  John  E. 
Swift,  the  latter  a  graduate  of  M.  H.  S. 

1911. 

The  marriage  of  Aliss  Beatrice  Turner  and  Warren  Kneeland,  both  of  this 
town,  took  place  Wednesday,  April  25.  The  bride  is  a  graduate  of  the  M.  H.  S. 


The  Milford  High  School  Baseball  team  opened  its  season  Wednesday,  April 
14,  with  a  13  to  8  victory  over  Worcester  South  High.  Milford  tried  out  many 
candidates  and  all  looked  good.  Although  the  team  made  a  few  errors  it  should 
round  into  a  well-balanced  nine  in  a  short  time.  The  score: 
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MILFORD  HIGH  WORCESTER  SOUTH  HIGH 


Vesperi 

cf 

Bennett 

ss 

Carr 

3b 

Dalbeck 

3b 

Hilton 

if  P 

Hannigan 

3b 

Early 

ss 

Couilliard 

lb 

Monti 

2b 

Malloy 

If 

Marcus 

rf 

Colwell 

2b 

Murray 

rf 

Humes 

rf 

Calabrese 

lb 

Chase 

cf 

Gaffney 

lb 

Winn 

c 

Grayson 

c 

Steinheilber 

P 

McClure 

c 

McNabb 

P 

Morelli 

P 

Hemenway 

P 

Dalton 

P 

. 

Innings . 

.  1 

2 

3  4  5  6 

7  8 

Milford . 

. 2 

2 

0  0  10 

8  0 

Worcester . 

-  •  .  - 

.  2 

0 

0  10  0 

0  I 

Two-base  hits :  Hilton  2,  Early,  Marcus,  Gaffney  and  McClure.  Three-base 
hit,  Monti.  Home  run,  Vesperi.  Umpire,  Joe  Lang. 

The  game  scheduled  with  LaSalle  Academy  for  April  21,  was  called  off  on 
account  of  rain.  The  open  date  of  April  25,  could  not  be  filled  and  no  game  was 
played. 


The  method  of  selecting  the  recipient  of  the  Dr.  Gallagher  medal,  announced 
in  the  Alumni  column,  shall  be  (by  agreement  between  Dr.  Gallagher  and  Mr. 
FitzGerald)  as  follows: 

The  pupil  will  be  chosen  to  receive  the  medal,  who,  having  earned  his 
•  “letter”  (according  to  the  regulations  of  the  M.  H.  S.  A.  A.)  at  least  three  times, 
has  received  the  highest  general  average  (at  least  70  per  cent.)  up  to  the  close  of  his 
senior  year.  But  each  time  in  excess  of  three  that  a  pupil  has  earned  a  “letter” 
shall  have  the  effect,  in  determining  the  recipient  of  this  prize,  of  adding  three 
points  to  his  general  average.  No  pupil  is  eligible  for  this  prize  unless  he  has  been 
a  member  of  Milford  High  school  at  least  two  years. 
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Miss  Gay  (Latin  C, — Hearing  loud  sigh  after  giving  out  an  unusually  long 
lesson).  Theirs  not  to  question  why. 

(Voice  from  rear).  Theirs  but  to  DO  and  DIE. 

Miss  Fitzpatrick  (In  Hist.  C.)  What  was  the  price  of  salt  in  France  before 
the  Revolution? 

Miss  Moore — Well,  in  some  places  they  didn’t  pay  anything  and  in  other  places 
they  paid  twice  as  much. 

Miss  Fitzpatrick  (In  Hist.  C).  What  did  Charles  I  do? 

Gatozzi.  Died. 

Miss  Fitzpatrick.  And  before  that? 

Gatozzi.  Was  killed. 

Miss  Pianca.  Oh  what - ? 

Avery.  Oh  you. 

Freshman  (just  came  across).  Say  Niro,  I  see  you  are  growing  a  mustache. 
Niro  (condescendingly).  Oh,  yes,  do  you  think  it  becoming? 

Freshman.  Well,  it  might  be  coming,  but  it  is  not  there  yet. 

In  History.  What  is  the  Liberty  Bell? 

Bright  One.  Second  bell  at  the  end  of  the  6th  period.  Ex. 


Heard  behind  the  scenes  April  20: 

Goodnow.  How  do  I  put  on  these  pants? 

Niro.  From  your  head,  I  guess;  gee,  but  these  pants  look  more  like  a  pair  of 
underwear. 

Ahearn.  Hey,  Behrens,  you  got  your  vest  inside  out. 

Behrens.  Ah,  what’s  the  difference.  Niro  has  got  red  hair  with  black 
eyebrows. 
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Welch.  Hey,  pipe  that  talk,  look  at  this  military  fit. 

Niro.  Hey,  Joe,  you’re  bow-legged — 

Morelli - and  flat-footed. 

Son — May  I  go  out  and  play  now? 

Mother — What,  with  those  holes  in  your  trousers? 

Son — No,  with  the  boy  next  door.  Ex. 

Teacher:  How  did  that  ink  spot  fall? 

Geometry  Pupil:  Vertically. 

Teacher:  What  does  B.  C.  mean? 

Pupil :  Before  Caesar. 

We  love  Miss  G - - 

Her  heart  is  so  warm, 

And  if  we  don’t  rile  her 
She’ll  do  us  no  harm 
So  we’ll  sit  in  the  room 
Like  statues  of  wood; 

Miss  G -  will  love  us 

Because  we’re  so  good.  Ex. 


A  FEW  OF  OUR  SENIORS 

Miss  Carter 
Our  “ma.” 

Miss  DePasquale 

With  curls  that  Mary  Pickford  would  envy  and  brains  that  we  all  envy. 

Welch — Edmund 

Oh,  how  Eddy  loves  the  Juniors. 

Prince — Fred 

What  do  you  admire,  beauty  or  brains? 

Miss  Lilley 

Always  ready  to  brighten  the  corner  in  Room  10  at  recess. 

Miss  Murray 

Would  you  accept  a  position  at  the  ribbon  counter? 
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The  Archon,  Dummer  Academy :  Every  department  is  very  interesting.  There 
is  one  important  thing  that  we  notice,  that  is  the  exceeding  neatness  of  the  paper. 

The  Gleaner,  Pawtucket  High  School:  We  consider  your  paper  a  very  interest¬ 
ing  one ;  your  fiction  department  is  good  as  are  all  the  others. 

The  Easter  number  of  The  Early  Trainer,  published  by  the  Essex  County 
Training  School,  has  a  very  interesting  theme  that  should  be  read  by  every  one  in 
this  school.  The  name  of  it  is  “The  Flag.”  There  are  quite  a  few  interesting 
and  important  points  that  will  do  us  all  good  to  read,  and  will  bring  to  memory 
more  forcibly  what  the  flag  really  stands  for  and  what  it  should  mean  to  us.  • 

The  Vexillum :  Yours  is  a  very  interesting  paper.  Your  cast  picture  is  fine 
and  should  be  treasured  by  those  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  represent  the 
dramatical  element  of  the  school. 

The  Shamokin  High  School  Review:  Glad  to  receive  a  new  paper  which 
seems  to  be  both  interesting  and  amusing.  Your  exchange  department  is  very  well 
worked  out,  your  jokes  are  good,  and  your  cuts  are  interesting  and  original. 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

The  Toccoa  High  School :  You  have  an  interesting  magazine  but  your  exchange 
department  could  be  lengthened. 

dire  Blue  and  White:  The  story,  “A  Constitutional  Hero”  is  excellent.  Why 
not  lengthen  your  editorial  column  ? 

The  Archon  Dummer  Academy:  We  think  that  a  few  cuts  would  add  greatly 
to  your  paper.  Why  not  have  a  few  more  jokes? 

I  he  Gleaner,  Pawtucket  High  School :  The  story,  “Poetical  Aspirations,” 
while  it  has  many  good  points  is  a  little  improbable.  A  man,  no  matter  how  good 
a  player,  could  hardly  play  as  Colcord  did  without  knowledge  of  the  signals. 

I  he  Classical  Gazette:  Your  Patriotic  Number  receives  universal  praise  from 
this  school.  Your  cover  is  very  appropriate  as  is  the  dedication  of  the  book.  The 
stories,  the  editorial,  the  cuts,  in  short  everything  is  what  could  be  taken  as  a  fine 
example  for  other  schools;  everything  is  excellent. 
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BASTIAN  BROS.  CO., 

ROCHESTER.  NEW  YORK. 

Class  Pins,  Rings,  Fobs,  Athletic  Medals 

Write  for  our  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 

BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.,  Bastian  Building  isg. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Class  Emblems  for  the  Class  of  1918. 


W.  B.  MADER,  CONFECTIONER 

256  MAIN  STREET,  —  MILFORD* 


There  Is  Nothing  Better  Than 
A  PAIR  OF 

“Just  Wright”  Shoes  for  Men 

BROCKTON  SHOE  STORE, 
SOLE  AGENTS. 


DILLON  BROS., 

CONTRACTORS 

- AND  - 

BUILDERS 


W.  C.  Tewksbury  Co. 

ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

OF  ALL  KINDS. 

CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WOONSOCKET 

Commercial  School 

DEDICATED  TO 
THOROUGH  INSTRUCTION. 

Office,  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I. 


Milford  High  School  Baseball  Schedule,!  91 7 


Sat.  April  14 — South  High.  Here. 

Tues.  April  18— Sacred  Heart 

Academy.  Here. 

Thurs.  April  19 — Alumni.  Here. 

Sat.  April  21 — La  Salle  Academy. 

Here. 

Wed.  April  25— Pending. 

Sat.  April  28 — Hudson.  There. 
Wed.  May  2 — Attleboro  High.  Here. 
Sat.  May  5 — Natick.  Here. 

Wed.  May  9 — Westboro.  There. 

Fri.  May  11 — Trade  School.  There. 
Wed.  May  16 — Pending. 


Sat.  May  19 — Marlboro.  There. 
Wed.  May  23 — Trade  School.  Here. 

Sat.  May  26 — Hudson.  Here. 

Tues.  May  29 — Westboro.  Here. 

Wed.  May  30 — Pending.  Here. 

Sat.  June  2 — Natick.  There. 

Wed.  June  6 — Worcester  Academy 

2nd.  There. 

Sat.  June  9 — Classical  High.  Here. 
Wed.  June  13 — Southbridge  High. 

Here. 

Sat.  June  16 — Marlboro.  Here. 
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HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

- MANUFACTURERS  OF  - 

HIGH  CLASS  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Outfitters  to  the  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools  and  independent  teams  of 
the  country.  Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams 
should  secure  our  special  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Victrolas  and  Records 

- —AT - 


Stylish  Clothes 

- AT - 

Ring  &  Welch’s 

Walter  L.  Collins, 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  7  1=2  and  9 
COLLINS  BUILDING,  MILFORD 


Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

William  J.  Clancy, 

DENT.IS  T. 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett, 

DENTIST. 

For  Best  Values  in  Furniture  and  Carpeting 

CALL  AND  SEE 

WERBER  &  ROSE 

107  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Dixon,  Dentist 

180  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Reynolds'  Music  Store 

196  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Milford  National  Bank 

232  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods,  also 
Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 

MILL,  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD, 

USE  MORSE’S 

Sure  Corn  IRtller 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford. 

YOU  CAN  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 
Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers  and 
Finest  Stationery  At 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’, 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 
LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate, Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

J.  P.  Connolly  Co. 

SANITARY  PURVEYORS 


Compliments  of  BURKE’S  PHARMACY 


Lincoln  Square 
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Charles  H.  Collins 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK 

ARCHITECT 

Architect  for  High  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Milford.  Tel.  165-W 

PLEASE  BEAR  IN  MIND  WE  GARRY 

A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties  and 
Everything  Up-to-Date. 

BOSTON  STORE,  160  MAIN  ST. 

Thos. 

Was 

J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

hington  Block,  Milford. 

H.  A.  DANIELS 

James  Lally 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay 

EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

Wm.  C.  Waters  James  Hynes 

Tel.  Conn. 

WATERS  &  HYNES 

Contractors  and  Builders 

25  SPRUCE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

MERCHAP 

J.  B.  SHAU 

\  \ 6  Main  Si 

ITS  LUNCH 

GHNESSY,  Mgr. 

:reet,  Milford. 

DR.  N.  MIETT 

D  E  N  T  I  S  T 

Gas  and  Ether  Used  in  Extracting. 
Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Block. 
MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Sherborne  Express  Co. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Cahill’s  News  Agency 

Paul  Williams 

INSURANCE 

4  Poplar  St. 

CONNORS  BROS. 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  AND  80  MAIN  ST. 

Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 

Ben  Franklin 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.,  Next  to  Hotel  Willian. 

Lunches  Put  Up  in  Neat  Packages  for 
Travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  Served. 

H.  S.  CHADBOURNE 

DEALER  IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

Sporting  Goods,  Hardware,  Cutlery, 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Seeds 

168  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  Drug  Company 
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The  Higher  the  Wages 

and 

The  Scarcer  Or 

More  Inefficient  the  Weavers 

The  Greater  Are 
The  Proportional  Advantages  of 

Northrop  Automatic 

Looms 

TRADE  MARK  REGISTERED 


Draper  Corporation 

HOPEDALE  MASS. 

SOUTHERN  OFFICE 

188  SO.  FORSYTH  ST.,  ATLANTA  GA. 
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Leo  DeFilippis 

CUSTOM  TAILOR 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block, 

118  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.,  INC. 

Registered  Pharmacists 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

164  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

P.  J.  Lawless  A.  H.  Sweet 

ELDREDGE  &  SON 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

paipts  atyd  U/all  paper 

A.  B.  CENEDELLA 

Attorney  and  Counsellor  at  Law 

3  BAKER  BUILDING,  MILFORD. 

Dr.  Herbert  W.  Shaw 

DENTIST 

Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and 
Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

CLAFLIN  BUILDING,  MILFORD. 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

Macuen  Ice  Cream  and 

Confectionery  Co. 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

WITHINGTON'  S 

GROCERY  STORE. 

Mr.  F.  Toskes 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

93  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Huckins  <&  Temple  Co. 

SHOE  MANUFACTURERS 

KING  BROS. 

CLOTHIERS. 

j — - — 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

WATCHES  CUT  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J  J  LAWTON,  Pres.  CARLTON  F.  STURDY,  Treas. 

AVERY  <&  WOODBURY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  Cut  Glass, 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 
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B  ASTI  AN  BROS.  CO, 

ROCHESTER,  NEW  YORK. 

Class  Pins,  Rings,  Fobs,  Athletic  Medals 

Write  for  our  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 

BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.,  Bastian  Building  J59. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Class  Emblems  for  the  Class  of  \  9J8. 


W.  B.  MADER,  CONFECTIONER 

256  MAIN  STREET,  —  MILFORD. 

There  Is  Nothing  Better  Than 

A  PAIR  OF 

“Just  Wright”  Shoes  for  Men 

BROCKTON  SHOE  STORE, 

SOLE  AGENTS. 

DILLON  BROS., 

CONTRACTORS 

- AND  - - 

BUILDERS 

W.  C .  Tewksbury  Co. 

ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

i  i.;  OF  ALL  KINDS. 

CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

WOONSOCKET 

Commercial  School 

DEDICATED  TO 
THOROUGH  INSTRUCTION. 

Office,  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  8. 1. 

Sat.  April  14 — South  High.  Here. 
Tues.  April  18— Sacred  Heart 

Academy.  Here. 
Thurs.  April  19 — Alumni.  Here. 

Sat.  April  21 — La  Salle  Academy. 

v:  Here. 

Wed.  April  25 — Pending. 

Sat.  April  28 — Pludson.  There. 
Wed.  May  2 — Attleboro  High.  Here. 
Sat.  May  5— Natick,  Here. 

Wed.  May  9 — Westboro,  There. 

Fri.  May  11 — Trade  School.  There. 
Wed.  May  16 — Pending. 


Sat.  May  19 — Marlboro.  There. 
Wed.  May  23 — Trade  School.  Here. 

Sat.  May  26— Hudson.  Here. 

Tues.  May  29 — Westboro.  Here. 

Wed.  May  30 — Pending.  Here. 

Sat.  June  2— Natick.  There. 

Wed.  June  6 — Worcester  Academy 

2nd.  There. 

Sat.  June  9 — Classical  High.  Here. 
Wed.  June  13 — Southbridge  High. 

Here. 

Sat,  June  16— Marlboro.  Here. 
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THE  CHOCOLATE  SHOP 


HOME  OF  FI 

TRY  OUR  HOME  ft 

76  MAIN  STREET, 

NE  CANDIES 

1ADE  ICE  CREAM. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday 
in  January,  April,  July  and  October. 

B  ink  Hours.  9  a  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturdays,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY. 

Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods, 

Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

WHY  NOT  GET  THE  BEST? 

EXCELSIOR  BREAD 

PINE  ST.  BAKERY, 

MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 

CARPENTER’S 

NEW 

FLANNERY’S 

HIGH  GRADE 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

MEN’S  STORE 

FULL  TO  THE 

ROOF  WITH  BRIGHT, 

“HEALTH  IS  WEALTH.” 

EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  ]j).  flft.  G.  H.  BATH 

Classes  Every  Tues.  and  Thurs.,  3  P.  M. 
Membership  $3.50  Annually. 

NEW,  YOUNG 

MERCHANDISE 

HOME  OF 

ALDER-R0GHE8TER 

CLOTHES 

G.  H.  LILLEY, 

Ice  Cream  and  Confectionery. 

WAITING  STATION 

149  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

MARLBORO 

FRAMINGHAM  MILFORD 

H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  COMPANY 


48  POND  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Coal,  Cote,  Sbinslea  and  ail  Mins  Materials 
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E.  A*  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  THAYER  BUILDING, 

219  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  Evenings  Until  8.30  O’clock. 

CASS  BROS. 

Wall  Paper,  Room  Moulding 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS. 

Hardware,  Picture  Framing,  Etc. 

63  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

MILFORD  LAUNDRY 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laun" 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free 
of  charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

HOTEL  WILLIAN. 

E.  F.  LILLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLEY’S  CORNER” 

MILFORD,  -  -  .  MASS. 

THREE  POINTS  AHEAD  OF  ALL 
COMPETITORS. 

Quantity,  Quality  and  Price 

REYNOLDS’  SHOE  HOUSE 

OPPOSITE  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

HERBERT  HUNTER 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Clothing  Made  to  Order 

178  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

James  H.  Reynolds,  106  Main  St,, 

LYCEUM  BLOCK. 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 

15  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 


WALTER  W.  WATSON 

Funeral  Director  and  Embalmer 

24  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Ilubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes. 

BOWKER,  THE  CLOTHIER. 

WILLIAMS  S  VINCENT 

ATTORNEYS 

AND  COUNSELLORS  AT  LAW. 
Bank  Block,  Milfotd,  Mass. 

GEORGE  H.  LOCKE 

ASPHALT  SHINGLES 


TELEPHONE  210,  MILFORD. 


DENTISTS 


219  Main  Street,  Milford 

MILFORD  GAS  AND 
ELECTRIC  LIGHT  CO. 

241  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

MILFORD  COAL  CO. 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

IDEAL  FOR  STUDENTS’  ROOMS. 

J.  B.  Lester,  Treasurer  and  Manager 

ROYAL  RESTAURANT 

191  MAIN  STREET. 

CHOP  SUEY  AMD  AMERICAS  DISHES 

Open  From  11  A.  M.  To  Midnight. 
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Cotton  Goods 


that  can  be  woven  with 
one  shuttle  can  and 
should  be  woven  on 


Northrop 

Trade-Mark  Registered 

Looms 


Draper  Corporation 

Hopedale  Massachusetts 

Southern  Office 

188  South  Forsyth  Street  Atlanta  Georgia 
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Sonnets. 

tCo  tbe  president. 

Oh  hand  that  guides  the  nation’s  destiny 

Along  the  perilous  course  of  world-wide  strife 
And  seeks  among  the  warring  nations  rife 
To  guard  the  interests  of  humanity, 

To  thee,  the  foe  to  boundless  tyranny, 

The  people  pledge  their  honor  and  their  life. 

All  party  barriers  no  more  survive, 

The  nation  stands  in  common  unity. 

May  One  who  knows  what  the  veiled  future  holds 
Fore’er  thy  help  in  hour  of  trial  be 
Till  peace,  most  glorious  in  the  eyes  of  God, 

Again  reigns  sovereign  under  banner  folds 
That  wave  a  sign  of  freedom’s  victory 
While  nation’s  praises  be  thy  due  reward. 

L.  Dudley,  T7. 

So  tbe  flnooit. 

O  moon,  with  what  fair  radiance  in  thy  light 
Bringest  thou  me  delight  beyond  compare? 

Or  with  what  magic  charming  all  the  air 
Openest  thou  the  purple  shades  of  night? 

As  ever,  ere  the  sun  shall  pale  thy  flight, 
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While  thou  dost  with  thy  light  my  heart  ensnare, 

Thou  makest  of  each  star  a  shining  stair 
And  glidest  down  behind  the  hills  from  sight. 

They  tell  me  thou  art  cold  and  dead  and  blind, 

And  ’tis  but  fantasy  to  speak  to  thee 
As  if  thou  livest.  Let  the  worldly  mind 
With  multitudes  of  its  dry  theories  be: 

For  they  who  know  thy  spell  and  love  thee,  find 
In  thee  enchantment,  love,  and  poetry. 

C.  Avery,  ’18. 


tto  Hutumn. 

O,  Autumn  with  your  gold  and  crimson  light, 

Although  to  many  you  breathe  a  plaintive  lay, 

To  your  loved  charm  my  heart  shall  ever  stray 
And  ne’er  your  falling  leaf  my  joys  shall  blight. 

O.  Autumn  with  your  leaves  so  fair  and  bright 
Instead  suggesting  sadness  and  decay, 

The  dismal  ending  of  a  perfect  day, 

You  bring  a  sweetly  pensive,  calm  delight. 

To  me  you’re  like  a  gentle  evening  song 

Played  in  a  soft  and  wistful  minor  key 
The  last,  the  tend’rest,  sweetest  note  of  all, 

Soothing  and  resting  all  the  tired  throng 
Who  daily  only  weary  labor  see 
And  now  before  your  sweetness  captive  fall. 

E.  Haskard,  ’18. 

Spring. 

The  sprightly,  happy  spring  is  here  once  more ! 

The  birds  make  merry,  cheering  all  who  pass, 

The  spirit  of  the  springtime  fills  each  class 
Of  mortals  who  rejoice  that  winter’s  o’er. 

For  when  our  trials  we  well  and  strongly  bore, 

And  as  each  day’s  bright  warmth  and  sunshine  pass, 

The  flowers  bloom  and  cast  upon  the  grass 
A  brightness  that  doth  make  our  spirits  soar 

To  higher  things  and  beauties  not  of  earth. 

The  world  which  seemed  asleep  for  many  days 
Awakes  as  if  t’were  ’neath  a  magic  spell. 

All  nature  seems  to  revel  as  in  mirth 

And  shows  her  happy  feeling  in  her  ways 
Of  sprightly  meaning  which  no  tongue  can  tell. 

A.  Carroll,  ’18. 
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Zo  Another, 

O  mother,  as  I  think  of  thee  to-day, 

My  fancy  lightly  turns  to  days  of  yore, 

When  standing  in  the  shade  of  cottage  door, 

Encircled  by  the  fading  sun’s  last  ray, 

You  looked  as  if  you  were  too  good  to  stay 

On  this  cold  earth  (with  sin  its  only  store) 

For  long;  and  now  I  know  that  what  before 
I  feared  has  come  to  pass,  and  you  they’ll  lay 
Beneath  the  soft,  green  sod  for  aye. 

But  yet  I  know  from  Him  whom  I  adore 
We’ll  meet  again  and  then  we’ll  part  no  more. 

O  sweet,  dear  face,  before  me  always  stay, 

To  urge  me  on  to  nobler  deeds  before 
I,  too,  pass  on  to  that  eternal  shore. 

M.  Steeves,  T8. 

The  Irony  of  Fate. 


On  the  outskirts  of  the  little  French  village  of  Averne  dwelt  Madame  Barde. 
With  brave  but  sorrowful  heart  she  had  seen  her  four  boys  depart,  one  by  one,  to 
fight  for  their  beloved  France.  Thrice  within  the  past  few  months  the  lists  of 
the  dead  and  wounded,  hung  in  the  marketplace,  had  pierced  her  very  heart  and 
now  there  was  only  Jean  left,  Jean,  her  youngest  and  dearest.  With  the  help  of  a 
young  peasant  girl,  Margot,  she  patiently  tilled  her  little  farm  as  yet  untouched  by 
the  grim  ravages  of  war  and  with  heavy  heart  awaited  news  from  her  son  in  the 
trenches  “somewhere  in  France.” 


One  day  at  twilight,  as  she  sat  at  her  frugal  evening  meal,  a  knock  sounded 
and  in  response  to  her  welcome,  the  door  opened  and  a  youth  in  the  French  uniform 
entered. 

“Bonsoir,  Madame,”  he  said,  “Would  you  kindly  grant  a  tired  soldier  some¬ 
thing  to  eat?” 

Cordially  she  bade  him  sit  down  and  share  her  humble  repast  while  she 
eagerly  plied  him  with  questions. 

“You  come  from  over  there?”  she  asked  with  a  wave  of  her  hand  toward  the 
South.  “You  are  from  the  fighting  line?  Then  you  can  perhaps  bring  me  news. 
Mv  son  fights  there.  It  is  weeks  since  I  have  heard  of  him. 

But  her  guest  shook  his  head  sadly  and  replied,  “Ah,  Madame,  there  is  no 
news.  Always  the  same  thing.  They  fight,  they  die,  that  is  all.  Ah,  it  is  dis¬ 
couraging  work  but  it  is  our  duty  and  we  must  all  fight  and  die  for  our  country’. 

“But  you?”  she  asks.  “How  does  it  happen  you  are  here  at  Averne?  What 

brings  you?” 
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“I  am  on  furlough. 

“But  you  are  not  wounded  or  sick.’ 

“Oh,  yes,  Madame.  You  see,  my  shoulder  was  pierced  by  a  piece  of  shell  and 
still  gives  me  trouble.” 

As  he  spoke,  he  drew  back  the  sleeve  of  his  coat  in  order  that  she  might  see 
the  bandage  on  his  shoulder,  and  the  movement  of  his  arm  as  he  turned  back  his 
coat  revealed  a  small  iron  cross  suspended  from  around  his  neck  by  a  black  silk 
cord,  concealed  beneath  his  coat  .  The  quick  eye  of  Madame  Barde  caught  sight 
of  the  cross  before  he  had  a  chance  to  hide  it  again  and  her  eyes  gleamed.  With  a 
swift  motion  of  her  arm  she  reached  out  and  tore  the  black  cord  from  his  neck. 
Holding  it  in  the  air  triumphantly,  she  cried,  “The  Kaiser’s  Cross!  I  once  worked 
for  an  aged  German  general  who  had  won  one  for  his  bravery  and  I  recognized  it 
in  a  minute  So  you  have  betrayed  yourself,  you  spy !” 


Startled,  the  man  could  only  gaze  at  her  in  amazement  but  at  the  word  “spy,” 
he  stiffened  and  straightened  his  shoulders  proudly  he  said,  “Never  Madame.  You 
do  me  an  injustice.  My  purpose  here  is  perfectly  honorable.” 

“How  does  it  happen,”  she  cried  scathingly,  “that  you  are  here  within  French 
lines,  you  a  hostile  German,  disguised  as  a  French  soldier?  Is  that  honorable?” 

“Perhaps  not,  but  still  I  insist  my  errand  here  is  honest.  You  ask  why  I  am 
here  in  Averne.  I  reply  that  I  am  here  on  a  sacred  mission.  You  do  not  believe 
me,  I  see  by  your  face.  Grant  me  one  favor.  Hear  my  story  and  if,  having  heard, 
you  still  do  not  believe,  deal  with  me  as  you  wish.” 

As  she  offered  no  immediate  objection,  he  continued.  “It  is  a  sad  story,  yet  a 
commonplace  one.  I  admit  I  am  a  German,  a  hated  German,  if  you  will,  yet  loyal 
and  ready  to  die  for  my  Vaterland  as  your  sons  were  for  their  country.  A  few 
weeks  ago,  we  heard,  through  spies,  that  our  Trench  No.  6  was  seriously  hindering 
the  French  advance.  One  day,  the  French  commander  came  before  his  troops  and 
told  them  briefly,  and  simply,  ‘Trench  No.  6  must  be  destroyed.  Someone  must 
sacrifice  himself  for  the  glory  of  France.  Whoever  volunteers  will  never  return.’ 

That  very  night,  a  youth,  little  more  than  a  boy,  answered  his  call.  Bomb  in 
hand,  a  few  hours  later,  he  crept  stealthily  across  the  space  between  the  two  lines. 
Concealed  by  the  darkness  he  had  almost  reached  his  goal  when  a  powerful  search¬ 
light  betrayed  him.  A  shot  rang  out.  He  fell.  Trench  No.  6  was  saved  but 
the  gun  had  done  good  work.  The  noble  youth  died  in  my  arms  a  few  minutes 
later  and  entrusted  to  me  his  last  request.  With  his  strength  rapidly  waning,  he 
took  from  his  coat  a  small  package  which  he  handed  to  me,  with  a  prayer  to  take  it 
to  his  mother  in  Averne.  That  was  all.  Before  he  could  whisper  his  name  his 
soul  had  fled.  I  rue  to  my  promise,  I  resolved  to  undertake  the  commission  as  soon 
as  possible.  The  next  day,  my  shoulder  was  wounded.  Donning  the  dead  French 
boy’s  uniform,  I  set  out - ” 

And  so  you,”  his  listener  here  interrupted  sneeringly,  “an  enemy,  promised  to 
execute  the  dying  command  of  a  soldier  whom  your  German  guns  had  just 
slaughtered?  Aery  noble  of  you!  You  are  quite  clever  at  improvising  stories  to 
divert  suspicion  from  yourself,  but  you  don’t  fool  me.  The  very  fact  that  you  are 
a  German  proves  you  all  that  is  cruel  and  contemptible.  Sacred  mission  indeed ! 
It  is  I  who  shall  undertake  a  sacred  mission,  that  of  seeing  you  shot  and  France  rid 
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of  one  more  foe.  Not  one  move  from  you  or  I  fire  and  fire  to  kill,”  she  cried 
menacingly  and  the  gleam  of  her  bayonet  flashed.  “1  have  not  lived  alone  within 
firing  distance  of  the  conflict  without  learning  how  to  care  for  myself  and  spying 

Germans  also.” 

The  German  with  one  look  at  her  resolute  face  and  fierce  eyes  knew  she 
spoke  truly. 

While  Margot  went  to  seek  the  civil  authorities,  Madame  paced  to  and  fro 
before  her  captive,  her  mind  rent  with  confiding  emotions.  She  thought  of  her 
three  sons  already  sacrificed  and  of  Jean,  facing  death  in  the  terrible  trenches,  and 
her  heart  hardened.  Her  bitterness  and  hatred  for  the  enemy  flashed  into  a  white 
heat.  Once,  indeed,  she  felt  a  thrill  of  compunction  as  she  thought  that  this 
unfortunate  youth  was  also  the  joy  of  some  grieving  mother,  but  she  resolutely 
steeled  her  heart  against  all  pity  and  abandoned  herself  to  her  fierce  passion.  They 
had  killed  her  dear  ones!  Well,  she  would  send  one  of  their  number  to  meet  the 
ignominous  death  of  a  spy. 

Footsteps  outside  were  heard.  The  door  was  flung  violently  open  and  the 
mayor  entered. 

“Here  is  your  prisoner,  Monsieur,”  Madame  cried  excitedly.  “You  may  be 
sure  he  is  a  spy  and  worthy  of  immediate  death.  See,  the  Kaiser’s  Cross !  I  tore 
from  his  neck.  Fool  that  he  was  to  wear  it.  And  what  a  glib  story  he  told !  Many 
a  woman  would  have  been  deceived  but  not  I.  You’ll  see  he  meets  his  just  punish¬ 
ment?” 

“Rest  assured,”  the  mayor  responded,  “If  he  is  a  spy,  we  shall  make  short  work 
of  him.  Now,  young  man,  what  of  you?” 

The  German  bowed  his  head  respectfully  and  answered,  “I  would  not  be 
believed  were  I  to  tell  you  the  truth.  I  have  nothing  to  say.” 

The  official  was  taken  back  by  the  proud  calm  bearing  of  the  suspect  and  he 
said  brusquely  to  conceal  his  surprise,  “There  is  only  one  alternative  then.” 

Madame  watched  them  up  the  road  with  a  gnawing  pain  in  her  heart.  The 
reaction  had  set  in.  All  her  former  fury  and  vindictiveness  were  gone  and  in  her 
breast,  a  great  pity  welled  up  for  the  hapless  youth.  What  would  her  own  Jean 
have  done?  But  she  cast  the  thought  from  her  and  tried  to  comfort  herself  with 
the  assurance  that  she  had  been  right.  “I  was  right,’  she  said  to  herself.  He 
was  an  enemy.  This  is  war.” 

Next  morning,  as  she  worked  in  her  garden,  a  messenger  from  the  town 
brought  her  a  letter  and  a  small  package.  Suspecting  it  was  news  from  yesterday’s 
incident,  she  opened  and  read : 

“The  German,  suspected  as  a  spy,  was  shot  at  sunrise.  He  refused  to  explain 
his  disguise.  The  package  was  removed  from  his  coat  later.  He  requested  that  it 
be  sent  to  you.” 

With  a  dull  presentiment  of  evil,  she  opened  the  box.  With  unbelieving  eyes, 
she  stared  at  the  contents  of  it, — a  rosary,  her  Jean  s  rosary,  a  faded  photograph 
of  herself  given  to  her  Jean  upon  his  departure  with  his  regiment.  When  full 
realization  dawned  upon  her  mind,  she  groaned  aloud.  It  was  true.  The  evidences 
of  her  own  cruelty  and  furious  passion  lay  in  her  very  hand.  It  was  all  too  true. 
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She  had  sent  to  his  death  an  innocent  man  guilty  of  no  crime  other  than  that  of 
keeping  a  promise  made  to  her  own  dying  son. 

Overcome  by  her  wild  despair,  she  sank  upon  her  knees  and  prayed  for  pardon 
but  only  the  wind  in  the  trees  answered  and  the  booming  of  cannon  in  the  distance. 
A  thousand  fiends  danced  round  her  and  in  her  ears  sounded  her  death  knell. 
“War!  War!  This  is  war!” 

B.  Battles,  T7. 


John  Silver  and  Silver  John* 


Teddy  Rogers  at  the  age  of  six  developed  a  passion  for  reading  which  his 
first  grade  primer  was  unable  to  satisfy.  Teddy  Rogers  at  the  age  of  eight  proudly 
exhibited  his  reports  from  school  that  inevitably  testified  that  “Teddy  dear” 
deserved  “E”  in  reading.  Teddy  Rogers,  aged — well,  just  old  enough  to  think  that  it 
wasn’t  necessary  for  a  chap  to  give  the  data  “Fifth  grade,  aged  ten”  to  every 
chance  visitor  at  his  house — had  gone  through  his  own  library  and  boasted  that 
he  would  read  every  book  in  the  public  library  at  the  end  of  his  street. 

While  every  book  had  a  place  in  Teddy’s  affection,  “Treasure  Island”  was 
dearest  to  his  heart.  At  first  Mrs.  Rogers  said  that  she  hadn’t  allowed  him  to 
read  “that  awful  story  for  he’d  see  John  Silver  stumping  through  the  door  and 
over  the  foot  of  the  bed.”  Well  she  knew  that  Teddy  lived  in  his  books.  When 
he  did  find  the  stirring  lines  and  exciting  pictures  of  “Treasure  Island”  in  his 
hands,  however,  he  made  up  for  lost  time. 

He  started  his  thirteenth  reading  of  the  book  and  his  Christmas  vacation 
simultaneously.  In  his  mind’s  eye  he  saw  the  heads  appearing  over  the  pickets 
and - 

“Come,  Teddy!  It’s  time  to  go  to  bed,”  came  his  mother’s  voice. 

“Oh,  mother.  Let  me  sit  up  just  a  min - ” 

“No,  dear,  I’m  going  to  bed  now,  also.” 

With  many  sighs  Teddy  closed  his  book.  He  delayed  his  journey  upstairs  by 
many  imitations  of  the  rocking  gait  of  the  sailors  of  the  Hispaniola  and  his  mother 
followed,  laughing  at  the  grotesque  postures  he  took.  But  on  the  first  landing  he 
halted  abruptly. 

Oh,  mother,  look !”  His  outstretched  finger  pointed  to  the  window  just  in 

front  of  him.  ‘“I’m  sure  I  saw  John  Silver  in  the  window.  No,  he’s  not  there 
now.” 

Nonsense,  Teddy.  I  hat  story  is  running  in  your  head  yet.  If  you  get  as 
nervous  as  that,  you’ll  have  to  stop  reading  that  story.” 

Oh!  I  guess  it  didn’t  look  like  John  Silver — I  mean  I  guess  there 
wasn’t  any  face.” 

“Well,  I  am  sure  there  wasn’t  any  either.  Now  run  alone  to  bed  and  eo  to 
sleep.”  ' 

1  eddy  obeyed  the  first  part  of  this'  injunction  but  to  sleep  was  impossible. 
Always  he  could  see  before  him  the  face  of  John  Silver  peering  over  the  pickets. 
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Even  though  he  had  read  the  book  before,  he  wanted  to  follow  again  the  words  of 
the  author,  to  hear  them  again  just  as  Stevenson  had  set  them  down. 

“Now,  I’ll  just  take  that  new  revolver  that  Daddy  gave  me  and  play  I’m  the 
doctor  creeping  down  on  John.”  It  did  not  occur  to  Teddy  that  the  soft  velvet 
on  the  stair  was  an  odd  contrast  to  the  rocks  of  Treasure  Island. 

He  grasped  his  revolver  firmly  and  tiptoed  down  into  the  library  and  pre¬ 
pared  to  snatch  up  the  great  prize  of  “Treasure  Island.”  He  snapped  on  the  light. 

“I’ll  be  blowed!”  came  from  over  the  table  where  the  book  lay.  A  man 
stood  there.  It  was  the  face  at  the  window  ! 

“I  know  you,  John  Silver,  for  the  thief  you  are,”  Teddy  cried  out  dramatically. 

“Well,  for  the  love  of  Mike,  what  do  you  take  me  for?  How  did  you  guess 
my  name?  Since  you  have  me  covered,  I’ll  admit  that  you’re  right.  ‘Silver  John’ 
is  right.  That’s  what  the  boys  call  me  and  that’s  what  I’m  after,  too.” 

“You  leave  that  book  alone.” 

“Who’s  after  a  book?  Say,  kid,  have  I  broken  into  some  kind  of  asylum  or 
what  ?  Do  you  run  around  with  a  revolver  all  the  time  or  is  this  a  new  fad?  Speak¬ 
ing  of  revolvers,  would  you  oblige  me  by  raising  the  point  of  that  one  just  two 
inches?” 

“You  go  over  in  that  corner.  You  aren’t  going  to  touch  John  Silver  even  if  I 
don’t  think  much  of  him  myself.” 

“Have  you  a  pet  name  for  your  ma’s  teaspoons?  You  said  you  weren’t  in  love 
with  silver.  I  know  a  fellow  that  is.  Please,  kid,  if  you’ll  just  take  those  bullets 
out  of  that  cannon  of  yours  I’ll  see  that  neither  John  Silver  nor  ‘Silver  John’ 
bothers - ” 

There  was  a  light  step  on  the  stairs. 

“Why,  Teddy,  what  are  you - what,  whom  have  you  there?  Why,  Teddy 

boy !  Hold  him  a  moment  until  I  ring  for  the  police.” 

“If  you  do,  I’ll  choke  your  darling  boy,”  growled  the  man. 

No,  you  won’t,  you  big  thief.  That’s  it,  mother.  He  likes  the  look  of  the 
muzzle  of  this  revolver.  Now  call,  mother.  He  won’t  do  anything.  Stand  still, 
you!  I’ve  been  reading  ‘Treasure  Island’  and  you’ll  understand  that  I  wouldn’t 
mind  shooting  half  a  dozen  of  you.” 

A  half  hour  later  Teddy  and  his  mother  were  alone  together  in  the  library. 

“Oh,  mother,  he  was  John  Silver  for  he  said  he  was,  and  he  looked  just  like 
the  picture.  He  was  after  Silver  and  was  bending  over  ‘Treasure  Island.’  He 

said  something  about  teaspoons.  It’s  a  regular  Chinese  puzzle.  But,  mother, - ” 

“What  is  it,  Teddy?  Don’t  fall  asleep,  you  big  boy!  No,  I  can’t  carry  you 
upstairs,  my  dear.  What  are  you  going  to  tell  mother?” 

“I’m  going  to  read  it  again  tomorrow!” 

E.  Morey,  T8. 


A  TOAST  TO  MILFORD  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

Well  Milford  High  School,  here  is  to  your  health  and  hoping  that  if  ever 
you  or  your  folks  come  across  me  and  my  folks,  I  hope  that  me  and  my  folks  will 
be  as  kind  to  you  and  your  folks,  as  you  and  your  folks  have  been  to  me  and 
folks. 
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Today  America  is  honoring  General  Joffre  and  Vice-Premier  Viviani  and 
through  them  is  honoring  France  at  well  In  our  homage  to  these  men,  in  our 
cheers  for  the  hero  of  the  Marne,  we  honor  our  sister  republic  who  has  sent  to  us 
these  representatives. 

The  school  children  have  each  brought,  tightly  clasped  in  their  little  hands, 
their  tiny  offerings  to  the  cause  of  democracy.  And  these  pennies  have  made  the 
fund  to  help  the  French  children  orphaned  in  this  great  strife.  It  is  for  France,  for 
France  who  was  the  first  to  stretch  out  a  helping  hand  to  the  colonies  and  to  en¬ 
courage  them  in  their  struggle  for  independence  and  liberty.  In  the  tender  mem¬ 
ory  of  America  the  past  conduct  of  France  is  sincerely  and  loyally  cherished. 

France  has  endeared  herself  to  the  world  and  to  humanity  by  her  liberty, 
equality  and  happiness.  In  the  terrible  battle  of  the  Marne,  she  has  shown  her 
true  courage  and  heroism  and  has  saved  not  only  herself  but  mankind  from  a  pos- 
sible  defeat  at  the  hands  of  bureaucracy.  And  not  only  in  this  one  battle  but  in 
many  have  the  genius  and  skill  of  France  shone  as  a  bright  star  in  a  dark  night ;  for 
during  two  of  the  longest  years  of  history  France  has  been  the  jirst  line  of  world 
defense. 

And  from  the  midst  of  strife  and  bloodshed,  the  French  ambassadors  have 
come  to  America.  The  whole  nation  is  aroused  to  do  them  honor.  Everywhere 
they  are  cheered  and  banqueted.  But  they  have  not  come  merely  to  be  cheered  and 
entertained. 

Their  purpose  is  to>  ask  help  because  France  is  in  dire  need  of  assistance.  They 
have  come  to  show  to  America  the  desperate  necessity  of  France  for  men  and  food 
and,  trusting  in  the  gratitude  and  friendship  of  America  towards  France,  have 
made  their  requests  with  confidence.  The  flower  of  France  is  gone,  cut  to  pieces 
on  the  battlefields  and  in  the  trenches.  Each  citizen  left  in  France  is  doing  his 
bit  toward  the  common  cause.  The  blood  of  France  has  flown  so  freely  that  she 
is  left  white.  And  so  the  hearts  of  France  turn  to  America,  unashamed  and  unafraid 
to  ask  for  help  in  the  name  of  friendship. 

And  she  shall  not  ask  in  vain  but  shall  receive  a  generous  share  of  our  abun¬ 
dance.  Long  ago  France  cast  her  bread  upon  the  waters  and  now  with  the  pass¬ 
ing  of  years  it  is  returning  to  her.  What  men  she  needs  must  be  sent  over,  what 
food  she  needs  must  be  supplied  ! 
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In  the  past  America  freely  received  the  bounty  of  France  and  to-day  she  stands 
with  hands  outstretched  to  give  freely.  Every  heart  goes  out  to  her  in  sympathy, 
every  hand  is  put  forth  to  aid  her  and  every  tongue  utters  praises  and  gratitude 
for  France.  No  one  can  fail  to  love  and  honor  the  nation  which  has  acted  so 
generously  and  kindly  towards  America  and  no  one  can  fail  to  join  his  voice  to 
the  tumultuous  cry  which  goes  up  from  every  throat,  “Vive  la  France  !” 


*■ 


’ll 

Announcement  comes  from  Boston  that  Miss  Myrtle  Whittemore,  ’ll  and 
Miss  Marion  Gaffny,  ’13,  have  been  named  among  the  seniors  of  Boston  University 
upon  whom  will  be  conferred  the  honor  of  admission  to  Phi  Beta  Kappa.  Ihey 
will  also  be  awarded  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  on  June  6.  Their  honors  are 
among  the  highest  and  most  coveted  among  the  college  students,  and  their  election 
is  based  entirely  on  high  scholarship  and  well  rounded  character. 

’13 

Miss  Lina  Hamilton,  ’13,  announces  her  engagement  to  Albert  Sweet,  a 
graduate  in  the  class  of  ’12. 

T6 

Miss  Ina  Nelson  has  concluded  her  duties  in  the  office  of  the  Milford  Water 
Company. 

’96 

While  in  Washington  recently,  John  E  Swift  was  admitted  to  practice  before 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States. 
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School  Iftotes. 


On  April  26  the  Seniors  held  a  class  meeting  at  which  it  was  decided  to  give 
Miss  Sadie  O’Connell  a  gift  as  a  means  of  expressing  the  appreciation  of  the  class 
for  the  faithful  work  she  did  in  making  the  Senior  play  the  success  it  was.  A 
committee  consisting  of  Frances  Carter,  Dorothy  Lilley,  Elizabeth  Hears,  Joseph 
Morelli,  and  Edmund  Welch  was  chosen  to  select  a  gift.  A  chafing  dish  was 
decided  upon  and  presented  to  Miss  O’Connell,  who  was  taken  completely  by 
surprise. 

The  Seniors  held  a  class  meeting  on  May  8,  at  which  the  work  of  the  dance 
committee  was  laid  before  the  class  and  approved.  It  was  decided  to  hold  the  Senior 
Hop  in  Town  Hall  on  the  evening  of  May  18,  and  to  have  Calabrese’s  orchestra  to 
furnish  the  music. 

Thos.  Raftery  of  the  Junior  Class  was  named  an  alternate  as  the  result  of  an 
examination  for  Annapolis,  held  recently  in  Worcester.  Mr.  FitzGerald  was  chair¬ 
man  of  the  committee  in  charge  of  this  examination. 

May  8  the  color  committee  laid  their  decision  before  the  class  and  it  was  de¬ 
cided  that  it  would  be  rather  appropriate  at  this  time  to  have  the  national  colors, — 
red,  white  and  blue — for  the  class  colors.  The  matter  of  a  class  flower  was  left 
until  a  later  date  although  the  general  favorite  seems  to  be  the  American  Beauty  rose. 

The  pupils  of  the  Stacy  school  are  fast  becoming  full-fledged  farmers.  Every 
recess  they  assemble  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Esther  Fuller,  M.  H.  S.  graduate 
of  the  class  of  1914,  and  are  just  now  actively  engaged  in  digging  and  spading  up 
the  campus  at  the  rear  of  the  school  preparatory  to  planting. 

At  the  weekly  assembly  on  May  18,  the  Senior  honors  were  announced  as 
follows : 

1st  honor,  Helen  Mead  93.4  3rd  honor,  Beatrice  Battles  92.1 

2nd  honor,  Louise  Dudley  92.9  4th  honor,  Eva  DePasquale  89.6 

In  addition  to  the  four  above  named,  the  pupils  named  below  have  maintained 
averages  above  80  per  cent. : 


K.  Burns 

89.1 

J.  Bruce 

85 

D.  Lilley 

88.8 

D.  Streeter 

85 

M.  Donnelly 

88 

E.  Murray 

83 

E.  Welch 

87 

T.  Ahern 

81 

R.  0  strand 

86 

R.  Sullivan 

81 

H.  Hill 

85 

L.  Provost 

81 

C.  Vesperi 

80 
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HONOR  ROLL— MARCH-APRIL. 

SENIORS 


Beatrice  Battles 
Carl  Behrens 
Joseph  Bruce 
Katherine  Burns 
Eva  DePasquale 
Mary  Donnelly 
Louise  Dudley 


Helen  Broughey 
Alice  Carrol 
Hazel  Clarridge 
Louise  Daniels 
Esther  Haskard 
Jessie  Henderson 


Alvin  Pianca 
Claudine  SanClemente 
Patsy  Tusoni 


Elden  E.  Barrows 
Ellen  G.  Callery 
Francis  R.  Cooney 
William  Hartwell 
Ruth  Tales 
Phyllis  Mahoney 


96 

Hazel  Hill 

89 

85 

Dorothy  Lilley 

89 

86 

Helen  Mead 

95 

91 

Ruth  0 strand 

89 

95 

Fred  Prince 

85 

92 

Lillian  Provost 

86 

95 

Raymond  Sullivan 

87 

Edmund  Welch 

86 

JUNIORS 


89 

Helen  Jappel 

86 

91 

Katherine  Lester 

91 

86 

Elizabeth  SanClemente 

88 

88 

Marion  Sherborn 

92 

91 

Mabel  Steeves 

86 

86 

Lillian  Sweet 

92 

SOPHOMORES 


93 

William  Ahern 

86 

85 

Henry  Gaffny 

86 

89 

Rose  Kurlansky 

87 

Frank  Moschilli 

89 

FRESHMEN 


86 

Mary  Moschilli 

92 

90 

Mary  Ramelli 

89 

90 

Edith  Rose 

88 

86 

Mary  Santosuosso 

91 

91 

Francis  Thomas 

90 

91 

HEARD  from  a  soph. 

Latin  is  a  dead  language 
As  dead  as  it  can  be 

It  killed  off  all  the  Romans 
And  now  it’s  killing  me. 
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On  Wednesday, 

May  2,  1917 

,  Milford  High  played  Attleboro  High  on 

Park.  The  victory  of  12  to  3  was 

very  easy  playing  for  the  home  team.  The 

MILFORD  HIGH 

ATTLEBORO  HIGH 

Vesper  i 

cf 

French 

ss 

Carr 

3b 

Mulligan 

cf 

Hilton 

If 

Lewis 

3b 

Early 

ss 

Dennis 

lb 

Monti 

lb 

Orr 

2b 

Calabrese 

P 

Davis 

rf 

McClure 

c 

Gay 

c 

Baxter 

rf 

Clark 

p 

Murray 

2b 

Lyons 

If 

Carpenter 

P 

Innings . 

2 

3  4  5 

6  7  8 

M.  H.  S . 

. 2 

0 

1  1  2 

2  2  2 

A.  H.  S . 

1 

0  1  1 

0  0  0 

Umpires :  Sprague  and  Thomas. 

-12 

—3 


On  Wednesday,  May  9,  the  baseball  team  journeyed  to  Westboro  only  to 
suffer  a  6  to  4  defeat. 


The  game  was  loosely  played  and  although  the  players  got  nine  hits,  they  did 
not  come  when  they  meant  runs.  1  he  pitchers  were  not  supported  very  well  and 
many  of  the  errors  made  were  costly.  The  score : 


MILFORD  HIGH 

WESTBORO 

HIGH 

Vesperi 

If 

R.  McNeil 

If 

Carr 

3b 

Stone 

p 

Hilton 

rf 

Sweet 

Jr 

SS 

Early 

ss 

Howarth 

c 

Monti 

lb 

Marcy 

lb 

Morelli 

2b  p 

W.  McNeil 

cf 

Baxter 

cf 

Crowell 

2b  rf 

McClure 

c 

Foster 

•  3b 

Calabrese 

P 

Slattery 

rf 

Murray 

2b 

MacDonald 

2  b 

Innings . 

2  3  4  5 

6  7  8 

H.  S . 

4  n  a  a 

A  o  a 

H.  S . 

^  u  u  u 
n  a  a  a 

0  1  1 

Umpire — Halley  of  Framingham. 

u  u  u  u 

9 

* — 6 
0—4 
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On  May  12,  Milford  High  defeated  St.  John’s  of  Worcester  on  Town  park, 
9  to  3.  Calabrese  was  in  excellent  trim  and  with  the  support  he  received  held  the 
visitors  to  six  scattered  hits.  The  score : 


ST.  JOHN’S 

MILFORD  HIGH 

Griffin 

2b 

Niro 

2b 

Mara 

2b 

Carr 

3b 

Hughes 

rf 

Hilton 

cf 

McGrail 

lb 

Vesper  i 

If 

Kelleher 

c 

Early 

ss 

Cahill 

cf 

McClure 

c 

Gill  is 

If 

Baxter 

rf 

Donahue 

3b 

Monti 

lb 

Doyle 

P 

Calabrese 

P 

Kinsley 

P 

Murray 

rf 

Hanlon 

If 

Innings . 

.  1 

2  3  4  5 

6 

7 

H.  S . 

. 0 

0  0  0  1 

3 

2 

John’s . 

.  0 

0  0  0  0 

0 

0 

Calabrese  pitched  a 

good  game. 

Yesperi  got  a  fine  home  run 

with 

twi 

8 

3 

3 


9 

* _ 9 

0—3 


Scorer — T.  Ahern. 


On  May  11,  Worcester  Trade  School  defeated  M.  H.  S.,  13  to  5. 


WORCESTER  TRADE  SCHOOL 


MILFORD  HIGH 


Murphy 

ss 

Niro 

2b 

Andrews 

3b 

Carr 

3b 

Adams 

P 

Hilton 

cf 

Ojerholm 

lb 

Vesperi 

If 

*Wood 

rf 

Earley 

ss 

Cairns 

2b 

McClure 

c 

Deery 

If 

Morelli 

p 

'burner 

c 

Baxter 

rf 

Dholstrom 

cf 

Monti 

lb 

*  Donnelly  batted  for  Wood  in  9th. 


Innings 
W.  T.  S.  . . 
M.  H.  S.  .  . 


1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 

3  1  3  0  5  0  1  0  *— 13 

000022010—5 


Fine  pitching  exhibition  by  Morelli.  Worcester  team  almost  semi-profes¬ 
sionals.  Strongest  school  team  in  Worcester.  Morelli’s  two  doubles  and  Early’s 
and  Turner’s  hitting  featured  the  game.  Scorer,  1 .  Ahern. 
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On  May  16,  M.  H.  S.  lost  a  league  game  to  Natick,  5  to  4. 

MILFORD  HIGH  NATICK  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Niro  2b  Taft  If 

Carr  3b  Watson  lb 

Hilton  cf  p  Wilde  2b 

Vesperi  If  Daley  ss 

Earley  ss  Bolster  p 

Morelli  p  cf  Bowen  c 

McClure  c  Jenson  rf 

Baxter  rf  Williams  cf 

Monti  lb  Dexter  3b 

Murray  rf 

Innings .  1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9 

N.  H.  S .  0  0  0  0  0  3  2  0  0—5 

M.  H.  S .  0  1  2  0  1  0  0  0  0—4 

Splendid  pitching  by  Morelli  but  he  was  given  poor  support.  In  one  in¬ 
stance  with  none  out,  men  on  second  and  third  bases,  Morelli  struck  out  the  next 

three  men  on  nine  pitched  balls.  Hilton  pitched  well,  too.  Carr  got  a  splendid 
three-bagger. 


A  CLEVER  TEACHER. 

Teacher — What  are  you  laughing  at? 

Pupil — N  othing. 

Teacher — Bring  here  the  mirror  you’re  looking  into.  Ex. 


Teacher:  What  useful  article  do  we  get  from  the  codfish,  'Pommy? 
Tommy :  Cod  liver  oil 

'Teacher:  That’s  right.  Now  Johnny  tell  me  what  we  get  from  the  seal. 
Johnny:  Sealing-wax. 
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J  ust  as  good  as  you  are,  and  as  bad  as  I  am, — 
And  as  bad  as  I  am,  and  as  good  as  you  are 
I’m  as  good  as  you  are,  as  bad  as  I  am. 


Vesperi — Well,  Freshy,  I  see  they’re  going  to  take  the  blind  Germans  to  the 
United  States. 

Freshy — What  for? 

Vesperi — Oh,  they’re  taking  them  across  the  sea. 

Teacher  (explaining  latest  method  of  detecting  criminals) — “Now  when  I  ,ay 
“room”  what  other  words  enter  your  mind?” 

Voice  from  rear — “Lunch.”  Ex. 

Teacher — Which  is  correct:  “I  went  to  school  on  Jan.  4th”  or  “I  came  to 
school  on  Jan.  4th?” 

Dalton — Neither;  I  was  absent. 

In  chemistry  test :  What  does  H  Cl  mean? 

Sullivan:  High  Cost  of  Living. 

Teddy  went  to  Harvard 
Big  Billy  went  to  Yale 
Wilson  went  to  Princeton 
And  Niro  will  go  to  jail. 

Teacher :  What  are  you  laughing  at? 

Pupil:  Nothing. 

Teacher :  I’ll  give  you  0  for  that. 

Pupil :  That’s  nothing. 

Teacher :  What’s  nothing. 

Pupil :  Zero. 

Teacher:  Tommy,  spell  “wrong.” 

Tommy :  R-o-n-g. 

Teacher :  That’s  wrong. 

Tommy :  That’s  what  you  asked  me  to  spell. 


Ex. 
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The  Vexillum,  Volkmatm  School,  Boston,  Mass. :  Your  frontispiece 
is  very  well  done.  The  story,  “Billy  Acquires  Some  School  Spirit”  is  good.  Does 
the  writer,  W  E  B,  believe  in  the  moral  of  the  story? — “It  isn’t  what  you  do,  you 
know,  but  it’s  all  in  the  way  you  do  it.”  The  story,  “Sam  Wall’s  Laundry”  is  fine; 
a  story  that  makes  you  wish  for  more  like  it.  “The  Men  At  The  Corner”  has 
always  been,  and  is  now,  very  interesting.  The  exchange  column  is  very  well 
done ;  the  Exchange  Editor  must  spend  considerable  time  in  bis  work ;  it  is  very 
complete. 

The  Shamokin,  High  School  Review  has  an  exceedingly  fine  exchange 
department. 

The  Toccoa  High  School:  Your  exchange  idea  of  WELCOME,  COME 
AGAIN,  was  well  done.  The  rest  of  the  exchange  column  is  very  interesting. 

The  Blue  and  White,  Horace  Mann  High  School,  Franklin,  Mass. :  Your 
book  though  small,  has  a  good  standard  to  live  up  to.  Your  literary  department 
and  class  notes  are  very  well  done  and  interesting. 

The  Imp,  Brighton  High  School,  Boston,  Mass. :  You  have  a  very  dainty  cover 
design  and  the  exchange  column  is  quite  novel. 

In  the  Blue  and  Gold,  we  find  something  that  should  be  a  real  help  to  some  of 
us  students.  We  who  have  been  having  story  sketches  in  English  class¬ 
es  especially,  should  appreciate  the  following  sketch  of  a  story.  The  shortness  is 
very,  very  attractive. 

A  TRAGEDY  IN  ONE  ACT. 

Small  boy  peeling  banana. 

Banana  peel. 

Back  street. 

Fat  man. 

(Quick  curtain) . 

The  Ramble  of  New  York  Military  Academy  has  an  honor  roll  that  it  should 
be  proud  of. 

COMMENTS  FROM  SOME  OF  OUR  EXCHANGES. 

From  the  High  School  Review,  Toccoa:  You  have  an  interesting  magazine  but 
your  exchange  department  could  be  lengthened 

From  the  Advance:  The  High  School  directory  must  be  very  useful  and  the 
cuts  are  especially  clever.  But  why  don’t  the  editorials  precede  the  stories? 
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Charles  H.  Collins 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK 

ARCHITECT 

Architect  for  High  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Milford.  Tel.  165-W 

PLEASE  BEAR  IN  MIND  WE  GARRY 

A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties  and 
Everything  Up-to-Date. 

BOSTON  STORE,  160  MAIN  ST. 

Thos.  J.  Nugent,  D.  M.  D. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

H.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

James  Lally 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay 

EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

urnnn  i  ivi 

Wm.  C.  Waters  James  Hynes 

J.  B.  SHAUGHNESSY,  Mgr. 

116  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

r>  3U  N  T  I  S  T 

Gas  and  Ether  Used  in  Extracting. 
Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Block. 
MILFORD. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Cahill’s  News  Agency 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Home  Custom  Laundry 

78  AND  80  MAIN  ST. 


H.  S.  CHADBOURNE 

DEALER  IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

Sporting  Goods,  Hardware,  Cutlery, 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Seeds 

168  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 


Tel.  Conn. 

WATERS  &  HYNES 

Contractors  and  Builders 

25  SPRUCE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Sherborne  Express  Co. 


Paul  Williams 

INS URANCE 

4  Poplar  St. 


Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 

Ben  Franklin 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.,  Next  to  Hotel  Willian. 

Lunches  Put  Up  in  Neat  Packages  for 
Travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  Served. 


Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  Drug  Company 
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William  P.  Clarke,  Printer, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


Leo  DeFilippis 

CUSTOM  TAILOR 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block, 

118  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.,  INC. 

Registered  Pharmacists 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 
164  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

P.  J.  Lawless  A.  H.  Sweet 

ELDREDGE  &  SON 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

paints  ai>d  U/all  paper 

A.  B.  CENEDELLA 

Attorney  and  Counsellor  at  Law 

3  BAKER  BUILDING,  MILFORD. 

Dr.  Herbert  W.  Shaw 

HE  NT  T  I  S  T 

Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and 
Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 
CLAFLIN  BUILDING,  MILFORD 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

Macuen  Ice  Cream  and 

Confectionery  Co. 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

WITHINGTON'  S 

GROCERY  STORE. 

Mr.  F.  Toskes 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

93  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Huckins  &  Temple  Co. 

SHOE  MANUFACTURERS 

KING  BROS. 

CLOTHIERS. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

WATCHES  CUT  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J.  J.  LAWTON,  Pres.  CARLTON  F.  STURDY,  Treas. 

AVERY  (£L  WOODBURY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Interior  Decoratorsy  Home  Furnishers y  Cut  Glass , 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

-  MANUFACTURERS  OF - 

HIGH  CLASS  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Outfitters  to  the  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools 'and  independent  teams  of 
the  country.  Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams 
should  secure  our  special  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Stylish  Clothes 

- — —AT— 

Ring  &  Welch’s 

Victrolas  and  Records 

Reynolds *  Music  Store 

196  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Walter  L.  Collins, 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9 
COLLINS  BUILDING,  MILFORD 

Milford  National  Bank 

232  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier.  L 

Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO. 

Manufacturers  of  T;  ' 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods,  also 
Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 

MILL,  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD, 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

William  J.  Clancy , 

D  JEC  1ST  T  I  S  T. 

USE  MORSE'S 

Sure  Corn  Ikiller 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett, 

DENTIST. 

YOU  CAN  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 
Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers  and 
Finest  Stationery  At 

ANNIE  LA  WLESS’, 

176  1-2  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

For  Best  Values  in  Furniture  and  Carpeting 

CALL  AND  SEE 

WERBER  &  ROSE 

107  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate, Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Dixon,  Dentist 

180  Main  Street,  Milford. 

J.  P.  Connolly  Co. 

SANITARY  PURVEYORS 

Compliments  of  BURKES  PHARMACY  Lincoln  Square 
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BASTIAN  BROS.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  NEW  YORK. 

Class  Pins,  Rings,  Fobs,  Athletic  Medals 

Write  for  our  samples  and  visiting  card  offer.  Advance  styles  in  Commencement  An¬ 
nouncements  are  ready.  Our  Massachusetts  Salesman  will  be  glad  to  show  them  with¬ 
out  obligation  to  purchase  if  you  are  not  convinced  that  Bastian  goods  are  best  and  that 
good  quality  is  cheapest  in  the  end. 

BASTIAN  BROS.  CO.,  Bastian  Building  159. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Class  Emblems  for  the  Class  of  1958. 


W.  B.  MADER,  CONFECTIONER 

256  MAIN  STREET,  —  MILFORD* 


There  Is  Nothing  Better  Than 
A  PAIR  OF 


“Just  Wright”  Shoes  for  Men 

BROCKTON  SHOE  STORE, 
SOLE  AGENTS. 

'  -  1  '  /  V:  ’  ;  } - .. ,  . 

W.  C.  Tewksbury  Co. 

ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

OF  ALL  KINDS. 

CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DILLON  BROS., 

CONTRACTORS 

- 5  AND  - 

BUILDERS 

v  *•'  •  •’  >  •*.  ■  V  •  i.\  y 

WOONSOCKET 

Commercial  School 

DEDICATED  TO 
THOROUGH  INSTRUCTION. 

Office,  87  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  8. 1. 


Milford  High  School  Baseball  Schedule,!  91 7 


Sat.  April  14 — South  High.  Here. 
Tues.  April  18— -Sacred  Heart 

Academy.  Here. 
Thurs.  April  19 — Alumni.  Here. 

Sat.  April  21— La  Salle  Academy. 

■  Li* Here. 
Wed.  April  25 — Pending. 

Sat.  April  28— Hudson.  There. 
Wed.  May  2 — Attleboro  High.  Here. 
Sat.  May  5 — Natick.  Here. 

Wed.  May  9 — Westboro.  There. 

Fri.  May  n — Trade  School.  There. 
Wed.  May  16 — Pending. 


Sat.  May  19 — Marlboro.  There. 
Wed.  May  23 — Trade  School.  Here. 

Sat.  May  26 — Hudson.  Here. 

Tues.  May  29 — Westboro.  Here. 

Wed.  May  30 — Pending.  Here. 

Sat.  June  2 — Natick.  There. 

Wed.  June  6 — Worcester  Academy 

2nd.  There. 

Sat.  June  9 — Classical  High.  Here. 
Wed.  June  13 — Southbridge  High. 

v  •/'  ■  L  -  Here. 

Sat.  June  16 — Marlboro.  Here. 
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THE  CHOCOLATE  SHOE 


HOME  OF  FI 

TRY  OUR  HOME  ? 

76  MAIN  STREET, 

IN  E  GANDIES 

rtADE  ICE  CREAM. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

MILFORD  SAVINGS  BANK 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday 
in  January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  Hours.  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturdays. 
Saturdays,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

C.  A.  COOK,  President 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer 

Dividends  second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET 

CHARLES  E.  COONEY. 

Compliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves,  Crawford  and 
Magee  Ranges,  Sporting  Goods, 

Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

WHY  NOT  GET  THE  BEST? 

EXCELSIOR  BREAD 

PINE  ST.  BAKERY, 

MILFORD,  -  -  MASS. 

®CI1AI<LESCMFiYA 
[M  ^PRESST"  m' 

U  milfobo  /// 

^  %^«sAC»useTT»  /// 

FLANNERY’S 

HIGH  GRADE 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

"HEALTH  IS  WEALTH.” 

EXERCISE  IS  NECESSARY. 

GYM  JJ).  (II).  C.  H.  BATH 

Classes  Every  Tues.  and  Thurs.,  3  P.  M. 
Membership  $3.50  Annually. 

G.  H.  LILLEY, 

Ice  Cream  and  Confectionery, 

WALTING  STATION 

149  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

H.  M.  CURTISS  COAL  COMPANY 

48  POND  STREET,  MILFORD. 


Goal,  dote,  Shingles  ant»  ail  Building  materials 
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E.  A.  DANFORTH 

OPTICIAN 

5  THAYER  BUILDING, 

219  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD, 

Office  Hours:  9  to  6;  Thursday  and  Satur¬ 
day  Evenings  Until  8.30  O’clock. 

CASS  BROS* 

Wall  Paper, Room  Moulding 

READY  MIXED  PAINTS. 

Hardware,  Picture  Framing,  Etc. 

63  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD 

SHERMAN  BROS. 

MILFORD  LAUNDRY 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laun- 
dry.  Goods  called  for  and  delivered  free 
of  charge.  Send  postal  for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  P.  WEBBER 

HOTEL  WILLIAN. 

E*  F.  LILLEY 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

“LILLEY’S  CORNER” 

MILFORD,  -  -  .  MASS. 

THREE  POINTS  AHEAD  OF  ALL 
COMPETITORS. 

Quantity,  Quality  and  Price 

REYNOLDS’  SHOE  HOUSE 

OPPOSITE  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

HERBERT  HUNTER 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Clotting  Made  to  Order 

178  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 
COMPLIMENTS  OF 

James  H.  Reynolds,  106  Main  St,, 
LYCEUM  BLOCK. 


GOUCHER  HOTEL 

15  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 


WALTER  W*  WATSON 

Funeral  Director  and  Embalmer 

24  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Hats,  Manhattan 
Shirts,  Ralston  Shoes. 

BOWKER,  THE  CLOTHIER. 

WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT 

ATTORNEYS 

AND  COUNSELLORS  AT  LAW. 

Bank  Block,  Milfoid,  Mass. 

GEORGE  H.  LOCKE 

ASPHALT  SHINGLES 

TELEPHONE  210,  MILFORD. 

Hr.  H.  E.  Whitney  Dr.  C.  E.  Whitney 

DENTISTS 

2U)  Main  Street,  Milford 

MILFORD  GAS  AND 
ELECTRIC  LIGHT  CO. 

241  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

MILFORD  COAL  CO. 

SELLS  BEAVER  BOARD 

IDEAL  FOR  STUDENTS’  ROOMS. 

J.  B.  Lester,  Treasurer  and  Manager 

ROYAL  RESTAURANT 

191  MAIN  STREET. 

CHOP  SIEV  Ai\l>  AMERICAN  DISHES 

Open  From  11  A.  M.  To  Midnight. 
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Cotton  Goods 


that  can  be  woven  with 
one  shuttle  can  and 
should  be  woven  on 

Northrop 

Trade-Mark  Registered 

Looms 

Draper  Corporation 

Hopedale  Massachusetts 

Southern  Office 

188  South  Forsyth  Street  Atlanta  Georgia 
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Programme 


March,  Preparedness 

M.  H.  S.  Orchestra. 

Entrance  of  Senior  Class  escorted  by  Junior  Class. 

Unfold  Ye  Portals — From  the  Redemption, 

M.  H.  S.  Glee  Club. 

Salutatory — The  War  and  Democracy, 

Edith  Louise  Dudley. 


Blue  Danube  Waltz, 


M.  H.  S.  Orchestra. 


Class  History, 


Meditation  from  “Thais, 


Class  Prophecy, 


Edmund  Thomas  Welch 


Henry  Volk,  1920 


Beatrice  Louise  Battles. 


Triumphant  March— from  “Aida,” 

M.  H.  S.  Glee  Club. 


Presentation  of  Class  Gjl’t, 

Charles  Juan  Vesperi,  President,  Class  of  1917. 

Acceptance  of  Class  Gift, 

Elmer  Clyde  Nelson,  President,  Class  of  1918. 

Star  Spangled  Banner. 

Valedictory — The  War  and  Education, 

Helen  Julia  Mead. 

Class  Ode. 

Presentation  ol  Diplomas, 

George  E.  Stacy,  Chairman  of  School  Committee. 


Deiro 


Gounod 


Strauss 


Massenet 


Verdi 


Romance  of  the  Rose, 


M.  H.  S.  Orchestra. 


O'  Connor 
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Ode. 

Air,  “  Believe  Me  A 


As  we  stand  on  the  threshold  of  life’s  open  door 
Th rough  which  we  so  soon  must  depart, 

We  are  stopping  a  moment  to  greet  you  once  more 
Ere  we  go  on  our  way  with  sad  heart. 

For  four  short  years  we  have  labored  and  played, 
Which  to  us  seem  a  day  in  review, 

So  we’ll  always  our  fondest  remembrance  display 
To  our  dear  Alma  Mater  so  true. 

Farewell  to  our  teachers  and  classmates  we  say 
Whom  no  longer  we’ll  meet  as  of  yore, 

But  we’ll  work  for  success  as  the  hours  flit  away 
And  attain  the  bright  ht  ights  we  adore. 

Now  the  class  of  seventeen  is  prepared  for  its  work 
Through  the  efforts  of  teachers  so  kind, 

But  even  success  cannot  make  us  forget 
Our  dear  Alma  Mater  so  fine. 


Hazel  Hill 
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W  ar  and  Democracy— with 
Salutatory* 


It  is  with  a  sense  of  gratification  that  we,  the  class  of  1917?  welcome  you 
here  this  evening  upon  an  occasion  which  means  so  much  to  us — one  which 
marks  our  first  step  toward  the  distant  goal  of  success.  To  our  friends,  whose 
faithful  interest  in  our  welfare  has  cheered  us  during  our  High  School  life,  we 
wish  to  express  our  deepest  appreciation.  To  our  parents  and  teachers,  we  ex¬ 
tend  our  sincere  and  heartfelt  thanks  for  their  constant  toil  and  self-sacrifice  for 
our  happiness  and  benefit.  When  in  the  greater  school  of  life,  we  are  encount¬ 
ering  new  difficulties  and  learning  new  lessons,  we  will  always  look  back  with 
grateful  remembrance  to  the  advice  and  teachings  of  our  four  happy  years  in  the 
Milford  High  School. 

It  is  almost  inconceivable  that  the  twentieth  century,  the  most  enlightened 
age  the  world  has  ever  known,  should  witness  a  war  of  such  unprecedented  bar¬ 
barity  and  titanic  proportions  as  the  great  war  into  which  this  nation  has  been 
plunged.  A  few  years  ago  arbitration  was  believed  to  be  a  solution  for  all  diffi¬ 
culties.  War  seemed  a  thing  of  the  past,  no  longer  to  be  tolerated  by  civilized 
peoples.  Now  war  is  a  grim  reality,  arbitration  has  proved  of  no  avail  in  the 
present  crisis,  and  the  most  highly  educated  of  all  nations  is  acting  with  a  ruth¬ 
less  disregard  of  the  rights  of  humanity. 

Of  what  avail  in  this  wholesale  slaughter  of  mankind,  this  world-wide  dis¬ 
cord  and  destruction?  Gradually  it  has  come  to  be  clearly  seen  that  this  war 
which  began  as  a  war  of  national  aggression  and  dynastic  ambition,  is  now  an 
epochal  struggle  for  the  triumph  of  democracy. 

Autocracy  is  doomed.  Its  own  death  warrant  has  been  written  by  the 
piratical  acts  of  the  German  government.  The  voice  of  democracy  can  no  longer 
be  mute  when  a  nation  from  self-interest  strives  for  world  domination  by  force  of 
arms.  Not  only  has  Germany  called  down  condemnation  upon  herself  by  her 
atrocities  in  Belgium  but  by  her  indiscriminate  use  of  the  submarine  she  has  vio¬ 
lated  the  principles  of  international  law  and  threatened  the  future  peace  and 
security  of  the  world.  This  insolent  dictation  of  affairs  is  not  the  work  of  the 
German  people  but  of  Prussian  militarism.  A  government  in  which  the  people 
had  a  part  could  never  be  guilty  of  such  intrigue  and  conspiracy. 

But  let  11s  turn  from  the  disheartening  thoughts  of  the  deceit  of  the  Kaiser’s 
hirelings  to  hopeful  visions  of  the  future.  Nowhere  has  the  ultimate  result  of 
the  war  been  more  clearly  foretold  than  in  Russia.  In  that  country,  the  strong¬ 
hold  of  tyranny,  was  wrought  in  a  week,  a  political  transformation,  which  during 
normal  times  might  have  taken  a  century  to  accomplish.  It  would  be  impossible 
to  exaggerate  the  thrill  of  joy  felt  by  all  nations  when  the  astounding  news  of  the 
Russian  revolution  swept  around  the  world.  To  every  American  it  brought  hope 
and  assurance  for  a  better  future  as  he  echoed  the  welcome  of  President  Wilson’s 
own  words,  “Here  is  a  fit  partner  for  a  league  of  honor.”  Fora  longtime  Rus- 
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sian  autocracy  has  stood  for  what  survived  of  the  most  dangerous  forms  of 
tyranny.  With  the  growth  of  modern  education  and  industry  in  Europe  and  the 
world  the  sinister  government  of  Russia  had  become  unspeakably  odious.  A  new 
and  liberal  Russia,  however,  is  convincing  the  world  that  the  great  war  is  justi¬ 
fying"  itself  in  results  that  promise  a  better  future.  No  one  should  suppose  that  a 
transition  so  great  can  be  accomplished  without  some  upheaval  and  partisan 
quarrel ;  yet  the  time  for  the  establishment  of  republics  is  more  auspicious  now 
than  at  the  time  of  the  first  French  republic  which  drifted  back  into  a  monarchy. 
Popular  government  is  no  longer  the  exception  or  the  dubious  experiment. 

The  Russian  revolution  has  served  to  strengthen  the  national  sentiment  of 
this  country  in  the  belief  that  the  United  States  must  take  up  arms  to  strike  down 
autocracy.  The  great  step  has  now  been  taken.  The  United  States,  reluctant  to 
resort  to  force  with  a  nation  hitherto  supposed  to  be  friendly,  reluctant  to  cast 
aside  the  traditions  of  a  century  and  engage  in  a  war  with  a  European  nation,  has 
learned  at  last  that  any  other  procedure  would  be  untrue  to  the  principles  of  our 
forefathers.  Happily  it  is  not  necessary  at  this  time  to  secure  national  unity  by 
invoking  the  principle  that  the  nation  must  be  supported  whether  right  or  wrong. 
Our  cause  is  just.  We  are  not  actuated  by  revenge  or  selfish  motives  but  by  a 
great  desire  for  the  good  of  humanity.  We  must  make  every  effort  to  support  a 
president  and  government  clearly  in  the  right.  We  have  come  to  realize  fully 
that  the  world  “must  be  made  safe  for  democracy.”  The  recent  criticism  and 
assault  upon  Prussian  autocracy  from  within  Germany  itself  leads  us  to  hope 
that  the  hour  is  near  when  this  great  nation  will  adopt  a  policy  and  government 
representing  what  is  best  in  German  thought  and  civilization — one  that  will  no 
longer  menace  the  safety  of  mankind  May  God  speed  the  hour  when  democ¬ 
racy  shall  triumph!  Louise  A.  Dudley,  ’17 


Class  Prophecy, 


Ever  since  the  beginning  of  the  great  European  war  and  particularly  since 
the  entrance  of  the  United  States  into  the  gigantic  struggle,  it  has  beeli  the 
ambition  of  every  rising  reporter  to  secure  a  commission  to  the  scene  of  action  and 
thus  gain  recognition  for  himself.  Mine  was  no  unusual  case.  For  three  years, 
I  had  served  conscientiously  as  society  reporter  for  the  Globe  so  that  by  this  time 
I  was  heartily  sick  of  writing  up  marriages,  balls,  teas,  and  all  the  petty  social 
events  that  constitute  the  duties  of  a  society  reporter.  I  longed  for  the  opportunity 
to  do  something  great,  something  big.  You  can  imagine  my  overwhelming  joy, 
therefore,  when  my  editor-in-chief  called  me  into  his  private  office  one  day  and 
said  briefly:  “Miss  Battles,  we  intend  to  send  two  of  our  best  reporters  to  France. 
We  deem  it  best  to  select  one  woman  who  can  mingle  with  the  French  women  and 
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gain  their  confidence.  You  have  been  selected.  You  will  sail  on  the  Red  Cross 
ship  Humanitas  which  leaves  New  York  one  week  from  today.”  That  was  all,  but 
it  was  enough. 

Two  days  later  my  preparations  were  all  made  and  I  was  on  my  way  to  the 
metropolis.  Comfortably  settled  in  the  fast  speeding  express,  I  purchased  a  maga¬ 
zine  from  the  train  boy  and  interested  myself  in  its  contents.  As  I  glanced  care¬ 
lessly  through  the  pictorial  section  one  photograph  arrested  my  attention.  The 
clean  cut,  boyish  features  looked  familiar  and  when  I  read  the  notice  below,  I  was 
convinced — “Leading  man  in  ‘The  Tailor’s  Daughter,’ — Edmund  Welch.” 

There  was  another  picture  of  interest  to  me, — that  of  a  tall  woman,  dressed  in  a 
baseball  uniform,  with  her  cap  on  the  back  of  her  head  and  an  enormous  bat  slung 
across  her  shoulders.  Beneath  was  printed,  “Only  woman  manager  of  a  baseball 
team,  Miss  Mary  Donnelly.”  I  was  interested  to  read  also  that  the  captain  of 
Mary’s  team  was  our  former  Milford  High  athlete,  Howard  Hilton. 

The  ride  to  the  city  passed  quickly  and  soon  I  was  mingling  with  the  motley 
crowd,  thronging  the  Grand  Central  Station.  Outside  the  terminal  a  long  line  of 
taxis  waited  for  passengers.  Before  stepping  into  one,  I  bought  a  New  York 
Herald  of  a  newsboy,  and  while  the  machine  sped  on  its  way  to  the  Hotel  Biltmore 
where  I  was  to  stay,  I  read  my  paper.  I  was  especially  impressed  by  the  splendid 
editorials.  “The  Etiquette  of  Dancing”  was  an  interesting  column  and  excited  my 
curiosity  still  further  to  learn  the  editor  of  the  sheet.  What  was  my  surprise  to  find 
at  the  bottom  the  name  of  my  former  classmate,  Katherine  Burns ! 

Just  then  the  chauffeur  threw  open  the  door  and  said:  “Hotel  Biltmore, 
madam!”  Something  in  the  nasal  twang  of  his  voice  struck  a  familiar  chord  in  my 
memory  and  I  glanced  searchingly  at  what  I  could  see  of  his  face  beneath  the 
goggles.  I  Was  not  mistaken.  The  driver  was  no  other  than  Clare  Gordon. 

I  stayed  at  the  hotel  only  long  enough  to  secure  a  room  and  then  I  sallied 
forth.  I  had  two  days  before  my  ship  sailed  and  I  resolved  to  make  the  most  of 
the  short  time.  Naturally  I  wanted  to  shop,  and  therefore  I  first  directed  my  course 
to  the  shopping  district.  As  I  passed  one  of  the  large  delicatessen  shops  I  noticed 
a  large  crowd  gathered  around  the  window.  I  managed  to  make  my  way  within 
seeing  distance  and  there  before  me,  demonstrating  the  most  improved  methods  of 
making  butter  were  Leta  MacAloney  and  Henry  Ripley. 

At  Altman’s  fashionable  shop,  to  my  surprise  and  delight,  I  witnessed  a  display 
of  the  latest  styles  on  living  models.  All  the  manequins  were  charming, — but  one 
tall,  slim  girl,  robed  in  a  very  extreme  gown,  was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  I 
consulted  my  program.  It  was  Mile.  Fifi,  a  celebrated  Parisian  model.  However, 
as  she  approached  nearer  to  me,  I  knew  that  Mile.  Fifi  was  no  other  than  my 
old  friend  Elizabeth  Mears;  “Pinkie,”  I  whispered  to  her,  but  Mile.  Fifi,  alias 
“Pinkie,”  did  not  deign  even  to  glance  in  my  direction,  but  glided  disdainfully  on. 

Somewhat  chilled  by  this  slight,  I  departed.  On  the  way  up  Broadway,  a 
flower  shop  sent  forth  such  a  wave  of  delicious  perfume  that  I  could  not  resist 
entering.  A  handsome,  well-groomed  chap  came  forward  to  meet  me.  Very 
courteously  he  led  me  through  the  entire  establishment,  pointing  out  and  describing 
its  rare  blooms.  He  dwelt  especially  upon  one  blossom  which  appeared  to  be  his 
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favorite.  It  was  a  sort  of  white  lily  with  a  reddish  tip  and  spotted  with  reddish 
dots.  He  called  it  the  “Dotted  Lily.”  As  another  customer  demanded  his  atten¬ 
tion,  I  was  forced  to  make  my  way  out  alone.  I  asked  the  proprietor  for  the  name 
of  his  young  clerk,  and  I  smiled  when  he  replied,  “Fred  Prince.” 

Everywhere  were  posters  advertising  the  bill  at  the  Hippodrome  and  after 
securing  a  ticket  for  the  evening  performance,  I  turned  my  attention  to  lunch.  A 
short  distance  from  the  hotel,  a  large  crowd  had  gathered  around  an  auto  from 
which  a  voice  could  be  heard  haranguing  the  mob. 

“As  you  respect  your  health,  as  you  value  your  soul,”  I  heard  him  shout 
hoarsely,  “don’t  yield  to  the  cursed  habit!  Tobacco,  I  repeat,  more  specifically 
cigarettes  have  ruined  many  a  man.  In  order  to  save  others  from  my  own  mistakes, 
I  will  distribute  to  you  all  pamphlets,  “The  Evils  of  Smoking,”  to  warn  you  of  the 
perils  of  nicotine.”  A  shower  of  paper  descended  upon  us  and  amidst  cheers  the 
machine  drove  off.  Half  amused,  I  picked  up  the  leaflet.  The  front  cover  held 
two  pictures  entitled  “Before”  and  “After.”  The  first  was  the  photograph  of  a 
youth,  robust  and  pink-cheeked,  the  second  that  of  a  face,  wrinkled  and  aged  pre¬ 
maturely.  But  what  amazed  me  was  that  in  the  first  smiling  face,  I  recognized 
fames  Dalton.  I  was  so  saddened  by  Jimmie’s  terrible  fate  that  I  could  eat  no 
lunch. 

That  afternoon,  I  motored  to  the  Brooklyn  Country  Club  to  witness  the  cham¬ 
pionship  tennis  match.  1  arrived  just  in  time  to  see  the  presentation  of  the  silver 
cup.  The  champion  was  of  a  typically  athletic  build ;  tall,  broad  shoulders  and 
well  built.  When  she  stepped  forward  to  receive  the  prize,  I  recognized  her  as 
Ruth  Ostrand. 

The  attendance  at  the  match  was  very  small  but  then  there  was  a  circus  in  the 
field  adjoining.  My  party  secured  tickets  for  the  big  show  which  was  exhibiting  its 
star  attraction  when  we  reached  the  tent.  From  one  section  of  the  ring  came  the 
snarling  and  roaring  of  animals.  In  the  cage,  a  feminine  trainer  was  forcing  the 
brutes  to  execute  various  tricks,  lashing  them  cruelly  with  her  whip  and  bellowing 
at  them  in  tones  of  thunder.  In  fact  so  far-reaching  were  her  stentorian  tones  that 
I  myself  shivered  upon  hearing  them.  It  was  not  until  months  later  that  I  learned 
that  the  expert  animal  trainer  with  the  voice  of  thunder  was  my  classmate,  Helen 
Callahan. 

There  was  little  time  left  for  dinner  if  I  were  to  reach  the  Hippodrome 
on  time,  but  I  managed  to  do  both.  The  theatre  was  such  a  vast  place  that  I  felt 
awed  and  nervous  until  the  orchestra  leader  rose  for  the  opening  number.  Some¬ 
thing  about  the  short  stocky  figure  and  the  manner  in  which  he  cleared  his  throat 
impressed  me,  and  when  he  lifted  his  clarinet  and  played,  realization  dawned  upon 

me? _ joe  Morelli,  of  course.  And  then  that  petite  figure  at  the  piano — no  other 

than  little  Eva  DePasquale. 

The  first  act  was  a  vaudeville  by  two  young  chaps.  They  came  dancing  out 
upon  the  stage, — a  short  dark  fellow  leading.  He  furnished  the  comedy  of  the 
turn,  and  his  partner  the  singing.  The  antics  of  the  comedian  brought  to  mind 
a  little  red-headed  fellow.  Instinctively  1  sought  my  program  and  true  enough 
read,  “ Vesper i  and  Niro.” 
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While  I  was  scanning  the  remainder  of  the  program,  I  was  startled  by  a 
hoarse  shout  proceding  from  the  stage.  “Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me?” 
I  looked  up.  An  actor  held  the  front  of  the  stage,  clutching  convulsively  at  an 
imaginary  object  in  the  air  and  declaiming  in  shrill  notes  that  pierced  my  very 
heart,  “I  have  thee  not  and  yet  I  see  thee  still !” 

His  very  hair  stood  erect  with  horror.  I  could  not  be  mistaken.  Those  dulcet 
tones  could  belong  to  no  one  on  this  earth  but  “Pat  Carr.” 

During  the  performance,  Evelyn  Brown  sat  beside  me  and  we  chatted  together 
between  the  acts.  She  very  modestly  told  me  that  she  was  a  teacher  of  pianoforte  at 
Wellesley.  I  asked  her  if  it  were  true  that  many  of  the  Wellesley  students  suffer 
severely  from  self-consciousness.  She  told  me  that  they  did  but  that  many  were 
being  helped  very  greatly  by  a  school  of  self-control  taught  by  Essie  Murray  and 
Alice  Maroney. 

After  the  performance  it  was  such  a  glorious  night  that  I  decided  to  walk  to  the 
hotel,  especially  as  I  w'ould  have  Evelyn  for  company  part  way.  As  we  sauntered 
slowly  along,  strains  of  music  reached  our  ears.  An  illuminated  sign  over  our 
heads  announced  “Dancing  School.”  A  minute  later  we  both  were  in  the  hall. 
The  dancing  master  was  instructing  the  class  in  a  rather  difficult  step  of  the  fox¬ 
trot.  He  was  whirling  around  in  the  center  of  the  floor,  the  tails  of  his  dress  suit 
flying  madly  in  all  directions.  In  the  midst  of  a  turn,  he  wheeled  about  and  faced 
us.  We  both  gasped.  Could  this  whirling  figure  be  our  sedate  classmate,  Ray 
Sullivan?  With  one  comprehensive  glance  at  each  other  we  retreated. 

The  next  day  was  Sunday  and  in  the  forenoon  I  set  out  for  church.  When  I 
inquired  at  the  office  concerning  the  various  houses  of  worship,  the  clerk  urged  me 
to  go  hear  the  wonderful  revivalist  around  the  corner,  who,  he  assured  me,  was  a 
second  Billy  Sunday.  The  tabernacle  was  crowded  to  the  doors.  I  had  not  been 
there  long  before  there  stepped  upon  the  platform  a  tall,  spare  figure  with  long 
arms  and  legs  and  a  pair  of  piercing  brown  eyes.  And  how  excited  he  did  become ! 
He  shouted  and  screamed  and  pleaded,  stamping  up  and  down  the  platform,  pound¬ 
ing  on  the  desk  and  waving  his  arms  wildly,  all  a  la  Billy  Sunday.  If  the  name  of 
the  revivalist  had  not  been  printed  on  my  program,  I  would  never  have  known  my 
former  classmate,  Eliot  Reeby. 

After  the  din  and  disturbance  of  the  tabernacle,  the  restful  quiet  of  the  large 
stone  church  in  the  next  square  was  most  soothing.  Different,  too,  was  the  de¬ 
meanor  of  the  youthful  minister  who  was  speaking  as  I  entered.  He,  too,  was  tall 
and  thin,  with  a  nervous  droop  to  his  shoulders  and  an  expression  of  deepest  melan¬ 
choly  on  his  lean  face.  The  entire  congregation  seemed  to  be  affected  by  his 
gloomy  seriousness  as  he  declaimed  upon  the  penalty  of  sin,  and  we  were  all  relieved 
when  he  concluded.  As  he  lifted  his  eyes  for  the  final  prayer  and  the  full  light 
shone  upon  his  upturned  face,  he  stood  revealed,  to  my  amazement,  Clarence  Jones! 

While  walking  home  from  church,  I  noticed  that  the  streets  were  very  crowded 
foi  a  Sunday  noon  time  and  I  soon  learned  the  reason.  Strains  of  martial  music 
sounded  and  down  the  street,  led  by  the  6th  regiment  band,  came  a  parade.  Follow¬ 
ing  the  band  was  a  battalion  of  cadets  from  West  Point,  spruce  and  natty  in  their 
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neat  cadet  uniforms.  At  their  head  strode  a  trim  young  captain,  glittering  in  gold 
braid.  The  eyes  of  all  the  young  girls  followed  the  handsome  young  soldier  with 
deep  admiration,  and  as  he  passed  by,  my  own  heart  glowed  with  pride, — for  the  fine 
looking  captain  was  an  old  friend  of  mine,  Fred  Goodnow.  Following  the  cadets 
marched  the  young  girl  students  of  Sargent’s  Physical  Culture  school.  Their  in¬ 
structor,  a  tall,  slim,  graceful  girl, — I  recognized  by  her  pretty  reddish  hair  as  Ann 
Burns. 

After  luncheon  I  remained  in  my  room  reading  from  two  books  which  I  had 
selected  from  the  reading  room  of  the  hotel.  One  was  entitled  “The  Dangers  of 
Over-Studying,”  Written  by  a  woman  professor  at  Boston  University.  The  style 
of  writing  seemed  familiar  and  so  I  searched  for  the  name  of  the  author  and  found 
it  on  the  fly-leaf,  Miss  Helen  Mead. 

The  second  was  very  amusing, — “The  Trials  of  a  French  Scholar.”  The  book 
dealt  with  an  American  girl  who  fell  in  love  with  a  French  youth  who  could  talk 
no  English.  The  complications  which  arose  from  their  inability  to  converse  led  her 
to  take  up  the  study  of  French.  I  was  not  very  surprised  to  find  that  the  writer 
was  Catherine  Nuckley. 

I  retired  early  that  Sabbath  evening  as  my  ship  left  at  noon  the  next  day,  and 
I  had  some  arrangements  to  complete  before  sailing.  I  he  next  morning  while  on 
my  way  to  the  steamship  office  I  noticed  before  me  a  young  girl,  simply  dressed,  un¬ 
mistakably  a  charity  worker.  By  chance  she  half  turned  her  face  to  me  so  that  I 
caught  a  fleeting  glimpse  of  her  profile.  It  was  Helen  Mowry,  but  before  I  could 

intercept  her  she  had  disappeared  in  the  crowd. 

I  passed  a  cute  little  hat-shop  tucked  away  between  two  larger  stores.  As  I 
stood  gazing  at  the  hats  on  display,  the  milliner  parted  the  curtains  and  took  a 
hat  from  the  window.  She  saw  me  and  smiled  softly  upon  me.  It  was  Delphia 
Streeter.  Continuing  on  my  way  the  sign  “Manicurist”  reminded  me  that  my  hands 
required  attention.  Accordingly  I  entered.  1  here  were  no  customers  present  and 
a  striking  looking  blonde  was  devouring  a  novel  in  the  corner.  Before  she  heard 
me,  a  sign  on  the  wall  arrested  me, — “Men  patrons  only,”  and  so  I  left  pondering 
much  on  the  pranks  Fate  plays,  for  in  the  blonde  manicurist,  I  had  recognized 

modest  Hazel  Hill. 

When  I  entered  the  Steamship  office,  I  stepped  into  a  veritable  hive  of  industry. 
A  score  of  women  clerks  were  busily  writing  and  at  a  large  desk  sat  a  young 
man  opening  letters.  Before  I  could  announce  my  errand,  the  head  bookkeeper 
went  to  his  desk  to  consult  him.  When  she  spoke,  the  manager  blushed  to  the  very 
roots  of  his  hair  and  when  he  saw  me,  his  embarrassment  increased.  Smiling  slight¬ 
ly  I  advanced  and  cried,  “No  one  more  formidable  than  your  school-mate  Joe,” 
for  Joseph  Bruce  it  was.  At  this  he  became  somewhat  calmer. 

I  finished  my  errand  and  was  rising  to  leave  when  a  soft  voice  asked,  “And  did 
you  not  recognize  me,  Beatrice.  I  turned  to  face  the  bookkeeper,  Lillian  Provost. 
“I  See  you  did  not,”  she  continued,  “let  us  see  if  you  will  recognize  another  class¬ 
mate  of  yours.”  Turning  to  one  of  the  clerks  she  requested  her  to  summon  Mr. 
Bruce’s  private  secretary.  Shortly  a  door  at  the  other  end  of  the  room  opened  and 
in  the  entrance  stood  Louise  Dudley. 
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At  noon,  I  was  safely  aboard  the  Red  Cross  steamer  Humanitas,  and  at  the 
ringing  of  a  huge  gong,  the  gangways  w'ere  lifted  and  the  boat  steamed  into  the 
harbor.  I  was  pleased  to  learn  that  one  of  my  fellow  passengers  would  be  a  school 
friend  of  mine.  She  was  on  her  way  to  England  to  serve  as  governess  to  the  young 
Prince  of  Wales.  But  then  it  was  just  what  I  would  expect, — Dorothy  Lilley  was 
always  interested  in  anything  pertaining  to  royalty.  That  evening  an  entertainment 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Red  Cross  was  held  in  the  ship’s  saloon.  A  tiny  couple  first 
gave  an  exhibition  of  dancing,  and  a  cute  little  pair  they  made.  I  knew  them  imme¬ 
diately  for  Timothy  Ahern  and  Mildred  Ireland.  The  soloist  of  the  evening  sang 
a  number  of  old-fashioned,  popular  songs.  One  especially,  “And  the  Little  Old 
Ford  Just  Rambled  Right  Along, ’’she  sang  with  wonderful  expression.  I  would  know 
those  liquid  notes  for  Beatrice  Thatcher’s  anywhere. 

There  was  a  dramatic  reading  which  elicited  much  applause  and  I  was  de¬ 
lighted  to  recognize  the  artist  as  Frances  Carter,  but  the  turn  that  took  the  house 
was  a  novelty  French  Doll  act.  Out  onto  the  improvised  stage,  advancing  with  the 
mechanical  motion  of  a  jointed  doll,  came  a  pretty  little  girl  clad  in  a  natty  sailor’s 
uniform.  In  truth,  she  made  a  perfect  doll.  Those  bashful,  babyish  mannerisms 
were  well-known  to  me,  and  a  sailor’s  suit  were  very  becoming,  and  certainly  looked 
consistent  on  Rita  Cleary. 

The  entertainment  was  concluded  by  a  brief  talk  on  the  Red  Cross  and  its  sig¬ 
nificance,  by  a  girl  clad  in  a  Red  Cross  uniform, — Rose  Gagliardi. 

I  could  not  sleep  that  night.  The  rolling  of  the  ship  disturbed  me  but  my 
thoughts  were  busy  with  the  events  of  the  past  week  and  I  pondered  over  the  sudden 
change  in  my  fortunes.  Just  a  week  ago,  I  had  been  a  petty  society  reporter;  now 
I  was  a  full-fledged  information  reporter.  With  a  sigh  of  content,  I  drifted  off  to 
sleep,  and  in  my  dreams  events  of  the  past  and  visions  of  the  future  were  indis¬ 
criminately  mingled. 

B.  L.  B. 


Class  History, 


One  bright,  sunny  September  morning  a  group  of  students,  who  had  just 
completed  four  short  years  of  study  in  the  Grammar  school,  stood  about  the  en¬ 
trances  of  the  Milford  High  School  pondering  upon  the  great  unknown  before  them. 
This  was  the  class  of  1917 — a  happy,  carefree  band  of  girls  and  boys.  When  the 
first  bell  rang  in  that  building  so  new  and  so  wonderful  to  us,  we  learned  that 
we  were  assigned  to  Rooms  1  and  4,  then  in  charge  of  Miss  Hannah  Callanan  and 
Miss  Margaret  Pianca.  After  a  few  days  we  received  the  rules  of  the  school  which 
were  indeed  very  strict.  How  we  admired  the  dignified  seniors  and  juniors  who 
dared  to  transgress  these  obligations  ! 
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It  was  the  same  class  you  see  before  you  now ;  but  how  it  has  changed.  Out 
of  the  fifty-eight  who  entered,  only  forty-three  remain.  The  others  have  been 
leaving  us  gradually  during  the  four  years,  some  going  out  into  the  world  to  try 
their  fortunes  there,  others  pursuing  their  studies  elsewhere. 

Our  choices  of  courses  of  study  made*  we  began  our  work  under  the  following 
teachers:  Principal,  Dr.  George  H.  Derry;  Sub-Master,  Christopher  A.  Fitz¬ 
Gerald;  Miss  Mary  B.  Ford,  Miss  Inez  L.  Gay,  Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  Miss  Mary 
M.  Fitzpatrick,  Miss  May  E.  Birmingham,  Miss  Plannah  E.  Callanan,  Miss 
Margaret  Pianca,  Miss  Alice  Whittemore,  Miss  Elizabeth  McNamara  and  Miss 
Genevieve  Toohey.  Our  Freshman  year  was  spent  in  hard  study  trying  to  master 
the  Latin  grammar  which  was  entirely  new  to  us,  and  to  conquer  the  difficult 
algebra  problems. 

The  next  year  we  were  assembled  in  Room  12  under  Mr.  FitzGerald.  At  the 
opening  of  the  term  Dr.  George  H.  Derry  resigned  as  principal,  having  secured  a 
position  in  a  High  School  of  Greater  Boston, — and  we  welcomed  a  new  principal, 
Mr.  C.  A.  FitzGerald,  whose  courtesy  and  interest  in  us  we  have  all  deeply  appre¬ 
ciated.  Mr.  Francis  C.  Berry  was  elected  Sub-Master,  and  Miss  Mary  Larkin  took 
Miss  Whittemore’s  place.  For  the  first  time  we  took  part  in  rhetoricals,  which 
made  us  forget  some  of  our  self-consciousness  and  assume  a  certain  dignity.  We 
were  diminished  in  numbers  but  increased  in  wisdom,  for  were  we  not  Sophomores? 
The  football  and  baseball  seasons  were  very  successful  and  our  class  was  very 
proud  of  the  fact  that  it  has  furnished  some  of  the  stars. 

Thus  we  finished  our  second  year  and  returned  in  September,  1915,  as  Juniors 
of  the  Milford  High  School.  This  year  our  class  organized  and  chose  the  follow¬ 
ing  officers:  President,  Charles  Vesperi ;  Vice-President,  Dorothy  Lilley;  Secretary, 
Essie  Murray;  and  Treasurer,  Joseph  Bruce.  The  faculty  was  augmented  by  the 
election  of  Miss  Kathryn  Morrill  and  Miss  Florence  Whittemore.  The  weeks  flew 
by  very  rapidly  and  we  were  soon  aware  that  June  was  near  at  hand.  We  decorated 
the  hall  for  the  Senior  Class  and  were  highly  honored  by  an  invitation  to  escort 
them  on  their  night  of  graduation. 

In  September,  1916,  we  assembled  for  the  fourth  and  final  time  as  regular 
pupils  with  the  roll-call  further  diminished.  The  School  welcomed  as  teacher  of 
English  and  History,  Miss  Anne  Donlan,  successor  to  Miss  Mary  Larkin  who  had 
resigned  to  enter  upon  her  duties  as  teacher  in  the  Springfield  High  School  of 
Commerce.  Miss  Donlan,  however,  in  the  middle  of  the  year,  obtained  a  position  in 
the  Springfield  Technical  High  School.  Miss  Marcella  Dignan,  a  graduate  of 
Hunter  College,  New  York,  was  elected  as  her  successor. 

The  same  officers  presided  over  our  class  meetings  as  during  our  Junior  year. 
At  one  of  them  the  class  selected  red,  white  and  blue  to  be  the  class  colors,  the 
American  Beauty  rose  to  be  the  class  flower,  and  “Animis  opibusque  parati,”  the 

motto. 

We,  as  seniors  managed  two  dances  very  successfully,  and  a  play  which  were 
at  least  in  our  own  estimation  more  successful  financially  and  socially  than  any  held 
by  a  preceding  senior  class.  Our  class  play  was  Oliver  Goldsmith’s  “She  Stoops  to 
Conquer,”  the  success  of  which  was  due  largely  to  the  enthusiasm  and  ability  of 
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our  coach,  Miss  Sadie  O’Connell,  graduate  of  Emmerson  College  of  Oratory,  who 
was  added  to  our  faculty  at  the  beginning  of  our  senior  year. 

How  short  this  year  has  proved  to  be !  How  weeks  have  sped  by  until  now 
graduation  night  is  a  reality  and  we  are  prepared  to  leave  our  studies,  our  High 
School,  and  our  teachers,  endeared  to  us  by  the  close  connection  of  four  short 
years  of  pleasure  and  joy,  and  to  take  up  our  respective  duties  in  life  for  which  we 
have  been  so  well  prepared. 

Edmund  Welch  ’20. 


The  W  ar  and 


Education* 


In  all  history  the  progress  of  mankind  reveals  the  significant  fact  that  it  is 
through  suffering,  through  sacrifice,  and  even  through  martyrdom  that  the  onward 
march  of  civilization  has  been  made.  'That  we  may  understand  this  truth  more 
clearly  we  must  open  the  history  of  the  world  at  its  very  first  page  and  begin  our 
reading  there.  Our  close  attention  marks  the  fact  that  there  existed  dissension 
among  the  earliest  inhabitants  of  the  earth.  They  failed  to  agree  upon  important 
questions,  and  with  primitive  instinct  they  vented  their  displeasure  upon  their 
fellowmen.  The  finer  emotions  of  love,  mercy,  and  clemency  were  unknown  to 
them.  Brute  force  was  the  master  and  the  master  ruled  with  a  hand  of  iron  and 
a  heart  devoid  of  mercy. 

Thus  it  was  in  the  beginning  and  thus  it  has  been  through  all  the  ages.  History 
does  indeed  repeat  itself.  In  every  century  in  some  shape  or  form,  the  gaunt 
spectre  of  war  has  placed  its  iron  hand  upon  humanity. 

'There  is  a  certain  sadness  in  thus  viewing  the  history  of  the  world  but  it  is 
immediately  dispelled  when  we  know  that  along  with  war  there  has  been  another 
growth — the  growth  of  education.  Like  the  seeds  of  war,  the  seeds  of  education 
sown  in  the  human  mind  were  at  first  feeble  and  inactive.  But  they  have  taken 
root  and  gradually,  yet  steadily,  have  grown  in  spite  of  the  unfertility  of  the  soil 
and  the  frequent  chills. 

Education  as  well  as  war  began  in  the  early  ages.  At  first  it  was  restricted  to 
the  clergy  and  nobility  but,  after  the  lapse  of  centuries  of  constant  effort,  the  com¬ 
mon  people  were  given  an  opportunity  for  intellectual  development.  One  of  the 
first  instances  of  the  interest  in  education  was  the  establishment  of  the  schools  of 
Alfred,  the  Great,  who  personally  gave  instruction  to  the  youths  of  his  time. 

From  that  time  until  now  education  has  advanced  with  rapid  strides.  In 
fact  war  and  education  have  both  advanced  until  today  we  see  each  brought  to  its 
highest  point  of  development.  War  and  education!  How  vitally  different  they 
are,  and  yet  how  intimately  are  they  connected.  They  have  grown  up  together. 
Side  by  side  their  progress  has  been  made.  To-day,  with  searching  gaze  and  ex¬ 
pectant  hearts,  wondering  whether  to  hope  or  to  grieve  we  turn  our  eyes  upon  these 
forces  of  so  tremendous  a  power. 

Let  us  consider  the  war  first.  It  is  a  painful  subject  especially  to  one  who  has 
seen  a  dear  friend  or  relative  march  away  in  service  to  his  country.  Warfare  to-day 
has  reached  an  alarming  degree  of  what  we  may  call,  paradoxically  enough,  perfec- 
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tion.  It  has  come  to  be  a  science  of  butchery.  In  answer  to  denials  we  can  only 
point  to  the  barbarities,  the  wholesale  slaughter,  the  lurid  glare  of  burning  homes 
and  all  the  utter  desolation  left  in  its  wake. 

From  such  sadness  and  horror  we  gladly  turn  to  brighter  thoughts — to  thoughts 
inspired  by  education  and  Christianity.  Through  the  darkness  of  the  struggle  of 
nations,  the  rays  of  one  light  are  gently  shedding  their  bright  beams  upon  us — the 
light  of  education.  How  brightly  it  shines,  diffusing  enlightenment  and  comfort 
to  minds  sunk  in  sorrow  and  despair !  In  its  present  state  education,  like  war, 
has  reached  a  high  mark  of  advancement ;  but  unlike  war,  it  brings  to  the  earth 
the  force  that  is  to  dominate  the  world — the  spirit  of  Christian  love.  In  regard  to 
its  progress  in  this  country  we  point  with  pride  to  the  schools,  colleges,  and  univer¬ 
sities  which  are  the  best  of  their  kind  and  the  finished  products  of  civilization. 
Year  by  year  these  institutions  of  learning  are  becoming  greater  and  stronger ; 
year  by  year  their  membership  increases.  These  are  the  marks  of  civilization  which 
nothing  can  blot  out,  for  civilization  like  Christianity  is  everlasting. 

And  so  we  can  safely  say  that  education  has  not  been,  and  will  not  be  retarded 
by  war.  To-day  in  the  face  of  the  most  stupendous  conflict  that  the  world  has  ever 
seen,  every  effort  is  being  made  throughout  the  world,  especially  in  the  United 
States,  to  foster  education.  President  Wilson  himself  declared  that  at  any  cost  the 
schools,  colleges,  and  universities  must  be  kept  open  and  their  students  encouraged 
to  continue  in  their  courses.  The  war  has  not  lessened  the  force  of  education.  On 
the  contrary,  education  has  been  taught  many  lessons  by  war.  For  one  thing  it  has 
shown  the  value  of  scientific  research.  Germany  long  ago  realized  the  fundamental 
importance  of  science,  and  bent  all  her  energies  to  the  perfection  of  every  equipment 
for  a  military  offensive.  In  France  and  England,  too,  a  keener  perception  of  the 
national  value  of  education  has  arisen.  The  United  States  with  its  scientists,  with 
its  new  and  modern  fighting  apparatus,  has  listened  to  the  demands  of  war  and  has 

learned  to  trust  to  the  power  of  education. 

It  seems  as  though  through  all  the  ages  there  has  been  a  race  between  war  and 
education.  Gathering  new  strength  and  courage  they  have  pressed  onward,  the 
war  increasing  in  barbarity,  education  gaining  new  powers  of  enlightenment.  Now, 
at  the  present  day,  both  are  putting  forth  every  effort  to  wield  their  force.  We,  the 
onlookers,  can  only  strive  to  alleviate  the  sufferings  caused  by  war  and  to  encourage 
education  as  a  precious  gift  from  Heaven.  We  can  only  rely  on  Providence,  believ¬ 
ing  that  in  the  end  education  will  triumph.  Let  us  trust  that  minds  enlightened  by 
learning  and  filled  with  the  spirit  of  Christianity  will  cast  out  war  and  content 

themselves  with  dwelling  in  everlasting  peace. 

Fellow  classmates  of  1917 — To-night  we  have  reached  the  goal  of  our  child¬ 
hood’s  ambitions.  To-night,  as  we  stand  together  as  the  class  of  1917  our  hearts  are 
filled  with  satisfaction  and  ioy  at  the  rewards  we  have  gained  at  the  end  of  our 
four  years  of  study  at  the  Milford  High  School.  It  gives  us  pleasure  and  happi¬ 
ness  to  know  that  we  have  spent  our  time  so  profitably.  And  yet  a  certain  sorrow 
tinges  our  joy  when  we  realize  that  we  are  leaving  forever  the  school  where  we  have 

worked  so  successfully.  ^ 

Our  school  days  have  indeed  been  happy  days.  Absorbed  in  our  lessons  and  so¬ 
cials  we  have  known  no  cares.  To-night,  however,  we  must  say  farewell  to  the 
school  we  have  learned  to  love  so  dearly.  From  now  on  each  of  us  has  his  own 

course  in  life  to  pursue.  ,  .  ,  , 

Yet  before  we  part  let  us  extend  our  heartfelt  thanks  to  our  teachers,  who  have  so 

kindly  and  conscientiously  instructed  us  through  our  four  years  of  study.  To  our 
instructors,  we  endeavor  to  give  fitting  expression  to  our  gratitude  as  we  gather  to¬ 
gether  for  the  last  time  as  their  pupils. 

Fellow-classmates,  to-night  is  the  commencement  of  our  future.  This  is  the 
last  time  that  we  shall  stand  together  as  a  graduating  class.  The  broad  path- 
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way  of  life  resplendent  with  hope  and  golden  opportunities  stretches  alluringly  be¬ 
fore  us!  It  is  for  us  to  do  credit  to  our  school,  the  source  of  our  inspiration, 
to  strive  ever  onward,  to  attain  the  greatest  possible  successes.  To-night,  true  to 
our  class  motto,  “Animis  opibusque  parati,”  we  go  forth  ready  to  devote  ourselves  to 
the  high  and  worthy  things  of  life. 

Teachers,  undergraduates  and  class-mates  of  1917,  I  bid  you  a  sincere  and  re¬ 
gretful  farewell. 

Helen  J.  Mead 


CLASS  OF  19 17. 


Timothy  Joseph  Ahern 
Beatrice  Louise  Battles 
Frank  Karl  Behrens 
Evelyn  Hortense  Brown 
Joseph  Charles  Bruce 
Ann  Harriet  Burns 
Katherine  Elizabeth  Burns 
Helen  Rita  Callahan 
John  Spencer  Carr 
Frances  Elizabeth  Carter 
Margaret  Grace  Cleary 
James  Matthew  Dalton 
Eva  Olga  DePasquale 
Mary  Agnes  Donnelly 
Louise  Edith  Dudley 
*Rose  Margaret  Gagliardi 
Frederick  Alphonzo  Goodnow 
Clare  Wilson  Gordon 
Hazel  Edna  Hill 
Howard  Elliot  Hilton 
Mildred  Francos  Ireland 


Clarence  Hale  Jones 
Dorothy  Elizabeth  Lilley 
Leta  McAloney 
Alice  Frances  Maroney 
Helen  Julia  Mead 
Frances  Elizabeth  Mears 
Joseph  Morelli 
Helen  Whitman  Mowry 
Esther  Theresa  Murray 
Frederick  Joseph  Niro 
Catherine  Evelyn  Nuckley 
Ruth  Elizabeth  Ostrand 
Frederick  Monroe  Prince 
Lillian  Gertrude  Provost 
Eliot  Vance  Reeby 
Henry  Jason  Ripley 
Delphia  Belle  Streeter 
Raymond  Francis  Sullivan 
Beatrice  Martha  Thatcher 
Edmund  Thomas  Welch 
Charles  Juan  Vesperi 


Course  completed  in  three  years. 


CLASS  OFFICERS. 

President,  Charles  J.  Vesperi  Vice-President,  Dorothy  E.  Lilley 

Secretary,  Theresa  E.  Murray  Treasurer,  Joseph  C.  Bruce 
Class  Flower:  American  Beauty  Rose. 

Class  Colors  :  Red,  White  and  Blue. 

Motto :  Animis  Opibusque  Parati. 
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Charles  H.  Collins 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

Collins  Building,  Milford. 


PLEASE  BEAR  IN  MIND  WE  GARRY 

A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Millinery  and  Novelties  and 
Everything  Up-to-Date. 

BOSTON  STORE,  160  MAIN  ST. 


Janies  Lally 

Flour,  Grain  and  Hay 

EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 


MERCHANTS  LUNCH 

J.  B.  SHAUGHNESSY,  Mgr. 

116  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

T>  K  1ST  T  I  S  T 

Gas  and  Ether  Used  in  Extracting. 
Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Block. 
MILFORD. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Home  Custom  Laundry 


78  AND  80  MAIN  ST. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK 

ARCHITECT 

Architect  for  High  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Milford.  Tel.  165-W 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Cahill’s  News  Agency 


H. 


Thus.  J.  Nugent,  II.  M.  1). 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


H.  A.  DANIELS 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 


P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 


Wm.  C.  Waters  James  Hynes 

Tel.  Conn. 

WATERS  &  HYNES 

Contractors  and  Builders 

25  SPRUCE  ST.,  MILFORD. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Sherborne  Express  Co. 


Paul  Williams 

INS  URANCE 

4  Poplar  St. 


S.  CHAD  BOURNE 

dealer  in  all  kinds  of 
Sporting  Goods,  Hardware,  Cutlei\, 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Seeds 

168  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 


Compliments  Archer  Rubber  Co. 

Ben  Franklin 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

Main  St.,  Next  to  Hotel  Willian. 

Lunches  Put  Up  in  Neat  Packages  for 
Travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  Served 


Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies  at  Gardella  Drug  Company 
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William  P.  Clarke,  Printer,  ^ 

w  MILFORD ,  MASS. 


Leo  DeFilippis 

CUSTOM  TAILOR 

Casey  &  Dempsey’s  New  Block, 

118  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

A.  H.  SWEET  CO.,  INC. 

Registered  Pharmacists 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded. 

164  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

P.  J.  lawless  A.  H.  Sweet 

ELDREDGE  &  SON 

42  EXCHANGE  ST.,  MILFORD. 

paipts  apd  U/all  paper 

A.  B.  CENEDELLA 

Attorney  and  Counsellor  at  Law 

3  BAKER  BUILDING,  MILFORD. 

Dr.  Herbert  W.  Shaw 

I  )  E  1ST  T  I  S  T 

Office  Hours  9  to  5.  Thursday  and 
Saturday  Evenings  Until  8. 

CLAFLIN  BUILDING,  MILFORD 

BEST  WISHES  OF 

Macuen  Ice  Cream  and 

Confectionery  Co. 

157  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

WITHINGTON'  S 

GROCERY  STORE. 

Mr.  F.  Toskes 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

93  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Mins  &  Temple  Go. 

SHOE  MANUFACTURERS 

KING  BROS. 

CLOTHIERS. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ARTHUR  P.  CLARRIDGE 

WATCHES  CUT  GLASS 

CLINTON  L.  BARNARD 

148  MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

FINE  CHINA  JEWELRY 

J.  J.  LAWTON,  Pres.  CARLTON  F.  STURDY,  Treas. 

AVERY  (Q,  WOODBURY  CO. 

208  TO  214  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Interior  Decorators,  Home  Furnishers,  ut  Glass, 

SILVERWARE,  DRY  GOODS  AND  MILLINERY. 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

- MANUFACTURERS  OF - 

HIGH  CLASS  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Outfitters  to  the  leading  colleges,  academies,  high  schools  and  independent  teams  of 
the  country.  Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  free  upon  request.  Managers  of  teams 
should  secure  our  special  prices  before  arranging  to  place  their  orders. 

SALESROOMS,  75  HAWLEY  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Stylish  Clothes 

- -AT - 

Ring  &  Welch’s 

Walter  L.  Collins , 

ARCHITECT 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9 
COLLINS  BUILDING,  MILFORD 


Compliments  of 

Home  National  Bank 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

William  J.  Clancy, 

DENTIST. 

Compliments  of 

Earl  G.  Crockett, 

DENTIST. 

For  Best  Values  in  Furniture  and  Carpeting 

CALL  AND  SEE 

WERBER  &  ROSE 

107  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 


Dr.  E.  J.  Dixon,  Dentist 

180  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Victrolas  and  Records 

- AT - 

Reynolds'  Music  Store 

196  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Milford  National  Bank 

232  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
Graduates  and  Scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Pres. 
T.  E.  BARNS,  Cashier. 


S.  A.  BAS? MAN.  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 

WOODEN  BOXES 

For  Boots,  Shoes  and  Straw  Goods,  also 
Plain  and  Fancy  Paper  Boxes. 

MILL,  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD, 

USE  MORSE’S 

Sure  Corn  IRttler 

Prepared  by  A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford. 

YOU  CAN  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 
Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers  and 
Finest  Stationery  At 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’, 

J76  1-2  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 
LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate, Insurance  and  Pension  Business 

WASHINGTON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

J .  P.  Connolly  Co. 

SANITARY  PURVEYORS 


Compliments  of  BURKES  PHARcMACY  Lincoln  Square 
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